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Early  Life  in  California. 


CHAPTER  I. 


On  the  22d  day  of  September,  1849,  I  joined  the  good 
ship  "Susan  Drew,"  at  New  York,  bound  for  California. 
Our  cargo  consisted  of  the  several  parts  of  frame  houses, 
ready  to  be  put  up  on  our  arrival. 

We  had  a  crew,  all  told,  of  thirty-five  men  and  boys, 
and  an  old  sea  captain  as  passenger. 

The  ship  belonged  to  a  sea  captain,  then  well  known  in 
New  York;  he  did  not  command  the  ship  on  this  trip, 
although  he  was  going  to  California  about  the  time  we 
sailed,  but  preferred  to  make  the  trip  by  the  way  of  the 
Isthmus  of  Panama.  The  person  who  brought  her  out  on 
this  voyage  was  a  man  by  the  name  of  Drew.  Our  chief 
mate  had  made  a  voyage  to  San  Francisco  previous  to 
this  one  in  the  ship,  when  they  carried  a  portion  of  the 
celebrated  Stephenson's  regiment;  after  that  trip  she  was 
dismasted,  and  having  had  new  rigging  put  on  her,  we  had 
all  the  work  we  could  do  refitting,  setting  up,  etc.,  until  we 
reached  the  latitude  of  Cape  Horn. 

Several  incidents  connected  with  this  passage  I  purpose 
to  relate,  as  they  are  the  first  of  my  varied  experience, 
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nap,  for  I  knew  I  would  soon  have  eight  hours  of  a  stormy 
night  to  pass  on  deck. 

My  state-room  was  on  the  port  side,  in  the  house  on 
deck,  and  had  a  small  window  in  the  side,  opposite  the 
iron  davits  for  the  quarter-boats,  which  had  been  taken  in 
and  stowed  bottom  up  on  the  top  of  the  house. 

I  had  just  fallen  into  a  doze,  when  I  was  awakened  by 
the  noise  of  feet  over  my  head,  caused  by  the  men  who 
were  coming  up  to  go  aloft  and  furl  the  crochet,  that  was 
flapping  and  slapping  above  the  house.  In  a  few  moments, 
I  thought  I  heard  a  dull  thud,  as  if  some  heavy  body  had 
struck  the  ship's  rail,  and  the  next  moment  came  the  cry 
from  aloft,  "Man  overboard!  man  overboard!"  Then  I 
heard  the  captain's  voice  high  above  the  tumult,  "  Hard 
down  your  helm !  Brace  up  the  head  yards !  Call  all  hands 
there!  Clear  away  the  boats!"  1  leaped  from  the  berth 
and  reached  the  deck,  just  as  the  ship  came  luffing  and 
snuffing  into  the  wind,  dashing  the  sea  over  her  bows, 
while  the  maintop-sail  was  hurled  back  with  almost  force 
enough  to  take  the  masts  out  of  her. 

I  ran  forward  and  cut  the  lashings  away  from  a  long 
gang-way  plank,  which  had  been  used  taking  in  cargo. 
Calling  some  men  to  help  me,  we  ran  it  over  the  side,  send- 
ing after  it  an  old  fashion  binnacle,  painted  white,  which 
was  near  the  plank,  and  which,  in  the  general  overhauling, 
had  been  replaced  by  a  more  modern  invention.  The  bin- 
nacle and  gang  plank  drifted  astern  before  the  ship  lost 
headway,  and  I  thought  if  the  poor  fellow  were  ali\'e,  he 
might  find  one  or  the  other  of  them  to  lay  hold  of  and  keep 
from  sinking,  until  we  could  rescue  him. 
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In  the  mean  time,  [jart  of  the  men  had  cleared  away  one 
of  tile  (luarter-l)i i.Us,  and  li.id  swnii;^-  her  o\-er  the  side  of 
the  shi]),  still  han-in--  to  the  tla\  its. 

CalliiiL;-  four  of  the  l)^■■^t  nun  in  my  watch,  we  jumped 
into  the  hoat,  and  the  men  hr-an  to  lower  us,  Wluai  the 
boat  struck  the  water  the  s,  .i  dashed  her  up  a-auist  the 
main  ch.uiis,  and  W'-  had  inii.di  ddVrailty  in  unliookin--  the 
tackles.  wv  p,is-;d  uirler  ill-  -lup's  eouiit-  r,  tli.-  captain 
threw  nu-  a  laiitein,  ljut  I  laiUd  t<.  catch  it,  and  strd<in^r 
against  the  ^de  of  the  boat,  the  jar  put  it  out. 

Shi[)])inL;'  oni-  oai^  .as  soiai  a--  we  ;.;ot  off  \\>-  pulled  away 
dead  to  w  indward,  and  th^'  ^hip  |),issed  out  of  sight,  into 
the  tl.iikiv^^.  In  a  drat  time  we  kec  ,uiie  ^enxilile  of  water 
coming  m  the  li.Mt,  and  liekn.'  around  in  the  darkne.s.s, 
foumi  that  tir-  l)M,it  in  -trikin.;  the  ,  h  nii-,  must  have  s[)lit 
one  of  h.  r  ]-l.mks,  f^ir  the  w.iter  w.is  pouring  through  a 
hole  in  till.'  bottom.  1  ]iulled  olT  m_\-  dmt,  whicli  partially 
stopped  the  leak,  and  went  t-i  work  baling  and  steering,  as 
the  men  pulle.l  ste.ulily  t  ,  wmdw.ud. 

The  sea  gi-ew  h.  ,i\  ler  e\  ei  y  iiDiiK.-nt,  and  the  wind  blew 
sucli  a  gale  tint  it  w.i-  difficult  t.i  ka  (  p  the  bo.at's  head  to  it. 

We  would  pull  .iwhik  .a  (uir  c.ars,  then  stop  to  li.sten, 
then  shout,  ,nid  pull  .e.eim  We-  had  done  this  several 
times,  when  tile  m-  n  1m  .  ,!1i  Im  vrumble;  lor  each  moment 
in  the  leak\-  b(»at  r  e   hves  and  they  thought 

there  was  httle  pr-  the  man. 

"I  don't  want  t  )  '  'Z^.    ^''i'l  h  "     long  as 

there's  a  hope  of  findm.;  liuu.  Let's  try  it  a  little  longer." 
We  pulled  a  while  and  then  ga\  e  it  up,  an<l  dev  oted  all  our 
energies  to  finding  w  here  the  ship  la)',  and  getting  back  to 
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her.  We  watched  our  chance  to  get  on  top  of  a  heavy  sea, 
but  as  we  pulled  our  beat  around  with  the  oars,  we  came 
near  being  swamped,  for  our  boat  half  filled  with  water  as 
the  waves  broke  over  us.  While  the  men  shipped  in  the 
oars  and  baled  the  water  out,  I  steered  her  before  the  wind, 
with  the  huge  rollers  coming  after  us  like  a  shoal  of  hungry 
sharks. 

On  board  the  ship  they  had  reefed  the  top-sails,  and 
lying,  hove  to,  she  had  drifted  a  long  way  from  us,  and  it 
happened  fortunately  that  we  rowed  down  before  the  wind 
and  sea  in  a  straight  line  for  her. 

The  sailors  had  been  ordered  to  hoist  blue  lights  to 
signal  us,  but  it  was  so  dark  and  rainy  that  we  did  not  see 
them  until  we  were  close  aboard  of  her;  we  came  near 
running  by,  as  it  was,  and  in  that  event  we  should  soon 
have  found  a  watery  grave,  like  the  poor  fellow  we  had  gone 
to  save. 

We  shouted  to  those  on  board  as  we  ran  along  side  the 
ship,  when  a  dozen  ropes  flew  over  our  heads,  and  we 
finally  succeeded  in  getting  safely  on  the  ship. 

The  captain  was  among  the  anxious  crew  watching  for 
us,  and  he  told  me  that  he  had  about  given  up  all  hope  of 
seeing  us  again  when  he  found  we  had  been  gone  four 
hours;  and  not  one  of  our  little  boat's  crew  but  felt  thank-- 
ful  to  be  on  the  old  ship's  deck  again.  The  gale  steadily 
increased  during  the  night,  and  the  next  morning  we  could 
hardly  show  a  piece  of  canvas  as  large  as  a  pocket  hand- 
kerchief to  lay  to  under. 

The  man  we  lost  was  only  twenty  years  old.  and  a  fine, 
steady  fellow,  that  every  one  regretted,  and  whose  death 
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affected  the  spirits  of  the  crew  the  icni.iinclcr  of  the 
voyage. 

As  soon  as  practicable  \s  c  hoi  e  ,iu  a\-  before  the  gale. 
Scudtliivj;  underaclo^c  reefed  in.iiiUep-s.iil  and  fore-course, 
and  seiulin-  down  ,,11  ihe  li-lu  siur>,  u.  ue.e  soon  off  the 
cape  inuKr  stLinip-top  t^.id.nU  ir,,ists.  ileie  we  encoun- 
tered head  winds,  and  bobbed  .ilxait  umiei'  short  s.iil  a^jainst 
a  long,  heav\'  head  sra,  until  we  had  diiftcd  to  ()o  south 
latitude.  We  now  meouiil.  u;e,  w  Ineh  was  \'ei-\-  dan- 
gerous ;il  ui-lit.  1  hr  cold  u.i.  drcidlul,  aiKl  our  only 
aniu^eni.  iil  durui-  th^  -lioH  d.i_\-  t  ou - istcd  in  liool<ing  the 
Albalross  .iiid  li  iulin-  theiii  .tb  .ani ;  watching  the  Penguins 
and  a!i  oee,i-ion,il  spcmi  w  hale. 

The  .\lb.itross  Wf  e,ui;.dit  were  \er_\'  large,  measuring 
six  feet  between  tie  li;-  .^1  llnir  win-^,  and  were  of  a 
handsome,  mottled  piiim  .  .  1  hry  had  huge  bills,  the 
upper  our  ixtelldill-  -\a  I  til-  iou.  i'.  With  a  deep  hollow 
inv.b'  io.,l-  a  codfidi  hook,  bail.  .1  II  uiih  p  .ik,  and 

pLiltui.;  a  ll'Mt  up..n  It,  let  It  dull  a-leiii  of  ihe  nIii]).  Tile 
bird-  w  ould  li;_;lit  on  the  water,  and  try  to  swallow  the  bait, 
but  by  walehing  them  carefully  we  could  iiearl\'  always 
hook  theni  in  the  hollow  of  the  bill,  and  in  this  wa)-  iuiul 
them  on  deck. 

Sometimes  we  would  have  a  dozen  of  them  on  the  deck 
at  once,  and  after  amusing  ourselves  with  their  queer  antics, 
would  let  them  go. 

Afier  much  we.iry  waiting  we  at  last  got  a  fair  wind, 
which  earned  i:.  ui  lie  dw  oio,,  ofde^  i  land  of  Juan  Fer- 
nandez,, w  h  leh  V.  e  p.i--.  ri  jii-i  ill  -i;_;lu  o|,  and  (  outmued  our 
passage  without  inleri  uplioii   until  w  e  ca>t  anchor  in  the 
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harbor  of  San  Francisco;  just  one  hundred  and  fifty  days 
from  the  time  we  left  the  Battery  in  New  York.  This  hap- 
pened thirty -two  years  ago,  but  the  remembrance  of  that 
night  is  as  vivid  now  as  if  it  were  yesterday. 

We  found  rough  weather  in  the  harbor ;  rough  even 
with  the  terrible  experience  of  stormy  weather  still  fresh  in 
our  minds.  We  lost  another  man  overboard,  and  came 
near  losing  five  more  from  our  number. 

On  our  arrival,  the  owner,  as  I  said  before,  a  bluff  old 
sea  captam,  came  on  board.  He  shipped  all  hands  under  a 
contract  to  stay  by  the  ship,  unload  her,  and  then  take  her 
to  China.  We  were  all  to  have  equal  wages,  then  ten  dol- 
lars a  day  in  San  Francisco,  from  the  time  the  ship  dropped 
anchor  in  the  harbor.  This  was  not  such  a  generous  offer 
as  it  would  seem,  when  you  take  into  consideration  that 
few  sailors  were  to  be  had  even  for  that  money.  We  had 
brought  out  a  large  scow  for  unloading  the  houses,  and  also 
a  sail-boat  of  about  three  tons. 

The  old  captain's  plan  was  to  keep  part  of  the  crew, 
with  one  officer,  on  board  ship  to  unload  her;  the  other 
part  was  to  take  the  sail-boat  up  the  rivers  and  hunt  for  gold 
in  the  bottoms. 

For  this  purpose  he  had  several  boxes  of  iron  instru- 
ments made,  which  looked  like  ladles,  with  sockets;  these 
were  to  be  attached  to  wooden  handles,  and  to  be  used  to 
scoop  up  the  gravel  on  the  bottom  under  the  water  on 
which  we  prospected.  The  gold  thus  gathered  was  to  be 
brought  down  and  kept  as  a  fund,  together  with  the  wages 
of  all  on  board,  and  was  to  be  invested  in  a  cargo  when  we 
arrived  at  China  for  the  benefit  of  all  concerned. 
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It  was  a  sin<Tular  contract,  and  witli  in\-  subsequent 
knowledge,  sliowcd  what  littli-  i-k  a  iiu  ii  had  then  of  mining 
for  gold.  The  crew  worl^ed  three  d.i_\  s,  then  i^'etting  on 
shore,  and  catcliin-  a  -^iL;hl  ..f  tlie  -anihUuL;-  liouses,  the 
piles  of  nione)-,  etc  ,  and  lieai  nv^  tlie  tihiilnns  accounts  of 
gold  in  the  interidr  of  liie  >-Lile,  they  mutinied,  took  the 
ship's  hoat^,  put  their  thnv^s  m  them  and  incunlinentl)-  left. 
I  sta\-ed  1)>-  the  ship  until  all  the  men  Init  tlie  owner  iiad 
gone,  and  then  nne  da_\-  I  i^^ot  my  tra])s  t()<j;etiicr,  and  left 
him     monarch  nf.ill  lie  surveyed. " 

lie  h.iuled  llr  -hip  into  the  wIliiI'  wlieie  Montgomery 
street  i>  iiou  ,  kept  .i  ko.ndm-  luiu^e  m  h.  r  awhile;  tried  to 
claim  the  land  where  -he  a-,  a  mIv  lot;  •  oi  into  a  law 
suit;  spent  all  his  iiion-  y  ;  had  the  :diip  s.i/ed  for  debt; 
went  crazy,  and  was  sent  home  to  an  as)  lum  b\-  some  of  the 
old  sea  captains,  who  had  known  him  before  his  misfor- 
tunes. 

I  stayed  a  year  in  "'Frisco,"  goini;  into  tlie  jjilot  boats, 
which  were  then  as  good  as  a  pa>iii,L;  .L;'ild  mine;  then  I 
started  to  tr>-  m\-  fortunes  in  the  mines,  and  e.xperience 
earl}'  life  in  Calil'  irnia. 

1  tli-co\',  led  an  uncle,  aft'-r  leav  ing  the  i)ilot  boats,  who 
had  com  ■  .u  ios.  til-  jil.niis  w  ith  a  part)-,  and  m  ttled  on  the 
Amen,  an    \i:V'  v.  i  eiiv^a-.-d  with  linn  and  his  party  to 

run  a  ferrv  a  ro--  the  rua  i'.  d  li  )■  pi'ocuretl  an  old  scow 
boat,  which  was  pulK d  o\  er  w  ith  the  .  nd  attached  to  a  rope 
stretched  across  the  n\-ei-,  the  other  tailing  down  on  an 
aiv^le  to  ])re->enl  the  -^ide  to  the  current. 

Wdi.n  we  arri\-':<l  nn  [hr  other  side,  we  reversed  the 
ends,  and  went  back  the  same  way  we  came.   As  there  was 
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a  great  deal  of  travel  from  Sacramento  to  the  northern  and 
southern  mines,  the  ferry-boat  was  very  lucrative,  and  as  my 
uncle  and  his  party  furnished  meals  at  a  dollar  each ;  kept 
a  bar  at  "two  bits"  a  drink;  kept  cows  and  sold  milk  at 
tvventy-five  cents  a  quart;  furnished  wild  hay,  cut  from  the 
prairie;  had  a  vegetable  garden,  and  seined  the  river  for 
fish,  they  had  a  pretty  good  thing  of  it,  and  almost  coined 
money. 

I  used  to  go  up  to  the  house  from  the  boat  twice  or 
three  times  a  day  to  empty  my  pockets,  which  would  be 
filled  to  overflowing  with  money  and  gold  dust.  Many  of 
the  prospectors  coming  down  from  the  mines,  could  onl)- 
pay  in  dust;  in  fact,  for  some  time  this  was  the  only  medium 
of  exchange,  and  the  miners  were  not  very  particular  as  to 
how  correctly  you  weighed  it  either. 

They  would  go  to  the  bar  and  pay  for  their  drinks  by 
holding  out  the  little  buckskin  bags  that  contained  their 
hard  earned  dust,  and  let  the  man  behind  the  counter  take 
a  pinch,  very  much  after  the  fashion  of  snuff  taking,  with- 
out the  ultimate  fate  of  the  snuff  I  used  to  get  a  dollar  for 
a  horse  and  rider  going  across  the  ferry;  one  dollar  for  a 
yoke  of  cattle;  one  for  a  wagon,  and  one  for  a  pack  mule. 
My  boat  was  large  enough  to  carry  five  yoke  of  cattle  and 
a  wagon,  and  at  times  I  would  crowd  on  forty  pack  mules. 
It  did  not  take  me  long  to  cross  over,  and  there  would 
always  be  teams  waiting  to  cross,  on  the  opposite  side. 

My  day  begun  at  four  in  the  morning,  and  lasted  often 
until  ten  at  night. 

Money  flowed  in  like  water  for  some  time,  but  after 
awhile  there  arose  a  dispute  among  the  party,  which  ended 
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in  a  disastrous  lawsuit;  the  ferry  was  cjiven  up,  and  I  started 
at  last  to  make  my  first  attempt  at  iiiinin<j. 

Going  north  first  to  Grass  xalle)-,  1  fell  in  with  the  crew 
of  the  "Susan  Drew."  The\'  were  mining  on  what  was 
afterwards  the  famous  Blue-gravel  lead,  and  worked  with 
pans  and  common  rocker — the  onh-  thing  then  in  use  for 
extracting  gold  from  the  gravel  It  was  a  small  affiir,  gen- 
erall}-  m.ule  out  of  a  l)o.\,  with  a  Ijo.x  sie\-e  or  strainer  on 
top,  into  which  the  dirt  was  dumped.  The  ojicrator  sat 
down  111(1  usL(l  one  hand  to  " rock  the  cradle,"  while  the 
otlu  r  di]  i>i  il  up  and  emptied  water  upon  the  dirt  with  a 
long  h.m'IK,!  .lipprr.  The  "cradK-"  or  Ix.x  was  rocked 
until  tlu-  dirt  had  pa-,  d  lln-.n-li  the  slrx,-  .nui  out  at  the 
end;  the  eo.irsr  - ,  i     im.  r,  tin  n  tliiowii  out,  and  the 

hoppci-  rrfil'.  (1,     I  ,iii;;lit  upon  .1  cloth  caHvas 

apron  uiuh  r  th>   i  .ui  inelim;  in  the  bottom. 

A  m.ui  Could  ro(  k  Ir.iin  oiu  to  two  inmdred  buckets  of  dirt 
a  da\-  if  It  ut  IT  to  he  (  .isily  obtained. 

Th(  ci\  \\-  u  (  ic  doing  well  and  offered  me  an  interest  in 
their  (  Luiii,  hut  lia\  ing  ph  nty  of  uKJUcy  and  wanting  to  see 
moio  <'\  111.  initr_\-  1  did  not  ace-  pt  their  offrr,  and  wan- 
dered .iiound  the  eonntr)-  until  I  located  a  claim  on  the 
Vuba  River.  I  had  just  gotten  settled  and  read}'  for  work, 
when  one  of  my  uncle's  partners  ag.iin  appeared  on  the 
scene.  He  was  looking  for  me,  and  found  me  in  quite  an 
original  way. 

I  left  the  ferry-boat  with  the  intention  of  going  to 
Nevada,  and  when  this  man  arri\'ed  there  he  mounted  his 
horse  in  the  evening  and  began  to  ring  a  bell.  This  per- 
formance naturall)- attracted  the  miners  who  came  into  town 
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from  the  mines  in  the  evening,  and  he  then  asked  each  one 
if  he  knew  me.  An  old  judge,  with  whom  I  had  been  stay- 
ing, happened  to  be  among  the  party,  and  he  told  him  where 
to  find  me. 

The  lawsuit  between  my  uncle  and  his  partners  had 
been  renewed,  and  they  wanted  me  as  a  witness.  So  in  the 
end  I  left  the  mines  and  again  went  back  to  Sacramento. 
My  expenses  were  all  paid,  besides  I  received  eight  dollars 
a  day  from  the  time  I  left  the  Yuba  River  until  the  suit 
was  settled,  which  was  three  months;  then  I  started  off  for 
the  mines  again. 
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Hidden  Treasures. 
CHAPTER  II. 

I  think  the  winter  of  '53  tlie  most  severe  I  ever  expe- 
rienced in  the  mines,  and  I  li.ue  never  seen  so  mucli  rain 
fall  Init  once  since— dui  in-  llir  w  nUei  dl'  '61  and  '62. 

I  had  In  en  miniiii;  ui-oii  the  (  alaxcras  l<i\er  with  a 
partiiei-  nanu  d  Lidiise.  1  fell  in  w  ith  him  oiu;  da)'  and  we 
located  and  workrd  a  claim  I. .-ether. 

We  mined  on  ih.;  Calaxna-,  Rixrr  until  (  )ctoher,  wlien 
it  be-an  to  thr.-alm  lam  Cio'i-.  sud  [n  mr  oik;  da\-,  "  It's 
aisout  tinir  w,  \\,  ir  -x  ttm-  AW.iy  Ivm)]  h.  re  and  lookani;- for 
winter  <iii,irter--.  1  ha\e  a  el.iim  o\'er  about  San  Antonio, 
and  if  _\  i)ii  w  ill  there  w  ith  me  I  will  give  you  a  share  in 
it,  and  1  thinl<  V'.u  w  ill  sa\-  it  is  a  i^^ood  one.  I  have  a  cabin 
there,  I'k.,  hut  tlu  re  i^  niillmiL;  in  it,  and  if  we  go  we  will 
have  to  pack  over  .  e.  rylhmg  we  need." 

I  Consented  to  gci,  and  we  started  the  next  morning, 
carrying  all  we  could  on  our  backs,  for  wc  had  no  pack 
animals. 

The  sky  look.-d  so  threatening  that  we  feared  the  rain 
would  fall'sooner  than  we  ha-l  thought.  W'e-  had  a  long 
hill  to  climb,  which  rose  from  the  ri\-er,  wlien  wc  first 
started,  and  after  much  exertion,  loaded  dow  n  as  we  were, 
we  reached  the  top.  By  noon  we  had  left  the  ri\'er  (piite  a 
distance  behind,  and  were  many  miles  on  our  way. 
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We  were  going  past  a  cabin  when  my  ears  were  saluted 
with:  "  Hello,  Grouse!  How  are  ye?"  "  Why,  Deacon," 
said  Grouse,  "how  do  you  do,  old  fellow."  "  Putty  tolible," 
replied  the  Deacon;  "come  in  an'  hev  some  dinner.  I  hev 
been  makin'  shakes  here  all  summer."  We  told  him  we 
couldn't  stop  as  we  wanted  to  get  to  San  Antonio  before  it 
rained,  so  after  a  few  more  remarks  we  pushed  on.  We  had 
gone  but  a  short  distance  from  the  cabin  when  the  rain 
began  with  a  steady  pour.  Grouse  told  me  that  the  indi- 
vidual he  had  called  "Deacon"  was  an  acquaintance  of  his 
named  Sammas,  a  good  man  to  work,  and  a  church  mem- 
ber, and  said  if  I  did  not  object  we  would  take  him  in  with 
us  to  mine  this  winter  when  he  came  over  to  sec  him.  To 
this  I  had  no  objection,  so  consented  at  once. 

The  rain  poured  down  as  if  the  windows  of  Heaven  had 
been  opened  never  to  close  again,  and  the  world  was  to  be 
treated  to  another  deluge.  We  were  soon  wet  through, 
and  no  doubt  presented  a  ludicrous  appearance,  but  for- 
tunately there  was  no  one  around  dry  enough  to  appreciate 
the  scene  by  contrast.  Each  of  us  had  two  pairs  of  blankets 
strapped  across  our  shoulders,  and  an  iron  pan  for  panning 
out  gold,  that  dangled  behind.  In  front  we  were  adorned 
with  sheet-iron  kettles  which  had  been  doing  duty  all  sum- 
mer on  the  river,  frying-pans,  shot-pouches,  and  a  little 
"grub." 

Grouse  carried  a  double-barreled  shotgun  in  his  hand, 
and  I  a  rifle.  Grouse  had  a  large  kettle  in  front  of  him 
like  a  big  bass  drum,  and  being  a  little  man  and  having  on 
a  broad-brimmed  felt  hat  which  was  soaked  with  water  and 
hung  flapping  down  about  his  face,  he  could  not  see  an  inch 
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before  his  nose,  so  he  had  to  follow  along  after  me  while  I 
picked  out  the  trail. 

The  ground  soon  got  soft  and  muddy,  and  two  more 
sorrowful  and  worn  out  men  could  not  have  been  found 
anywhere. 

We  could  not  unp.ick  and  rest,  for  we  could  never  have 
gotten  the  load  on  ai^.iin  m  tli.  pcltini^  rain,  so  every  little 
while  down  in  the  imul  w  c  would  fall  like  two  pack  mules, 
get  a  good  breatii  .md  stai  l  on  .r^.iin.  When  we  were  down 
it  was  as  much  troulile  to  -el  iip  as  if  we  were  llie  veritable 
pack  mules  we  looked  like,  hul  the  little  rest  sucii  halts 
gave  us  was  all  we  could  get,  and  human  endurance  was 
taxed  to  its  utmost. 

We  were  dejjrived  e\en  the  sol.ue  of  a  smoke,  as  we 
could  not  light  a  niateh.  At  l  i  t,  ju  t  as  it  beL;an  to  grow 
dark,  we  stood  on  tin.  lop  ol  tin  lull  lookinc^  down  at  the 
little  mining;'  cinip  of  San  Antonio.  "If  we  c.ui  only  get 
tliere,"  .^ai.!  CroiiM-,  'Ave  ean  L;et  shelter  firlhe  night." 
Making  a  desperate  effnl  we  liescended  the  hill  and  had 
now  another  river  to  cross,  which,  swollen  by  the  rain,  was 
deep  enough  to  swim  a  horse.  We  had  to  go  down  to  find 
a  crossing,  and  a  half-mile  below  we  found  a  huge  pine  tree 
that  was  lying  across  the  stream.  We  craw  led  ,ilon;^  this 
on  our  hands  and  knees,  and  then  traveled  hai  k  up  the 
stream  to  the  cani[)  we  had  seen  from  the  loj)  of  the  hill. 

W'e  fountl  here  a  tradin;4-i)ost,  kept  l.)\-  a  frenchman, 
and  here  we  procured  some  braml)'  which  revived  us, 
unpacked  our  heavy  load,  and  passeti  llie  remainder  of 
the  night  drying  our  clothes  and  gx  11111-  what  little  sleep 
we  could  before  the  fire. 
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Next  morning  at  day-break,  though  it  was  still  raining 
steadily,  we  packed  up  again,  and  having  about  eight  miles 
more  to  go,  started  off  with  a  brave  front  and  arrived  at 
Grouse's  cabin  about  two  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  thor- 
oughly worn  out. 

The  cabin  was  large  and  comfortable,  with  a  huge  fire- 
place, where  we  soon  had  a  roaring  fire.  We  made  ourselves 
quite  at  home,  and  glad  enough  we  were  to  be  there. 

We  were  in  a  camp  made  up  of  Mexicans  and  French- 
men, and  next  door  to  the  cabin  lived  a  little  French  baker 
who  followed  his  trade.  This  fellow  had  a  huge  pile  of 
manzanita  stacked  so  near  our  cabin  that  we  argued  it  no 
sin  to  take  some  the  night  we  arrived. 

In  about  a  week  Deacon  Sam  mas  put  in  an  appearance, 
and  we  three  went  to  work  on  the  claim. 

It  had  never  ceased  raining  since  we  arrived,  and  finally 
the  Stockton  Plains  were  overflowed.  Pack  trains  could 
not  get  up  to  the  mines  with  supplies,  many  of  the  miners 
had  to  leave  the  mountains  and  go  to  the  valley  below,  and 
in  many  instances  would  take  by  force  the  supplies  that 
were  being  brought  to  the  camp. 

We  were  among  those  who  stayed,  but  things  began  to 
look  desperate.  We  had  plenty  of  gold  dust,  but  we  could 
hardly  buy  enough  to  eat,  provisions  were  so  scarce. 

We  paid  forty  dollars  for  forty  pounds  of  must}'  I^can.s, 
and  two  dollars  a  pound  for  a  ham  which  was  resurrected 
by  the  French  storekeeper,  and  the  last  one  he  had. 

The  little  baker  had  laid  in  a  supply  of  flour,  and  mak- 
ing it  into  small  loaves,  would  dole  it  out  to  those  left  in 
camp.    Each  man  could  get  but  one  loaf  a  dn)",  which  did 
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not  weigh  a  pound,  and  for  which  he  had  to  pay  a  dollar 
apiece. 

We  used  to  go  in  the  morning  and  stand  in  a  row 
waiting  our  turn,  as  we  used  to  do  at  the  postoffice  in 
'Frisco. 

One  morning  the  Deacon  went  for  the  bread;  he  hap- 
pened to  be  the  first  one  there  and  the  following  conversa- 
tion took  place : 

"  I  gif  >-()U  all  zc  dure  to-tlay.     No  more  haf  left,"  said 

the  l"i  1  iicliiiKm. 

■■\'<,u  -ivc  nu-  all  tin.   bre  ad  ulial  hcv  to -(la)-,  and 

I'll  -ivr  \  c  r  .1  dMilar  and  .i  lull  a  loaf,"  .^aid  .Sanimas. 

"X-n,  .M.HiM, air,"  rrpli..!  the  ni<li-nant  baker,  "vat 
)'Ou  t.ik^,-  111.-  U>v.  i  ll  :  I  -if /.nil  all  alike.  \'()U  haf  one,  two 
partiu  I  S,  s..  1  -ir  _\-Mii  ti<,  c  Infs,  non  more." 

]5ack  c.iiiir  111.-  Drac.n  with  the  "tree  lofs,"  and  hid 
them  oiil.i.K-  b.  fu-c  li.:  came  m. 

"lis  n.il  .111}  Use  f.a  \-t  r  to  go  arter  bread,"  said  he. 
"  lM-rn.:li)-  1), isn't  l;..!  n..  more  Hour." 

"  I  I. isn't  Ik  just  one  lo.if  for  us?"  said  I,  beginning  to 
feel  aw  lul  lumL;r\'. 

"Xo,  n.ir\-  lo.if,"  reiilied  tlic  Deacon,  sorrowfully  shak- 
ing Ins  hea.l  aii.l  rolling  lus  eyes.  So  we  made  out  the 
best  ue  c.aiM  ill, it  (l.i>-  with  uli.it  we  had. 

Next  morning  I  aw, ike  .  ,ir!_\-,  too  lumgr\'  to  sleep, 
and  had  about  ni.ide  up  my  mind  to  take  m\-  gun  and  sec 
what  I  could  find  in  the  w.iy  of  g.mie,  when  I  heard  the 
Deacon  turning  oiit,M)  1  eonel uded  to  wait  until  he  started 
the  fire  and  made  the  coffee,  of  u  hieh  we  had  but  a  little 
left.    After  the  fire  was  lighted,  I  laid  looking  at  him  from 
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under  the  blanket.  He  put  on  some  water  to  boil  and  soon 
had  the  coffee  made.  I  was  just  about  to  join  him  when 
something  in  his  manner  made  me  watch  him.  He  started 
for  his  bed,  looking  around  cautiously  at  us  to  see  if  we 
were  still  asleep.  Concluding  we  were,  not  seeing  any  indi- 
cations to  the  contrary,  he  went  to  his  bed,  lifted  it  up,  and 
keeping  one  eye  on  him,  I  saw  him  uncover  three  loaves 
of  bread,  cut  one  in  half,  cover  up  the  rest,  then  slip  back- 
to  the  fire,  and  hastily  eating  the  bread,  wash  it  down  with 
a  pannikin  of  coffee. 

Having  devoured  the  bread,  and  a  quail  he  had  shot  the 
day  before,  he  wiped  his  mouth  with  his  hand,  took  a  chew 
of  tobacco,  and  approaching  our  beds,  said  :  "Come,  boys, 
turn  out.  Here's  some  coffee  I've  made  fur  ye  ;  there  aint 
much  left,  so  I  won't  take  none  and  ye  kin  hcv  it  all.  The 
Lord  has  learnt  me  ter  deny  myself" 

We  took  the  coffee,  and  then  I  said:  "  Deacon,  you  and 
Crouse  go  down  on  the  claim,  and  I  will  go  out  and  try  to 
shoot  something  for  dinner." 

After  they  had  gone  well  out  of  sight  I  took  the 
two  and  a  half  loaves  of  bread  from  under  the  Deacon's 
bed,  and  then  went  into  the  bakers.  "Bread  a!!  gone?" 
said  I.  "Yes,  sir;  all  ees  gone.  No  more."  "Didn't 
my  partner  get  some  yesterday?"  I  asked.  "Oiii,  Mon- 
sieur; I  gif  him  ze  tree  lofs.  One  for  \-()u,  one  for 
Monsieur  Crouse,  one  for  Monsieur  Deacon.  lie  no  gif 
you  some?" 

"No,"  I  replied,  "we  didn't  get  any  of  them  from  him; 
but  I'll  get  even  yet." 

"Sacre!"  exclaimed  the  F'renchman,  "he  ..es  no  good." 
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I  was  fortunate  enough,  after  I  left  the  bakery,  to  shoot 
a  jack-rabbit.  I  then  went  home  and  put  it  on  to  cook, 
made  the  last  of  the  coffee,  put  the  loaves  on  the  table  and 
called  Crousc  and  the  Deacon. 

When  the}'  came  in  I  told  thcni  that  "I  had  a  fine  din- 
ner for  thcni,  thank  the  Lord  !  and  1  was  too  hungry  to 
dcn\-  m_\--(.'ir,  as  the  Deacon  had  ddiie  in  tlie  morning,"  so, 
I  coiUiiiikd,  "  we'll  ha\e  a  lair  dn  ide  tins  time,  and  Deacon, 
1  think  )<ai  (ai-lit  to  return  thanks" 

Samma-  .^t.ired  at  tlie  hiead.  "  Gol  some  bread!"  he 
exclaimed.     "  W  li\ .  wlu  ie  (ai  anth  did  you  git  it?" 

I  told  him  h  came  from  tin  l.akers. 

"Wall,  I  ne\er'  W  hy  lu  told  me  he  didn't  hev  any 
more  flour."  Crou-^e  and  I  s, a  dow  n,  hut  tlie  Deacon,  under 
pret-  iisr  of  1... .kill.;  I^r  his  kmte,  went  to  his  bed,  and  I  .saw 
him  fmtix  ely  lift  up  a  corner  and  peep  under. 

lie  cime  hack  with  hi-,  head  hanging  down,  and  took 
his  shai  e  of  the  dinner  in  ^il.  nee.  I  never  heard  him  men- 
tion thr  1  .ord's  name  aft.  rwards. 

TIk  r.nn  ci^d  ion-,  moULdi  for  su])])lies  to  get  to  the 
camp  the  11.  xt  d.iy,  and  thlng^  went  on  with  us  as  before. 
The  Deac.ii  \y  gan  to  as-ou.ite  with  the  Mexicans,  finally 
took  to  gamblin-  and  drinking,  lost  his  money,  and  we  dis- 
solved partni  r^hip  w  ilh  him. 

He  ne\er  alluded  to  the  bre.iti  he  had  secreted  and  I 
had  found,  and  the  la^t  lime  I  saw  liim  he  was  a  dilapidated 
individual,  thinking,  no  douljt,  of  tin  hilility  of  hidden  treas- 
ures, this  side  of  Heaven  anyway. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


It  was  once  my  lot,  while  mining,  to  take  care  of  and 
bury  a  man  living  about  a  mile  from  where  I  was  working. 
The  poor  fellow  lived  alone  in  his  cabin  before  he  was  taken 
sick.  He  had  been  working  some  very  rich  placers,  and, 
being  very  steady  and  saving,  he  was  supposed  to  have 
accumulated  quite  a  nice  little  pile  of  gold  dust, 

I  used  to  pass  his  claim  on  the  way  to  my  own,  and 
occasionally  would  stop  to  have  a  chat  with  him.  Not 
seeing  him  for  several  mornings,  I  went  to  his  cabin  and 
found  him  sick  and  unable  to  do  anything  for  himself  I 
did  what  I  could  to  make  him  comfortable,  and  then  went 
to  the  neighboring  town  for  a  physician.  When  he  arrived 
and  examined  the  patient  he  pronounced  it  a  hopeless  case 
of  typhoid  fever. 

In  those  days  there  were  no  hired  nurses  to  be  gotten 
for  a  sick  person,  and  when  a  miner  was  ill  his  friends 
would  have  to  take  care  of  him.  As  we  lived  very  near 
this  poor,  sick  fellow,  and  it  was  necessary  for  some  one  to 
be  with  him,  we  concluded  at  first  to  take  turn  about  wait- 
ing on  him;  but  the  boys  did  not  like  the  job  and  proposed 
if  I  would  stay  with  him  they  would  work  the  claim  and 
give  me  my  share  of  the  proceeds. 

My  patient  was  a  very  powerful  man,  and  in  his  delirium 
would  leap  from  the  bed,  and  catching  hold  of  me  would 
have  proved  often  dangerous,  had  I  not  possessed  an  equal 
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Strength.  He  seemed  to  h.u  e  taken  a  Emc)-  U>  iiie,  and  in 
his  calmer  moment^  would  bc^;  nie  not  to  lea\e  him.  As 
the  fever  pro^M-e^sed  lie  grew  weaker  and  talked  Init  little 
about  liimsL-ir.  I  was  all  alone  with  Inni,  iiiL;lit  and  day, 
except  wluii  the  boys  would  stop  on  then  l<i  and  from 

their  work  to  v,  c  how  the  iialii  iit  w.is  and  wh.it  1  wanted. 
(  )n   tlu-  ni-ht  brf  ar  ]n:  died,  , lbo.it  twrhr  o 
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some  gold  dust  -tov 
where  he  said  it  was 
three  lunidred  dollars. 

The  doctor  claimed  it  for  his  services.  I  gave  it  to  him, 
and  he  then  bade  us  gooddj\-e,  telling  me  it  was  of  no  use 
for  him  to  come  any  more.  My  friend  lingered  through 
the  day,  and  toward  night  the  boys  stopped  as  u.^ual  on 
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their  way  home  from  work.  He  didn't  then  seem  any  worse, 
only  weaker,  and  more  rational  than  he  had  been. 

Knowing  the  boys  were  tired,  I  told  them  to  go  home 
and  to  come  down  early  in  the  morning,  for  I  did  not  think 
my  patient  would  die  that  night,  and  did  not  need  an)-  help. 

In  the  middle  of  the  night  I  saw  a  change  come  over 
the  face  of  the  sick  man,  and  I  knew  his  time  on  earth  was 
short.  I  said  to  him:  "Have  you  any  relatives  in  this 
country?"  "No,"  he  answered,  "I  haven't  a  relative  in  the 
world  but  one  sister,  and  she  is  in  Ireland."  "  Have  you 
any  word  to  send  to  her?"  I  inquired,  "for  my  poor  fellow 
you  are  not  likely  to  live  until  the  dawn  of  another  day, 
and  if  you  will  give  me  your  sister's  address  I  will  tell  her 
what  you  desire." 

While  I  was  talking  to  him  he  fell  into  a  doze  which 
lasted  so  long  I  feared  it  was  a  trance.  At  last,  great  to 
my  relief,  he  opened  his  eyes,  and  staring  wildly  at  mc  said, 
with  much  exertion:  "Did  I  not  tell  you?"  "No,"  I 
replied,  "you  have  not  told  me  anything." 

Taking  my  hand  he  said:  "You  have — been  very — 
kind — to  me.  My — sister — lives  in — "  and  in  this  painful, 
broken  manner,  he  finally  succeeded  in  telling  me  the 
address.  Again  he  fell  into  a  stupor  which  lasted  a  little 
while,  when,  rousing  hmiself,  he  cried  :  "  I  want — you — 
to  have — part,  and — my  sister  part — of  the  mone}-.  I  hid 
— it  in — in — down  in — ."  He  gave  me  a  wild,  helpless 
look  of  agony,  pointed  towards  the  creek,  and  fell  back — 
dead. 

All  night  long  I  sat  in  that  lonely  cabin  with  the  sound 
of  the  death-rattle  in  my  ears,  and  the  glazed  eyes  of  the 
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dying  man's  last  look  peering  at  me  from  every  corner  of 
the  room. 

The  "hidden  treasure"  lies  buritd  somewhere,  never  to 
be  unearthed,  and  its  owner,  buried  in  one  of  the  sluice- 
boxes  found  near  his  cabin,  died  as  many  a  poor  fellow  did 
in  those  early  days,  with  a  "lack  of  woman's  kindness,  and 
a  dearth  of  woman's  tears." 


CHAPTER  IV. 


Once,  in  the  sprintj;^  of  '54,  having  exhausted  the  pay- 
ing ow  ill  ni_\-  claim,  I  st.irtctl  out  mi  .1  jirospccting  tour. 
I  had  a  iiiulc  1(1  pack  my  tunK  and  liap^,  a  t;un  for  protec- 
tion, and  a  trusty  dog  for  a  companion.  1  roamed  around 
the  country  prospecting  and  camping  out  for  some  time 
without  success. 

()nc  afternoon  I  came  upon  the  opening  of  a  gulch  with 
a  small  stream  of  water  before  me.  I  followed  the  vd\)'n\ 
water  for  a  milr,  lliinkiiig  1  would  like  to  camp  near  it  if  I 
could  find  ore,  aini  tin  n,  mste.ui  of  spc  ndm;.;  my  summer 
in  digging  out  an<l  ] neiiai  iiig  tin;  dnl  in  jjiles.as  the  miners 
awa\-  from  water  had  to  do,  .uid  waiting  foi- the  rain\' winter 
season  belore  1  eouM  wash  m\-  dnt,  I  cmild  dig  and  wash 
when  it  suited  me;  but  I  had  first  to  find  the  mine. 

Thinking  thus,  as  I  went  along,  1  chanced  ujton  an  old 
man  at  work.  I  stopped  and  saluteil  him,  asking  what  suc- 
cess he  was  having. 
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"Well,"  said  he,  "stranger,  I  have  got  a  tolerable  good 
claim  here,  but  it  is  running  into  the  deep  bank  there,  and 
it  is  getting  too  heavy  for  me  to  work  alone." 

I  then  inquired  how  far  it  was  to  the  nearest  trading- 
post.  He  told  me  it  was  about  a  mile.  I  told  him  that  I 
was  looking  for  a  claim  near  a  stream  of  water,  and  if  he 
wanted  a  partner  I  would  try  it  awhile  with  him. 

He  said  he  would  like  to  have  me  if  we  could  agree. 
I  must  have  convinced  him  that  we  could,  for  in  the  end  I 
bought  one-half  of  the  claim,  went  over  to  the  trading-post 
to  buy  provisions,  and  we  ate  our  supper  together  that 
evening  in  the  old  man's  cabin. 

Next  day  we  went  to  work.  We  had  been  working 
only  a  week  when  things  began  to  have  a  settled  look  and 
the  old  man  to  become  better  acquainted  and  more  com- 
municative. 

One  evening  he  said  to  me:  "There  was  a  queer  thing 
happened  to  me  after  I  had  been  here  three  weeks,  and  if 
you  would  like  to  hear  it  I  will  tell  you." 

I  nodded  assent,  and  the  old  man  continued. 

"  I  found  this  cabin  built  here  when  I  came  to  these 
parts,  and  I  saw  that  parties  had  been  mining  in  the  gulch, 
and  to  all  appearances  had  abandoned  the  place,  so  I  took 
possession." 

"One  evening  I  returned  from  niy  work  to  find  a 
stranger  sitting  down  at  my  door.  He  bade  mc  good 
evening,  and  asked  if  I  was  living  here.  I  told  him  I  was. 
'Had  I  been  here  long?'  'About  three  weeks,'  I  said.  'And 
how  were  the  diggings?'  '  I  strike  some  good  pay  ore  once 
in  a  while,'  I  told  him;  'but  there  has  been  considerable 
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work  done  here  before  I  came.'  '  I  am  well  aware  of  that,' 
replied  the  man,  'and,  .strani;x-r,  ]  helped  to  do  .some  of  that 
work,  and  I  built  this  s//f/'i7//£-  you  are  occupj-in^^.'  " 

"  I  asked  him  to  have  some  su[)per  and  to  sta\'all  night. 
He  accepted  the  in\-itation,  and  chn  in;^-  the  c\  enini;-  told  me 
of  sc\-cral  places  where  I  would  find  pa\-  ore,  anion<,r  the 
rest  the  one  w  e  cU  e  now  workiiii;-." 

"Next  nioinniL;  lie  lold  me  he  was  on  his  way  back 
home.  Had  left  llu  L;ulch  tl)ree  years  before,  and  had 
done-  well  li'  iL,  and  'now,  straiiL^'ci','  s.nd  he,  '\'ou  seem  to 
bean  lionc^l .  st  iai;.dilfor\\  arc!  kind  of  man,  and  one,)  think, 
who  w.juld  not  t.d^-e  .in>-  nie.ui  .idwinta^^e  of  another.'" 

"I  uekon  not,  I  o.plied:  I  don't  w.ml  an)-thin5.^  that 
ti(_)e^n't  Itelon;.;  to  iiie;  but  1  be-aii  to  think  he  wanted  me 
to  for  the  L.iliin,  and  th.it  was  the  way  he  had  of  <ret- 
tiuL'-  at  It.     '  Well.  I'll  li  ust  \  ou,'  he  eoiitimn  d." 

of  -gold 
1 1 1  sec 
1  It.'  " 

or  ;i,oU-ht 

le  tire-  ]ikice  and 
■  back  s,,uie  day 
and  '^et  It.  Tlra  .s-///<'  ,/iH'  h.r-  cnii:,  and  hei  e  I  .im  ;  so, 
if\-ou\'e  -oit.-n  tliroiejh  with  lli.il  fiie-,  I'll  put  it  (uit  and 
see  if  m\-  treasure  is  stTil  s.de.'  " 

"An'rit^ht,"  I  replied,  "go  ahe.id  " 

"After  the  fire  was  put  out  and  llie  adies  raked  out  we 
had  to  wait  forth  i^n  t-  ol.wliich  did  not  take  long. 
Then  the  sirar,-  .bar  and  pi  led  up  the  front 

stone,  which  wa-    ,  : 


Whon  I  lelt  h.  re  I  had  a  toK  r.ibl)  n 
dust,  and  ira  UMiitin/,       pa.  k  it  willi  m 
wh.  i-e  i  .  -iiM  In. I.    It,  tliinkm-  L,  ivlu^i 

"  •  1  w.is  siiim..-  1,.  r.,|-.-  th.-  fire  one  m.  la 
.stiuek  me  that  I  would  .li-  .iown  un.ler  tl 
bury  m\-  gol.l  there,  an. I  if  I  liv.  .1  I  d  ...m. 
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"Digging  down  under  this  about  two  or  three  feet,  he 
came  upon  an  old  iron  pot,  covered  over  securely,  and  lift- 
ing this  out,  there,  sure  enough,  was  his  treasure,  safe  and 
sound,  just  as  he  had  left  it." 

"There  was  nigh  on  to  three  thousand  dollars,  and  \-ou 
bet,"  said  the  old  man,  "I  was  astonished." 

"Well,  he  got  his  treasure,  and  then  he  went  down  to 
the  gulch  with  me  and  showed  me  where  he  had  taken  it 
from,  and  I  didn't  lose  anything  by  his  coming,  I  tell  you, 
for  many  a  good  day's  pay  I  got  through  the  information 
he  gave  me." 

"  He  soon  left  me  and  I  never  heard  from  him  after- 
ward, although  he  promised  to  write  and  tell  me  when  he 
got  home." 

After  the  old  man  had  finished  his  story  we  sat  some 
time  in  silence,  and  then  I  said:  "Well,  it  zuas  a  good 
place,  after  all,  to  hide  it.  But  what  a  queer  idea ;  if  he  had 
died,  no  one,  in  all  probability,  would  have  discovered  it, 
and  it  might  as  well  be  in  the  ground  from  where  he  took 
it." 

The  old  man  and  I  worked  together  through  the  winter, 
and  then  he  started  for  home. 

He  took  a  goodly  sum  in  gold  dust  with  him  ;  but  he 
never  told  me  where  he  hid  his  treasure. 
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A  Garding. 


CHAPTER  V. 


After  \vc  left  the  place  near  San  Antonio,  Crouse  and  I 
went  to  Miir|)li}-'s  ('amp,  ,inil  l)()ii;_;]it  into  a  claim  on  the 
flat,  ihere  hem-  s,  mie  \  er_\-  neli  (li-L;inL;s  around  Murphy's 
and  An;_;ers  ( 'amps. 

These  pl.ieers  were  on  the  c,ncat  limestone  belt  that 
passid  iliii)UL;h  ihr  cumitry  northeast  .mil  southwest,  and 
were  very  rich  m  -..Id. 

There  were  tahledauds  formed  ah.n-  this  belt,  which 
in\-arial)l)'  ccn  ered  old  ri\er  channels  and  dejjosits  of  rich 
gravel.  Jie.sides,  ihis  boLilder  (.r  limestone  lan-e  alxnindcd 
in  caves  and  holes  behiw  the  suifice  of  the  -round,  some 
of  them  quite  lai--e  .md  inlereslm-,  coiil.imin-  the  bones 
of  animals  now  e.xlinet. 

]h-_-mt;  once  on  this  r,m-e  1  was  foilim.ite  enou_i^h  to 
find  two  fossil  elephant  tusks,  which  are  n(n\'  preser\'ed  at 
Sonora. 

Miners  workin;^^  upon  this  ran-e  in  jirinn'tive  times  first 
worked  off  the  red-colored  loam  and  -i  a\  el,and  f.nmd  in  it 
very  coarse  gold,  in  man)-  places  e.xceedmj^l)'  I'lch. 

At  the  bottom  of  this  colored  gravel  the>-  reached  a 
blue  clay  underlying  the  upper  strata,  witli  huge  slabs  of 
limestone  sticking  up  in  all  directions. 
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The  miners  thought  this  clay  was  the  bottom  strata, 
and  there  was  no  use  trying  to  dig  through  it.  It  was  a 
long  while  before  the  idea  occurred  to  them  to  dig  into  it. 

The  clay  was  finally  excavated  from  between  the  slabs 
and  found  enormously  rich.  After  a  place  had  been  worked 
the  limestone  boulders  would  stand  up  like  sentinels,  and 
present  a  very  singular  appearance.  This  clay  gravel  was 
very  hard  to  wash,  and  when  first  dug  out  would  ball  up 
like  putty  and  carry  away  with  it  a  great  deal  of  gold,  for 
these  lumps  had  to  be  thrown  out  with  the  rest  of  the 
debris  from  the  toms  and  sluices.  After  lying  exposed  to 
the  sun  all  summer,  the  first  rain  would  slack  it,  and  it 
would  fall  to  pieces,  so  that  the  gold  we  lost  in  the 
first  washing  was  recovered  in  the  second  treatment.  In 
those  old  camps  may  still  be  found  many  pieces  of  gold 
left  sticking  in  the  clay,  which  the  rain  and  sun  have 
exposed. 

A  company  was  soon  formed  in  Murphy's  Camp,  and  a 
flume  laid  for  the  miners  to  tail  in,  the  investment  proving 
very  profitable.  Another  company  was  formed  to  cut 
ditches  and  bring  water  from  the  heads  of  the  rivers  in  that 
neighborhood,  which  also  paid  well. 

Our  claim  was  on  the  flat,  and  ran  along  on  the  side 
hill.  Above  was  the  water  company's  ditch,  which  sup- 
plied us  with  water.  This  ditch  ran  past  Angel's  Camp, 
three  miles  off. 

One  day  an  old  fellow  passed  along  near  where  I  was 
working  and  stopped  to  chat  with  me. 

He  told  me  he  had  been  mining  in  various  places,  but 
had  not  made  anything,  and  there  were  many  like  him  in 
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that  part  of  tlic  world.  Aflci-  iiKiuirini;-  all  alxiiit  the  sur- 
roundings of  our  cani[),  he  .isked  iiu;  if  1  would  show  him 
a  place  where  he  could  make  his  'n-uli,  "  for  1  am  hard  up," 
said  lie.  I  told  him  I  couM  uoi,  hut  if  he  would  come 
down  to  my  cabin  I  would  U  I  him  ha\-e  some  tools  and 
give  him  somethint^f  to  eat  untd  he  could  find  a  claim,  if  he 
would  get  the  wood  and  help  me  coi>k. 

He  seenii  d  \-er\-  ^lateful,  and  sta\  ed  with  me  some 
time.  IK  priiNi)<  (  ir<l  in  si  \<  ral  plaei  s,  and  panned  out 
encni-h  i;oId  Im  pae  -om,  ilnn-  towaid  his  <  .xpeiises. 

One  d.iy  ihr  ..Id  man  -.ud  t,,  nu:  "I  d-ai't  believe 
there's  aii\-  -''Id  jiiil  m  ilii  ,  .  u-<  d  (  ounli-)-  loi'  me,  an'  I'm 
a  L^'oin'  inti  |-  aninh.  i-  .prk<  i  Lit iou.  I'm  a  :4oin'  ri-^ht  over 
on  thai  thai-  lull,  an'  il  yu'll  help  me  ailer  I  git  tlie  logs 
cut,  I'll  put  iiie  u|i  a  (_al)ln." 

"  What  are  )  ou  ^om^^  to  do  on  that  hill?"  said  I,  curious 
to  find  out  the  old  man's  scheme. 

"Wall,  1  don't  mind  tellen  yii,  yu'vc  been  mighty  good 
to  me;  hut  i  don't  want  yn  ter  tell  enyljody,  fer  tlicy 
nn-ht  -it  ahea<l  '  ai  iiic" 

".Ml  ri-ht,'   I  s.iid,  "what  is  it?     I'll  not  tell  a  soul." 

"  Wall,  "  s.ml  tin-  old  fellow.  "  I'm  a  goin'  ter  take  up  that 
thar  hill,  and  I'm  a  i;oin'  ter  put  in  a  garding — an'  yu  hear 
me,  thar's  nn^hty  ;^  -od  sile  up  thar,  an'  things  'II  grow  up 
yentler;  an'  I'll  bet  \  u  I'll  git  more  sellin'  wegetables  than 
yu'll  L;it  oul'n  th.it  mine." 

"  lUit  \  ou  wdl  li.ae  to  irrigate,"  said  I,  "and  where  are 
you  going  t')  get  water?  If  3 ou  buy  it  from  the  ditch  com- 
pany you  will  have  to  pay  more  than  all  your  vegetables 
will  bring." 
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"The  water  seeps  out'n  the  ditch,"  he  rephcd,  "an'  the 
confounded  gophers  are  so  thick  thet  they're  alius  makin' 
holes  an'  lettin'  out  the  water,  so,  mebbe  ef  I  watch  them 
gopher  holes,  an'  give  the  ditch  tender  some  of  my  vegeta- 
bles, he'll  let  me  have  some  water.  An'  then,  ef  a  feller 
gits  too  dry,  he  mite  poke  a  hole  through  occasional,  kinder 
by  accident,  you  see.  But  then,  I  dunno  es  I'd  do  enything 
like  thet.  No,  sir !  Honest  Injun's  my  motto  ;  but  thar's 
some  people  might  be  mean  enough  to.  Wall  !  I'm  goin' 
ter  try  it,  anyhow." 

The  next  morning,  bright  and  early,  the  old  man  was  at 
work  on  the  top  of  the  hill,  cutting  down  the  pine  trees. 
When  he  had  gotten  them  all  ready  we  went  over  to  help 
him  put  up  his  cabin. 

''That  air  ditch  water  is  good  cnuf  to  use,"  said  he,  "  fer 
I  kin  settle  it." 

After  we  had  finished  building  his  cabin  he  cut  off  the 
brush  and  made,  a  fence  with  it  around  his  gardiiig. 

When  I  paid  the  ditch  tender  for  the  water  we  used,  he 
asked  me  what  the  old  man  was  going  to  do  up  there,  I 
told  him,  and  also  that  he  was  hard  up  for  a  living.  If 
you  will  let  him  have  a  little  water  he  will  look  after 
the  ditch  for  you,  and  I  will  be  responsible  for  him,  and 
if  he  has  good  luck  he  will  make  something  out  of  his 
vegetables. 

"All  right,"  said  the  ditch  tender,  "  I  will  let  him  have 
water  at  night,  for  no  one  would  like  some  fresh  vegetables 
better  than  I  would." 

The  old  man  hustled  around  and  picked  up  a  little  seed 
here  and  there,  and  got  me  to  write  a  letter  home  for  him, 
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tellinc^  his  folks  lie  w.is  wrll,  tliat  he  was  niakiiii^r  :\  craidiiig, 
and  wanted  them  to  seiul  a  .Mii)[)ly  of  seed  out  to  him  right 
away. 

I  had  a  threat  deal  of  writing  to  do  in  those  da)  s  for  the 
different  miners  who  could  neither  read  nor  write  tlieir 
letters,  am.!  though  I  was  often  surprised  ,it  -ueh  ignorance, 
I  found  ,1  great  deal  thai  w.is  amusai-  iii  soiiu- of  the  (]ueer 
letters  1  lead  in  thl^  waw  lleie  is  |  .irt  of  one:  "i  hop 
j-er'll  kum  home  an'  foch  Mini  ;.;ol(  ,  .m'  i-its  uv  hit,  an'  stan' 
on  \  uie  hed  oil  these  [n  rpK  wli.it  puis  on  so  maniie)'  ares 
roun'  here,  an'  lalce  the  si.neli  out  ,,n  em." 

"  ]"or  ll.  a\Mi  s  s.iP,  :  s.iid  I  t,,  the  man  wlio  brought 
this  wntmg  I  <v  iiie  to  dn  iplu  r,  'dor  what  does  she  want 
you  to  stand  un  your  head?  " 

"()lil"he  replied,  "  she  me.iiis  fur  me  ter  cum  back  with 
gole  elHlf  Irr  grt  oil  lop  \w  \  m  all." 

"  \'ou  111'  .ui  to  In  I !!•  r  I  af  1  liaii  \'our  neighbors ?" 
■•  \'es,  lioss,  ■  S  lid      ,  "  ili>  I  s  .iboiit  w  hat  thet  thar  letter 
me. ins.  " 

Time  passed  on,  and  the  old  man  had  gotten  a  nice 
fence  around  his  place,  and  the  ground  cleared  and  s])aded 

up.  riu  re  were  some  trees  still  standing  on  his  ground 
which  lu;  h,ul  not  lime  to  fell,  so  he  h.id  girdled  and  left 
them  to  die. 

lie  h,id  pl.uitrd  some  early  seed,  which  soon  came  up, 
and  111  .1  shoit  time  he  had  lettuce  large  enougli  to  pull; 
\-ouiig  turnips,  onions,  etc.,  .and  1  feasted  on  the  first  Jniits 
of  the.-wr,/y//-. 

The  old  man  w<is  now  \er)'  sanguine  and  in  first-rate 
spirits. 
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"It'll  beat  eny  gold  mine  on  the  flat,"  said  he  to  me, 
"an'  when  I  git  her  a  goin'  good  I'm  goin'  ter  take  yu  in 
pardner." 

But  alas  for  human  hopes  and  human  joys, 
"  We  never  are,  but  always  to  be  blest." 

One  morning  I  got  up  and  started  a  fire  to  cook  my 
breakfast.  I  was  quite  busy  for  a  while,  but  by  and  by  I 
looked  over  to  the  hill  where  the  old  man  had  his  garden. 
I  looked  long  and  hard,  for  I  couldn't  believe  that  1  dichi't 
see  the  hill. 

Astonishment,  surprise  and  wonder  could  not  express 
the  feelings  I  had. 

The  whole  side  hill,  the  ditch,  the  garden  and  the  trees 
had  disappeared  as  if  by  magic.  Above  the  ditch  some 
distance  was  a  sheer  bank,  straight  up  and  down,  and  just 
above  the  edge  stood  the  old  man's  cabin. 

From  the  upper  extremity  of  the  ditch  the  water  was 
pouring  into  what  looked  like  the  crater  of  a  volcano.  I 
dropped  the  pan  I  had  in  my  hands,  left  the  breakfast  to 
take  care  of  itself,  and  started  across  the  hill.  I  climbed 
up  to  the  edge  and  looked  over  to  find  that  a  portion  of  the 
hill  side  had  sunk  in  one  large  mass,  carrying  down  the 
trees  and  everything  on  the  surface. 

In  the  bottom  the  tops  of  the  trees  were  in  sight,  and 
the  water,  boiling  and  seething,  was  pouring  in  on  them. 
Occasionally  a  head  of  lettuce,  an  onion  or  turnip  would 
appear  on  the  surface,  only  to  disappear  again  in  the  boil- 
ing foam. 

The  strangest  part  of  the  entire  affair  was  that  the  water 
from  the  ditch  poured  into  the  hole,  and  continued  to  pour 
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into  it  for  three  weeks,  ImiI  it  iic\'cr  filled  above  a  certain 
level,  showiiij^  that  it  liatl  sonir  siihterranean  outlet. 

In  this  boulder  ran-e  we  invarial)l\-  found  th.tt  the  water 
could  be  controlkd  to  a  certun  depth  with  pumps;  but 
when  this  depth  wa-  r<  a.  lir:l  It  was  luiMnsMhU-  to  lower  it 
an  inch.  In  one  \'.  iy  inh  cl.imi  upon  llu-  (lal  tlu-  owner.s 
put  in  an  en;_;'inc,  ,it  ;,_;i'>  at  <  xp'  iis  -,  to  l..\vi.  i-  the  water,  but 
notuitlisi.iiidin.;  th.-  i|ii.iiitit_\-  taken  out  llu-  \\alei-  level 
rein.uiird  iIk  -.uni-.  I  lii  i\-  sreimd  to  \>r  a  coiuiectiiifr 
water  e'i;i|-~e  uiidLi'  the  liliie  (  trata  fi'oni  one  locality 
to  another,  .il.out  on  ,i  level  ,el  ,,ver  tin-,  ran-e. 

As  I  st,,:,,|  -a/in;_;  HI  \\Mii,lei-  at  this  c.ildron,  with  its 
trees  and  \  e-ei,il )!' -s ,  s,,,ne  oiie  ln-Iiin<l  in.-  said: 

"  l-:f  1  hed  fair  bits  \\\  lea\e  this  cussed  country  SO 
quick  c-t  'd  make  yui-e  lu  d  -w  iin." 

And  turning-  r  amd  I  lu  lield  the  old  man  looking  dis- 
consolate!)- down  .a  the  wreck. 

"It  is  astonishin;^  !"  said  I. 

"Thar's  nuthin'  c-stonishin'  about  et,"  lie  replied,  "et's 
clare  cii-  I  hi  .  yere  countr>'  esn't  fit  fin' enybody 

but       •  I  ans.an'  how'n  the  w-rld  ///(j  git  a 

li\-in'  .  .  M  is-..     Th  ir's  unly  one  pl.ice  like  et,  an' 

tlial's  ill-   11  ly  pit,  suinwhar  below  heaven,  wot  tlie  good 

book  tells  nil." 

"Well,  old  fellow,  tilcre's  no  use  getting  discouraged," 
said  I. 

"  Descurrigcd!"  cried  the  old  man;  "  why,  thar's  all  my 
wurk,  all  m\'  garding  an'  my  sass  a  bilin'  down  thar  in  that 
infernal  hole,  an'  I'd  like  ter  know  who  wouldn't  be  des- 
currigcd." 
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"It  is  too  bad,"  I  said,  by  way  of  encouragement ;  "  but 
cheer  up  and  come  down  to  the  cabin  and  get  some  break- 
fast, and  afterward  I'll  give  you  some  work,  and  when  you 
finish  it  you  had  better  return  and  get  your  traps  and  move 
back  into  my  cabin  again." 

"  Yu're  a  good  feller,"  said  he,  with  the  tears  standing 
in  his  eyes,  "an'  I'll  never  furgit  yure  kindness,  an'  ef  thar's 
anything  I  kin  do  fur  yu,  jist  let  me  know." 

After  breakfast  I  told  him  I  was  going  to  write  some 
notices, and  wanted  him  to  go  over  to  the  hill, or  what  was  left 
of  it,  and  take  the  ground  up  for  mining  purposes.  "Get  as 
much  of  the  land  as  the  law  allows.  Put  up  your  notices  and 
take  three  claims — in  your  name,  in  Grouse's,  and  in  mine.'' 

"Wot's  that  fur?"  said  he. 

"I  will  tell  you,"  I  replied.  "While  I  was  over  there 
looking  at  the  hole,  I  noticed  between  the  boulders  the 
same  kind  of  gravel  we  found  deep  in  the  claim  on  the  flat, 
and  I  will  bet  a  goose  that  the  whole  hill  will  pay  in  gold. 
Besides,  just  see  what  a  fine  chance  there  is  to  work  it. 
You  can  get  water  after  they  fix  the  ditch,  have  plenty  of 
fall,  run  a  flume  from  the  company's  right  to  the  hill,  and 
ground-sluice  it  off" 

The  old  man  was  now  more  excited  than  he  had  been 
about  the  garden.  He  went  over  to  the  hill,  took  up  the 
ground,  and  we  put  in  the  flume. 

We  finally  succeeded  in  getting  the  old  man  started 
again,  and  as  soon  as  the  miners  saw  what  we  were  doing, 
the  entire  hill  was  staked  out. 

The  clay  proved  very  rich.  We  took  out  some  good 
pay  ore,  and  then  sold  the  claim  for  a  good  round  sum. 
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I  sent  money  home  for  the  old  man  several  times,  and 
after  we  sold  out  I  advised  him  to  go  home  to  his  family. 

"'En  God  bless  yu!"  he  said,  as  1  shook  hands  with  him 
at  parting,  "  I'll  never  furgit  yu  es  long  cs  I  live,  an'  I  hope 
yu'll  allers  do  well.  I'll  git  some  uv  my  darters  ter  rite  tcr 
yu  arter  I  i^it  liomc." 

I  never  Naw  ihr  old  man  a;^"ain.  Hut  for  a  lung  time 
afterwards  I  iisrd  i..  '.h  i  Kttcis  from  his  daughters;  the  first 
one  informing  me  of  his  safe  arrival  home,  the  others  of  his 
happy  and  peaceful  life. 
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Before  I  fell  in  with  Crouse,  on  the  Calaveras  River,  I 
worked  in  a  gulch  called  Murphy's,  and  if  it  were  cele- 
brated for  anything  besides  the  richness  of  the  surrounding 
placers  it  must  have  been  for  the  large  quantity  of  whisky 
consumed  there;  for  whisky  from  corn,  rye  or  barley,  good, 
bad  or  poisonous,  was  poured  down  the  throats  of  the 
inhabitants  thereof  from  morning  until  the  next  morning, 
month  in  and  month  out. 

If  the  claim  paid  well,  so  much  had  to  be  drunk  to  the 
long  life  of  the  owner.  If  the  claim  paid  poorly,  some  for 
better  luck.  If  the  weather  was  hot,  it  was  taken  to  get 
cool ;  if  cold,  to  get  warm.  If  anyone  was  taken  sick,  it 
was  the  only  medicine  prescribed. 

A  doctor  drifted  into  the  place  once  when  some  of  the 
boys  were  sick,  but  as  he  only  had  one  prescription  at  his 
command,  and  that  being  calomel  jalcp,  the  boys  soon 
objected,  christened  him  "  Dr.  Stomach  Revolution,"  and 
ran  him  out  of  the  camp. 

I  had  a  partner  there,  a  smart,  talented  man  from  New 
York,  who  was  as  brave  and  true  as  steel.  Poor  fellow!  he 
met  a  sad  fate,  for  whisky,  the  demon,  wrecked  him  on  the 
rocks  where  thousands  go  to  pieces. 
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He  had  made  a  pile  of  nionc)'  before  I  came  to  the 
gulch — finding  one  piece  i)f  i^old  w  orth  fi\  c  liuiulrcd  dol- 
lars. With  this,  and  a  lar^c  amount  bc>iiles,  he  had  started 
to  go  home.  He  bought  a  horse,  saddle  aiul  bridle  in  Jack- 
son and  rode  to  Stockton.  Theie  he  left  his  Imrse,  telling 
the  stable  keeper  to  keep  it  if  he  did  not  return,  and  started 
for  'Frisco. 

He  had  been  there  a  short  time  waiting  for  a  steamer 

to  sail,  when  the  foid  demon  of  drink  took  hold  of  him 
again,  he  mh,„  lo.t  1,,.  nioiu)-  L;,nnhlin-  .ind  drinking,  and 
being  reduced  to  five  dollars,  took  the  back  track  for  the 
mines. 

( )n  arriving  at  Stockton  he  found  he  could  not  get  his 
horse,  for  it  h.id  "eat  its  he.id  off,"  as  the  hostler  expressed 
it,  ,ui(l  tlu  re  no  otlu  r  .illi  rn,iti\e  for  [ioor  Hill  than  to 
tr.uel        k  to  ilir  ;m,I(  h  on  fo,,i,  which  he  did. 

11.  \',<.iil(l      1  .1  lie  '       lit  w.igon  now  and 

thru,  but  lu  lo,.!,-  d  til.  I  vJien  he  arrived  at 

ni)-  c,il)iii  tor  the  fii  -t  Inn  ,     ,  i  iiie  for  something  to 

eat. 

Learning  that  he  had  worked  in  the  place  before,  and 
knew  all  about  it,  and  being  besides  a  stranger,  full  of  i)ity 
for  his  miserable  cndition,  1  to,,k  hiiii  m  with  me. 

I  ncx'er  had  cau^e  to  re;.;ret  it,  f)r  away  from  the 
influence  of  \\  hisk\-  he  \\a^  a  ■  .  mal  companion,  and  a  tal- 
ented, good  man.  15ut  like  inanx'  a  man  beyond  the  pale 
of  society,  he  allowed  hi^  e\  il  nature  and  propensities  to 
run  riot. 

But  of  all  the  men  in  the  gulch  that  drank,  there  was 
one  set  ''that  took  the  cake." 
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There  were  five  of  them,  not  including  a  young  Irish 
boy  whom  I  persuaded  to  come  and  stay  with  me.  The 
leader  of  these  Bacchanals  was  a  person  named  Jones — 
"Old  Jones" — as  he  was  familiarly  called,  not  so  much 
on  account  of  his  age,  but  because  of  his  appearance. 
He  was  a  large,  stout  man,  who  could  control  others  for 
good  or  evil,  and  had  the  appearance  of  having  seen 
better  days  at  home,  though  now  old  in  wickedness.  Here 
he  had  cut  loose  from  all  semblance  of  respectability, 
and  appeared  as  if  trying  to  see  how  utterly  debased  he 
could  be. 

The  party  he  was  with  had  struck  a  very  rich  crevice 
in  the  bank  of  the  gulch  running  into  the  hill,  and  had 
taken  out  lots  of  gold.  Their  principal  food  seemed  to  be 
whisky,  and  when  the  supply  got  low.  Old  Jones  was  always 
a  delegate  to  Jackson  to  obtain  a  fresh  supply. 

He  always  carried  two  demijohns  over  his  shoulder, 
and  a  pole  with  a  flag  on  which  was  printed  "Murphy's 
Gulch."  This  eccentricity,  with  the  large  amount  of  gold 
they  used  to  squander,  made  them  noted  characters,  and 
largely  sought  for  by  the  sharps,  gamblers,  saloon  keepers, 
and  others  of  that  class  who  congregated  in  Jackson. 

This  party  of  miners  would  work  until  they  had  quite  a 
pile  of  dust,  and  then  keep  up  their  drunken  orgies  every 
night,  Old  Jones  winding  up  the  party  with  a  kind  of  war 
dance,  performed  in  his  bare  feet  on  the  coals  after  they 
had  been  raked  out  from  the  fire. 

I  had  to  pass  their  cabin  on  my  way  to  and  from  my 
claim,  and  one  night  they  stopped  me,  invited  me  in  to  take 
a  drink,  and  see  what  they  had  made  that  day. 
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I  stopped  and  looked  in,  but  declined  the  drink.  One 
of  the  men  was  sitting  down  in  the  middle  of  the  cabin  floor 
holding  a  pair  of  gold  scales,  weighing,  or  tr)'ing  to  weigh, 
the  gold.  The  scales  \\-ere  heaped  full,  and  b\-  his  side  sat 
a  gold  pan  with  a  large  amount  of  the  precinus  metal  in  it. 
Mis  body  s\\a)-cd  back  and  forth  under  llie  effects  of  the 
whisky  he  hatl  tlrunk,  and  as  I  looketl  I  saw  some  of  the 
gold  fdl  from  the  -cales  on  the  dirt  IliK.r  of  the  cabin. 

"\'(iu  are  si)illing  \-nur  dust,"  1  said  to  him. 

lie  locked  up  with  a  drunken  leer  and  exclaimed: 
"Never  mind,  m\-  bo)' !  1  here's  ])lent)-  more  where  this 
came  from." 

Sometime  after  they  had  left,  I  took  Johnny,  the  Irish 
boy,  over,  and  we  dug  up  the  surfice  of  the  cabin  floor. 
We  packed  it  to  the  creek,  panm  (i  it  out,  and  had  a  little 
over  fu'e  oimces,  \-.ihiecl  at  ei;_;ht)-  se\i.n  dollars.  W'c 
were  only  a  half  day  digging  and  panning  the  dirt,  and  we 
thought  it  good  pay  for  that  length  of  time,  even  in  those 
golden  times. 

■•  Did  the\-  ever  eat  anx  lli ing  r-"  I  asked  the  bo)-. 

"Ate,  is  It:-  And  hiire  tli<  \  'd  be  after  aitin'  whin  there 
was  an\  thing  to  ate,  or  an\'  of  lliem'd  cook".  There  was 
one  of  thim  who  used  to  buy  mate  m  cans,  an'  whin  it  was 
his  turn  to  cook  would  cut  a  hole  in  an  ould  sthraw  mat- 
tress he  had,  pull  out  some  sthraw,  an'  thin  he  would  put 
a  can  of  mate  on  it,  sit  fire  to  it  wid  a  match  and  Lvy,  'Turn 
out!  turn  out,  >-e  villains!  Breakfast's  riady!'  An'  that's 
about  the  wa\-  they  wint  on." 

"You  ought  to  be  thankful  you  got  away  from  such  a 
set." 
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"An'  faith  I  am,"  said  Johnny,  "barrin'  the  gold." 

One  day  a  deHcate  looking  young  chap  came  to  the 
gulch.  His  stock  in  trade  consisted  of  a  pick,  pan,  shovel 
and  blankets.  The  Jones  party  was  at  the  head  uf  the  gulch, 
and  they  were  the  first  men  the  stranger  met. 

He  wanted  to  find  a  claim,  he  told  them. 

"Did  you  ever  mine  any?"  said  Jones. 

No  ;  he  had  just  come  to  the  mines,  and  did  not  know 
how  or  where  the  gold  was  obtained. 

"Well,  now  look  here,"  said  Jones,  "you  see  that  hill 
up  above  us?" 

Yes,  he  saw  the  hill. 

"Well,  if  you  see  the  hill,  can  you  see  that  slate  ledge 
cropping  out  up  on  the  hill  ?" 
Yes,  he  saw  the  ledge  also. 

"  Well,  you  go  up  there  and  dig  a  big  hole  right  by  the 
side  of  that  ledge,  and  you  will  have  a  claim  with  an  undis- 
puted title,"  said  Jones,  winking  at  the  rest  of  the  party. 

The  young  man,  after  thanking  him,  went  up  the  hill  to 
the  slate  ledge,  and  started  in  to  work. 

As  I  was  going  home  that  evening  I  met  Jones,  who 
told  me  the  circumstance  as  a  great  joke. 

"There  is  a  greenhorn  up  on  the  hill  just  above  us  dig- 
ging a  hole.  He  wants  a  claim  ;  so  we  thought  we'd  get 
him  a  quarry  and  have  some  fun  out  of  him,"  and  the  old 
scamp  went  on  chuckling  and  laughing  at  his  joke. 

I  went  up  the  hill  to  where  the  young  fellow  was  work- 
ing, and  saw  him  standing  disconsolately,  looking  down  at 
his  work. 

"  Been  taking  up  a  claim  ?"  I  asked. 


48 


EARLY  DAYS  IN  CALIFORNIA. 


"Yes,"  said  he,  "the  iiK-n  at  tlic  head  of  tlie  gulch  told 
me  to  dig  \■^^  y^■  and  I  would  find  a  claim  ;  but  it's  tough 
work  for  nic,  for  I  ha\c  blistered  ni)-  hands." 

I  asked  l^im  w  here  he  was  going  to  camp  for  the  night. 

"I  suppose  I  will  have  to  build  a  fire  and  stay  here," 
he  replied. 

"  I  la\e         an)iliin;.;  Id  i  ,it      1  iiuiuired. 

"1  ha\.  a  lull,  bacon,  s,,inc  bn.id  and  coffee,"  said  he, 
"and  1  can  t  -lar\.  .m  that." 

"Wliat  did  \  cMi  .nine  ui)  here  to  find?  You  don't  look 
like  a  working  m.ui  ?  ' 

He  told  me  he  had  been  through  college;  that  his  father 
had  died  bankrupt,  and  he  resolved  to  go  to  California  to 
seek  his  fortune,  after  hearing  the  fabulous  accounts  of  its 
riches. 

"Well,"  said  I,  "  ])ick  up  your  traps  and  come  with  me, 

1  at  Ic,  .1  ,  .m  -n-r  y,,'A  sliclter  for  the  night." 

.sliMiiM,  iMi;.;  iir-  biiiiillr  he  Inllowcd  iiie  to  uiy  Cabin, 
and  .ill.  r  si:|,,,-.|-  j  had  :i  pleasant  chat  witli  him,  finding 
hmi  sensible  and  v,  J!  cdu.  ,ilc<l. 

Now,  It  liappuicd,  Ii'ie  Jones  sent  the  young  fellow 
to  work  wa--  ,1  pl.ic  in  1  .il.  .\e  the  claim  he  and  his  men 
were  w,.rkinc,,  at  which  I  had  often  looked.  This  claim  of 
tlien-s  w.is  ,n  a  Im^I;  rcVK  c,  and  had  evidently  been  at 
some  lime  a  slide  iVom  the  hill  which  h.ul  covered  up  the 
old  channel  of  tlie  gulch.  Their  claim  was  \'er}-  ricli,  and 
I  often  wondered  if  tliere  was  not  an  other  b.ick-  of  them, 
farther  in.  So  convinced  was  I  that  this  was  true,  that  I 
had  planned  to  sinl:  a  liole  between  tlieir  claim  and  where 
the  ledge  cropped  (Uit,  if  ever  they  left  it. 
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Next  morning  I  told  the  young  man  tlierc  was  [)lcnty 
here  for  him  as  well  as  myself,  and  I  wanted  him  to  stay 
a  while  with  me.  I  also  told  him  to  keep  on  digging  the 
hole  he  had  begun,  and  instructed  him  to  dig  down,  follow- 
ing the  side  ledge  towards  Jones'  claim.  If  you  do  not 
find  anything,  I  will  show  you  a  place  you  can  get  some 
gold. 

I  went  along  with  him  and  helped  him  get  to  work 
again.  I  explained  the  nature  of  the  ground,  and  toUl  him 
what  I  had  thought  about  it. 

"Old  Jones  set  you  to  work  here  to  have  some  fim  from 
your  discomfort  and  chagrin;  but  I  will  see  to  night  what 
work  you  have  done,  and  maybe  the  fun  will  be  on  our 
side." 

Encouraged  by  what  I  said,  my  young  friend  worked 
hard  all  day,  and  I  found  at  night  that  he  had  quite  a  large 
hole  dug,  following  down  the  ledge  as  it  pitched  towards 
Jones'  claim.  I  saw  he  was  down  to  good  looking  gravel, 
so  next  day  I  went  to  work  with  him.  We  went  through 
four  feet  of  pay  gravel,  and  reached  a  soft  ledge,  which 
prospected  rich.  We  had  struck  another  crevice  in  the 
hill,  but  did  not  get  across  it  until  we  were  on  Jones'  line. 
His  party  had  not  worked  while  we  were  there,  having 
gone  on  the  usual  spree.  It  took  the  wind  out  of  their 
sails,  and  the  sight  of  the  gold  we  panned  made  them  sicker 
than  the  whisky  they  took.  It  was  the  last  time  they  set 
a  stranger  to  work  on  that  gulch  for  fun. 

This  streak  of  luck  gave  the  young  man  a  good  start. 

"Now,"  said  I  to  him,  after  we  had  worked  out  our 
claim  and  divided  the  gold,  "  you  can  do  better  vith  your 


50  EAKLY  DAYS  IN  CALIFORNIA. 

talents  and  cducatiMn  in  'I'Visco.    Von  have  money  enough 

to  put  msuiiu  l.iiHiv  Mlnm;.;  pixc  ariiHis,  and  I  advise 
you  as  a  iVu/iid  t-.  l.ile  ynu  .\ui. 

•■Why  .l.Mi't  y.K,  l,c  a.l:.d. 

•■My  Hi;;-  I  r,_,,li,  .1,  "has  li-.^.n  a  wild  one,  and  I  likc 
the  cxe'item.  lU  of  niin:n-.  with  il^  iVe.  and  independent  life 
IV^idrs  I  am  UMd  t..  r.-r.diin-  it.  y..,,  an-  not.  and  pliysi- 


.mcisco,  married  and 
py.    Not  lon^r  since 


11,  t.M.k  luy  advi.  .  ,  u,  111  to 
had  .piilc  a  lauiilx  h,  nial.r  In- 
I  saw  111-  d>  ath  ai  thr  pap.  r. 

(  ),ua-.  wluii  li.-  Ii.-.ird  "I  niy  •M-mti  into  a  speculation 
thai  would  lia\<  I). a  ll  \i  i\  ch  a-ti.ius  to  me,  for  we  used  to 
CGI  la-poiid,  hr  sent  me  monr\-  and  put  me  on  my  feet  again. 
S(i  ni\-  di ml.  la  sted  kindness  was  more  than  repaid  by  this 

youn;';  Irllow. 

|,,„es  all.]  hi  '  ■  il:  '1  out  their  claim  at  last,  and 
drilled  awa\.      '  1  alone  at  the  cabin,  and 

seemed  I.)  ha\.  .  hanf^e.     Me  became  sober, 

quiet  and  r. -rrv.-.i,  a.i.l  l,a.l  Uat  litlK'  U,  ^ay  to  an)-one. 

The  Iii^h  lad  told  111.-  h.  had  M-..ial  yra-l  powder 
boxes  full  ol  ,;old  when  1..-  v,  a  :^  i  a  a,  ■  'l.M  lu:  had 
buriL.l  Ih.  Ill  -  Mil.  wlu  rc  in  tlic  v.  v  him 

leave  tlic  caiun  and  walk  ■  the 

day  was  S.awnlav.  we  -  a,  pr., visions. 

'  1  a^ke.l  111.-  ^ton  1-  -Ml.    Yes;  he 

said  he  liad  s,.  n  l,ni,  or.:.    He  had 

bought  a  f.  w  tliiii':-,  l-anl  In-  lall,  an-l  llu  n  a^ked  for  pen 
and  paper:  wr.,1.-  a  I  tU  r  and  U  h  ,1  to  be  mailed,  remark- 
ing that  he  thought  it  would  be  his  last  trip  over  there. 
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I  was  very  busy  at  the  time  he  passed  my  cabin,  and 
did  not  pay  much  attention  to  his  appearance,  but  now  I 
remembered  he  had  not  been  looking  well  of  late.  After 
we  returned  to  our  cabin  we  went  over  to  where  Jones 
lived,  and  found  everything  of  his  just  as  he  had  left  it. 
Fearing  something  had  happened  to  him  on  his  way  home 
from  Jackson,  we  started  out  to  search  for  him.  After 
beating  about  the  woods  near  the  trail,  we  stumbled  over 
his  body.  He  was  lying  back  at  the  foot  of  a  big  pine  tree, 
his  head  upon  his  breast — dead. 

He  had  evidently  been  dead  some  time,  from  his  discol- 
ored appearance.  At  his  feet  lay  an  open  bible.  I  took  it 
up  and  read  on  the  page:  "Look  not  upon  the  wine  when 
it  is  red,  for  in  the  end,  it  biteth  like  a  serpent  and  stingeth 
like  an  adder." 

Had  he  been  reading  there  before  his  death,  I  won- 
dered, and  what  were  the  terrible  thoughts  that  must  have 
been  his  when  he  thought  of  his  past  life,  his  family  and  his 
God,  in  those  last  moments  on  earth. 

He  had  evidently  repented  of  his  career.  But  alas!  too 
late  to  retrieve  the  past. 

Neither  his  money  nor  treasure  was  ever  found.  W'e 
buried  him  at  the  foot  of  the  tree  where  we  found  him,  with 
the  holy  book  on  his  breast,  hoping  that  he  found  that 
mercy  and  forgiveness  which  we  all  need. 

One  man  in  Jackson,  who  kept  a  saloon,  came  from  the 
same  place  Jones  had,  and  told  after  his  death  that  he  had 
a  fine  family  there,  who  were  highly  spoken  of  by  all. 

Shame  upon  the  man  who  sells  liquor,  and  supplies 
another  with  that  vile  stuff  which  ruins  him,  body  and  soul ! 
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Salting  a  Mining  Claim. 


CHAPTER  VII. 


In  tlic  suninKT  time,  wlu  n  the  water  liad  dried  around 
tile  placers,  w  e  uied  to  l^o  down  on  the  ri\  ers  to  work,  and 
as  there  were  all  kinds  of  mm,  -^o-called  cJiaractcrs ,  I  will 
try  in  tln^  papei'  lo  L;i\-e  a  sketch  oldne. 

Jnn  lil.iisdell  was  considered  <|>iite  an  cracle  on  the 
Calaveras  River,  or  rather,  "Jedi;.  lilaisdell,"  as  lie  was 
often  called;  but  I  never  knew  an)  tliin;;  he  coukl  judge  so 
well  as  a  c<uc  of 

His  prmci|Ml  IS  low  cunnini;",  exhibited 

in  loi,atinj4   Will  ill  '  iiims;  salliiiL^  and  selling 

them  to         ////,/;•^^  ..n-l  (  iiin.nin  n. 

.Sallin-- a  claim  CMiiMsbd  in  disli  ihutiii;^  small  (juantities 
of  gold  aiiinii--  the  -i,i\  el  where  parlies  prospecting  would 
be  hkel\-  lo  fiiu]  It,  and  h-  v,,..  iiio^l  m;<  .  ,  .sful  willi  China- 
men that  Were  nol  poslrd  III  Up  -(  // /,  .{j,  (jI"  t he  business. 
The\-s.i(,n  Ihc.iiiu  .luare-  nf  th.;  fraud,  h<Ave\er,  for  they 
were  almost  ahva\s  -Invwd  lellows,  who  watched  every- 
thing and  c.aiiiiiunicated  readily  with  .^ne  another.  In 
those  cki\-s  the)-  were  \  er_\-  suave  and  docile.  If  j'ou  went  to 
their  camp  the\-  could  not  show  yciu  too  much  courtesy, 
setting  before  )'Ou  tea,  tobacco,  rice,  and  the  villainous 
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brandy  kept  for  the  special  comfort  of  those  guests  who 
were  obHging  enough  to  partake. 

Their  servile  manner  has  given  way  to  a  decided  show 
of  independence  since  they  have  gotten  control  of  Califor- 
nia, and  wound  themselves,  by  every  cunning  device,  into 
almost  every  branch  of  business  industry.  It  took  the 
wisdom  of  the  serpent,  with  the  harmlessness  of  the  dove, 
and  they  had  the  characteristics  of  both. 

They  hung  around  the  track  of  the  white  man  like 
jackals  around  a  dead  cayote,  and  got  the  best  to  be  had. 
Many  a  pound  of  gold  sent  out  of  this  country  by  them 
could  prove  this  statement,  were  there  any  disposed  to 
doubt  its  truth  White  men  would  not  work  ground  that 
did  not  yield  at  least  three  or  four  dollars  a  day,  and  would 
pull  up  stakes  and  quit  a  claim  that  did  not  pay  at  first, 
rather  than  trust  to  favorable  indications  and  patient  labor. 
Everyone  was  excited  over  the  reports  of  rich  finds  brought 
in  by  wandering  men,  and  everyone  was  on  the  move,  not 
satisfied  to  stay  long  in  a  place,  unles.s  on  very  rich  ground. 

John  Chinaman  watched  all  deserted  claims,  and  when 
the  owner  skipped  out  he  skipped  in,  and  worked  along 
patiently,  reaping  often  rich  harvests. 

They  were  kicked  and  cuffed,  taxed,  robbed  and  shot 
by  the  desperadoes  infesting  the  mines;  but  they  kc[)t  on 
undauntedly,  and  worked  out  many  a  claim  that  others 
would  have  been  glad  to  return  to  when  they  realized  what 
they  had  left,  with  a  stolid  patience  and  indifference  which 
characterized  no  other  people  in  the  mines. 

If  the  boys  spoke  of  the  Chinese  when  BlaisdcU  was 
around,  he  would  remark  : 
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"Ef  everybody  here  kept  as  even  as  I  do  on  'em,  they 
wouldn't  be  an\-  more  sent  bacl<  liar.  I  tell  you,  boys,  it 
takes  old  Jim  Bhusdcll  to  corral  'cin." 

The  Chinese  went  in  ;^.iiv_;^,  .is  much  for  protection  as 
to  do  a  large  amount  of  W'ii  k  in  a  sluii  t  time,  before  any 
of  the  white  miners  found  out  iiow  their  claim  was  paying 
them;  for  if  the)  rem  lined  too  long  in  one  place  they  were 
sure  to  be  routed  1)\-  ^tray  prospectors. 

Some  of  til  -e  ^.in;.(s  were  peons  foi  the  two  great 
Chm.  >e  conipames  ,u  "  l-  n^co,"  wliu  li,  li.u  iu;.;  piovided 
them  W  ith  the  m.Mi'  y  to  i  to  Caliform.i,  held  s<,me  secret 
])o'.\er  of  th'  in  l.ir  In.  oi  d-  itli  \'>y  some  immutable  law 
aniou^-  them-.  Iw-.  the^e  (_'lmie.e  w.  re  compelled  to  do  a 
cert, nil  amount  of  \\()i  k  to  ]),iy  oll'lliesc^  expenses. 

'llie^-'  e,.in;.;s  wele  ;.;o\iiiie(l  by  .1  head  man  or  boss, 
who  w.i-  I  miH,\M  red  to  iuir<  h.i~.  ,  I. inns  and  find  work  for 
the  in.  n.  Soiu.lmi.  -  they  would  |,,iy  I.itlu-  prices  for 
cKuni^  and  would  ,.f|.  u  p.iy  on,  ,,r  two  Americans  to  stay 
with  tlr  ni       oo  . i ;    ,  1 1 . .  w  - '  1 1  :  a  1  a-- eial  policemen 

and  k<-  ,  ■  '  ii.   ( 'hiiiesc  as  work- 

ing; !■  a-  ;  h  I  ( ai  on  tile  river 

banh^:   ih  ,  .  ,  a  ad,  and   as   the  rich 

placers  abae  \'oia  mu  h  iiior,  ,  a^il_\-  worked,  they  thus 
attracted  lar-.  r  .r..",d>  than  tli--,  ,,n  the  river,  and  the 

Chiu'.        ^t  1    :       ■  '      ■      of  \v-rl;iiiLr  niiim.lested. 

Jim  lllai-d.  II  h,,.  ,  on  th-  I  ee.a-,aiie  oi,,-  sum- 

mer, with  mo;-o  a  I    -tamp  a-  hmr-'  lf,  he  built 

a  dam  and  w  ith  w  he>  1  ,md  pniiij,  bottc/iiied  the  iiole  at  the 
foot  of  the  cl.iim.  Idiis  alwa\  >  to<,k  a  Ion-  time.  I'ir.st  a 
dam  was  made,  up  ami  down  the  middle  of  the  river, 


SALTING  A  MINING  CLAIM. 


55 


dividing  it  into  two  parts.  A  tread  dam  was  made  across, 
the  side  to  be  worked  dammed  off,  and  the  river  turned 
upon  the  other.  Then  a  foot  dam  was  put  in,  making  a 
square,  the  water  drained  below  and  a  wheel  and  pump  put 
in.  The  shaft  ran  over  the  side  dam  and  out  into  the  cur- 
rent ;  an  undershot  wheel  attached  to  the  end  turned  the 
shaft  and  worked  the  pumjj,  and  which  was  gradual!)- 
lowered  as  the  ground  was  worked  down  to  the  bot- 
tom. These  dams  sometimes  took  a  long  time  to  build, 
as  two  walls  had  to  be  laid  with  rocks,  lined  with  cloth 
and  filled  in  with  loam  obtained  from  the  hillsides,  which 
were  in  places  very  rocky.  The  loam  had  to  be  dug 
out  from  between  the  rocks  and  packed  down  in  flour 
sacks. 

Jim's  party  had  finished  their  work  and  found  the  bot- 
tom at  the  foot  of  the  claim.  It  was  a  hard,  smooth  ledge, 
and  was  a  very  discouraging  prospect  for  gold.  This  was 
sometimes  the  case,  as  it  were  "going  it  blind,"  and  there 
was  no  way  to  tell  how  a  river  claim  would  pay  until  all 
this  work  was  done.  When  it  was  a  failure  the  only  way 
was  to  take  the  luck  blandly  with  "Well!  boys,  we've  got- 
ten in  on  the  wrong  side  of  the  river,  or  on  the  wrong  riffle 
again,"  for  as  every  one  knows  miner's  luck  is  something 
like  a  fisherman's. 

The  party  were  disheartened,  so  they  went  on  the  "con- 
ventional spree"  and  then  concluded  to  try  it  farther  down 
the  river.  So  at  it  they  zvcnt  upon  another  bar,  took  out 
their  wheel  and  pump,  carried  it  below  the  place  where 
they  had  been  working,  let  the  hole  they  had  dug  fill  up 
with  water,  and  left  the  dam  standing.    "  Fur,"  said  Jim, 
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"some  of  them  heathens  below  may  come  up  and  praps  we 
can  sell  it  to  'em." 

At  last,  one  day,  Jim,  who  had  clone  more  looking  than 
working,  espied  a  Chinaman  coming  leisure!}-  along  up  the 
river. 

"  Hullo,  1)<)\  tliar'--  a  luallK  ii  Chinee  a  comin'  up  the 
river,  an'  I'm  a  L;"in'  rite  nut  to  ijid-pect  him."  So  saying 
Jim  walked  -lnw  ly  "ui  [<>  tin  bank,  apparently  not  noticing 
the  Climaiiian,  .-.ii.l  a-  In  ajipiM.ulud  nearer  Jim  suddenly 
turiuil  ami  ^a\\  .i  Im.--  r.i  (^iie  ..f  tlie  L',.inL;^  working  below. 

"  I  lullo,  jolin,  uli.ir  _\ou  gMin'  >"  asked  Jim. 

"Uh,"  said  John,  "me  go  lup  e  liver,  looke," 

"\'ou're  lookin'  fur  a  claim,  John?"  was  the  next  ques- 
tion. 

"  \'es,  iiu  looke  fur  clame ;  me  wulke  down  e  liver, 
downe  blow  ;  no  goode  clame;  no  pay;  alle  wulk  him. 

1  Jim,  "I've  got  'goode  claimee' ; 
jd  I     iity  gold.    You  likee  bu)' ?  Come 

So  he  to.,k  the  Chinaman  up  to  the  upper  claim  he  had 

abaiidoin  tl  m  di-gust,  and  when  the)-  arrived  said  : 

"         -e,  ,  Joliii,  w,;  ha\e  got  (lanrs — everything;  all  he 

want  i-  a  piiiiii  1 " 

ll.ib  ;    in  ,lei-.  v  snd  John. 

^■,  ,  1  ill  tiiar.'- 

I  bib  .       ,     ,1        m1,  u  hat  liir  \-<ni  no  wulke?"  asked 

John. 

"Oil,'  saiil  Jim,  "I  got  goode  claim  below  here  ;  by'm 
by  I  come  work  here,  suppose  I  no  selle  him.    Now,  John, 
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if  you  likee  buy,  you  come  toinoUy  an'  bring  ycr  men  ;ui' 
I  show  you  plenty  gold  in  thar.  Have  you  got  a  pump 
down  below  ?"  asked  Jim. 

"Me  hab  gote  one  China  pump,  alle  same  as  walke," 
said  John. 

These  Chinese  pumps  were  made  on  the  principle  of 
an  endless  chain,  and  like  a  treadmill.  A  pole  was 
fastened  across  the  top,  by  which  the  men  held,  about 
as  high  as  their  heads.  The  pumps  were  worked  with 
the  feet,  by  constant  walking  or  stepping.  They  were 
generally  made  large  enough  to  accommodate  six  persons, 
and  could  throw  out  a  large  stream  of  water.  The  China- 
men kept  to  their  primitive  ways  of  hard  labor  instead 
of  making  their  pumps  so  that  water  would  be  the  motive 
power. 

"Well,"  said  Jim  at  parting,  "you  come  up  tomolly, 
John,  and  bring  yer  men  an'  yer  pump  an'  pump  out  that 
hole,  an'  I'll  show  you  lote  uf  gold." 

"  A.lle  lite,"  said  John,  "me  cum  tomolly  bring  pump, 
looke  see." 

Off  he  went  and  back  hurried  old  Jim. 

"Say,  boys,"  he  cried  as  soon  as  he  came  within  hailing 
distance  and  caught  his  breath,  "whar's  m\-  shot  gun  ;  hez 
eny  of  you  got  eny  gold?" 

One  of  the  party  had  an  ounce  about  him — about  sev- 
enteen dollars'  worth, 

"Wall,  give  it  har  quick,  an'  I'll  make  a  raise  out'n 
them  heathens  tomorrer.  They're  comin'  up  to  prospect 
on  that  dod  blarsted  claim,  an'  it  takes  jest  old  Jim  Blais- 
dell  to  hist  'em  clean  out'er  their  boots." 
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As  soon  as  lie  had  secured  the  L;old  and  his  shot 
gun,  lie  returned  to  the  deserted  claim,  fixed  a  piece  of 
timber  across  the  IkjIc  and  loadinj^-  the  shot  '^un  with 
some  of  the  gold  dust,  crawled  oxer  the  timber  to  the 
middle  of  the  hole,  put  the  Ijarrel  close  to  the  gravel 
and  fired.  He  continueil  this  all  alcMi^^-  the  hole,  send- 
ing the  gold  dirst  in  abow  and  below.  After  he  had 
shot  all  of  his  -old  dust  into  the  -ra\el,  he  took  the 
piece  of  timber  a\\a\-,  covered  n[)  his  tracks  as  he  went 
back,  and  arriving  at  the  camp  further  down  the  river, 
said  : 

•'  1  reckon  uhen  the\-  -et  two  or  three  pans  of  that  air 
giM\.  1  th.  y'll  -i  t  ens.iiie  eiiou-li  to  ] Kix'  US  fur  what  we're 
out  on  it,  an'  iiieLbe  some  iin  ne.  " 

Then  /'c '),:•./////:;  Iiiiiim  ll  with  ,i  big  horn  of  whisky  he 
retired  to  eiijo)-  the  pie, inures  .,1  ,111  I'.oncst  sleep,  anxious 
as  he  was  f..r  th.  next  il.iy's       ;    ■  n    i  j  b.-gin. 

Next  mornin-.  bright  ,ind  -.mg  of  Chi- 

nese, g.ibbliiig  lii.e  ,1  llo(  1,  Some  packed 

the  i)ump-,  and  .  dliers  llu  to- 1!^  .him  yni^. 

Old  Jim  went  uj.  with  them  to  tlx  ho/f  and  helped 
them  fix  their  pump-;,  nieiKl.d  then-  d.ims  and  got  things  in 
readiness  to  tlirow  the  water  out,  which  was  soon  accom- 
plished. The  bo^s  he.itheii  descended  at  once  and  Jim 
said  to  him : 

"Now,  John,  you  prospect  and  see  if  ye  don't  git  sonic 
good  pay.  " 

The  first  pan  he  washed  yielded  about  two  dollars. 
"Welly  good,"  cried  the  Chinamen,  then  they  all  talked 
at  once. 


SALTING  A  MINING  CLAIM. 


59 


Another  pan  was  tried — another  good  result,  and  a 
louder  and  longer  gabble  from  the  heathens.  So  the  boss 
tried  it  above  and  below  until  he  had  over  ten  dollars. 
Then,  after  another  conference  with  his  men,  he  said  to 
Jim  : 

"  How  muchee  you  sell  'em  ?" 

"Wall,  John,"  said  Blaisdell,  "this  ere  claim  oughter  Ijc 
worth  a  thousand  dollars,  but  I  got  one  below  an'  I  no  got 
time  to  worke  two,  so  if  you  like  buy  I  sell  him  \'ou  fur  six 
hundred  dollars." 

"Too  muche !  too  muche !"  exclaimed  the  boss,  "no 
hab  gote ;  me  givee  you  flee  undred." 

No  amount  of  argument  could  change  this  offer,  and 
after  haggling  a  long  time  the  best  Jim  could  do  was  to 
take  the  three  hundred  dollars.  He  closed  the  bargain  at 
once,  received  the  money  and  hurried  back  to  camp,  the 
cunning  Chinaman  claiming  all  he  had  panned  out. 

"Wail,"  said  Jim  to  the  boys,  "that's  a  good  deal  Icss'n 
I  expected  to  git,  an'  we're  out'n  ounce.  Them  heathens 
hez  promised  to  pay  two  hundred  more  ef  it  paws  good, 
but  it's  no  use  a  lookin'  fur  that,  fur  they'll  git  cs  soon  cs 
they  pan  out  the  rest  uf  that  ere  ounce.  We've  got  enuf 
enyway  to  pay  what  we'i'e  out  on  the  cussed  thing,  an' 
we'll  hav  ter  be  satisfied." 

15ut  the  Chinamen  did  not  go  as  Jim  had  calculated. 
They  fixed  their  camp  as  if  they  were  going  to  sta\-  for- 
ever, and  went  to  work  burning  and  breaking  up  rock  ; 
cleared  off  a  large  piece  ahead,  washed  nearl)  all  the  dirt 
and  found,  of  course,  as  Jim  had  predicted,  \-cr\-  little  gold 
after  they  had  prospected  the  rest  of  the  ounce. 
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"I  reckin,"  said  Jim  one  Sunda)-  morning-,  "I'll  take  a 
trip  huntin'  fur  a  (la\-  iir  two.  Thi m  lu  atluns  has  '^ni  tliar 
groun'  aboul  wa^lird  iij),  an'  I  nnj^lu  cs  well  oul'n  the 
way  fur  a  sjk  j],  nlj  [\n  y  K  avc." 

J^ut  hefdi-c  Jiin  \\a^  irad)-  to  ^^r,,^  along  came  the  boss 
Chinaman,  smilniL;  and  louking  ver)'  liapp)-. 

"Ilullo,  John;  how  goes  it?"  said  Jim,  putting  on  a 
bold  face. 

"Welly  gM,,<l,"  replied  John. 

•■  I'.n  liou  ^  llir  claim,"  ,,skrd  Jim. 

"()li,\\ell\  .;.M.d,'  excl, limed  tile  boss.  "You  goode 
man  ;  n>,  [>  Ih   lu  ;  me  <  alelie  pleiil)' gole." 

\'.\A~,  ■  -aid  111.  .,M..nisli,  ,1  jini,     r,'/<  -v/  f^lcuty  gold  T 

"\  es,'-  ^,11.1  llh  ■•l.i-t  w.  .1;  me  c.ilche  llee  liun- 

dled  doll.,,-.   (M,M,le  elaim.::  tom,,lle  you  come  looke ;  .sec." 

••  ^'.Kis,  I  M  e  toinonvr,"  e.xd.imed  Jmi. 

.\lt.  r  til.  l„,s.  I,  i;  Jun  said  : 

'lli>)>.  1  il  l;(  i  lli.i!  two  liundred  out'n  cm,  but  caisarn 
it,  tin  _\ n  sii  II,  1:  ii  ,ilu  .id  this  time,  an'  ef  I  d  oul\-  knowed 
it  \\a-  ih.ir,  I'd  -'it  a  lln.ii-.md  fur  it  as  ea^y  ,is  a  wink." 

The  m  xt  nionim!.;  Jim  went  tu  the  mine,  d'he  China- 
men were  M  i"}'  -uiees-fnl  in  tin  ir  lurnier  el.iim,  and  had 
considerable  i  i\ei-  duM  w  ith  lli<  m.  'I  lie  boss  br<.)Ughl  out 
a  buskskin  saek  and  poured  out  bef  ue  the  astonished  Jim 
a  lot  of  nice  smooth  pieces  of  gold,  and  held  some  up  for 

him  to  eX.lUUlle. 

"Alle  s.iine  as  hit;  we  hab  got  plenty  more,"  said  the 
boss,  pointing;  to  the  claim,  "me  no  likee  vs'ork  him." 

"\\  h\-,  what's  the  reason  \'ou  no  like  to  wi^rk  him?" 
asked  the  more  and  more  astonished  truthful  James. 
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"Plenty  men;  no  goode.  Suppose  me  got  goode  claim  ; 
come  take  him;  kille  me.  Me  likec  one  IMelican  man 
come  worke,  en  bad  man  no  takee  claim."  .said  John. 

"Oh,  I  see,"  said  Jim,  "you  want  a  Merican  man  to 
come  work  here  to  keep  off 'n  others  ?" 

"  Yes,  me  hkee." 

"How  much  you  give  me,  John,  to  come  an'  work  fur 
yer,"  queried  Jim. 

"Me  no  sabee.  Plenty  gole  here;  what  for  )-ou  no 
come  here,  buy  one  slare?"  said  the  boss. 

"Oh,  I  see!"  exclaimed  Jim,  "you  want  me  to  buy  in, 
do  you  ?" 

"Yes;  tomolly  you  come  prospect  him;  you  catchee 
plenty  gole  ;  you  see.  Suppose  you  buy  one  slare.  Chi- 
naman work  ;  you  no  worke.  You  stop  here;  you  make 
one  pump,  alle  same  Melican  man  makee  ;  you  no  work 
no  more.  S'pose  no  goode  man  come,  you  tell  him  claim 
belongs  you." 

Jim  went  back  in  the  morning,  and  having  told  them 
before  of  the  rich  strike  the  heathens  had  made,  they  gath- 
ered round  him  to  hear  the  news. 

"An  ef  thar's  gold  like  that  in  thar,"  said  he,  after 
describing  the  pile  he  had  seen,  "en  I  kin  git  a  share,  it'll 
pay  big,  an'  mebbe  we  kin  run  'em  out  altogether." 

Jim  returned  to  the  Chinese  camp  the  next  day  and 
went  down  into  the  hole,  but  not  until  the  careful  boss  had 
made  him  agree  to  give  back  what  he  panned  out,  which 
was  just  the  opposite  of  Jim's  scheme  with  the  boss.  His 
salting  the  claim,  as  Jim  expressed  it  afterwards,  was  "no 
whar."    Jim  panned  out  pieces  weighing  a  dollar,  seventy- 
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five  cents  and  quarters;  infold  wherever  he  tried  it.  He 
went  (in  tup  nfihc  ;^im\c1,  dn_i^  down  into  it  in  several 
places,  and  Immd  it  a/z/v  ,7/,^//-//. 

Jly  this  time  he  had  he  ,  M,nr  trr- :hly  excited. 
Hnw  nui.  h  II  \  ou  lak.   I..r  a  .harr.  J.,hn>"  he  cried. 

"  I  tmk  M),  '  ^aid  111.  astute  hoss  ;  "  in-  -ut  plenty  <,role  ; 
slc\a  n  hundi'cd  dullai  s  no  to  niuche." 

".SV:<7/  /inihiiiii  ,1,'litus  .'  W'ii)',  tliat's  more'n  you  give 
for  the  \\hol.   ul  It,"  cxclainicd  Jim, 

"Ah  1)1!)  .  laiin,"  iri,,|-t.(l  the  hoss,  "me  llndr  plenty 
yolc;  y.m  ,,nc  sine;  >ou  no  hah  l;oI  1,,  worke.  Me 

tmkr  slfvrn  iiuiid!.  .1  no  to.,  much,  ;' 

All.  r  ha';:_:lin:j,  as  inii.  li  as  i„r.ii.'  ahout  the  ] )rice,  hut 
this  time  on  Jim's  s,,],-^  h,.  .hi.  .  d  th>-  price  to  fi\'e  luui- 
dred  dollars,  and  he  was  t..  c  all  ih.  r.  inaiiiin,;  tu  o  hundred 
square,  whic  h  tin-  hoss  h,id  ]ir<.iiii-  d  i.i  p,i_\  it  th.-  claim 
turned  out  w.  II,  1  his  latter  a-r-  imnt,  li.i\\e\er,  was 
ap])ai-.  ntl_\  a. a... I  to  \er_\-  r.l  1 1.  ta  iil  1  \-  l,y  tli.  Chinese.  So 
it  ua.  r,i,  ill;,  a  M.  ,  .1  that  Jim  s|,,aiM  pa_\  I,  a  a  share,  make 
th.  i;  I  I  lamip,  ■•  hk-e  .M.  Ik  an  man,"  and  then  act 

a-  nan.  uhil.  the  (  hinam.  11  w.,rked  out  "the 

yok  ,  I.I,  ai.l  Jmi,  "  il's  U')  Use  nmnm'  'em  out,  we 
can't  work  both  claims,  an'  I'll  have  the  fingering  of  the 
money." 

Next  mornin;^r  when  Jim  returned  t.)  the  mine,  bringing 
the  mone\-,  whudi  he  ha. I  -atli.  i.  .1  parti)-  from  his  party 
and  partl\-  iVoin  a  broth,  r  n\\  lli..  ri\.  r,  t.  llm-  him  of  the 
rich  strik.'  the  (diin.-se  ln<l  ina-k',  h.'  loua.l  llieni  busily 
at  wsirk  k.re.il;in--  ami  in  '\'m;^-  r...  ks  and  cleaniv^r  away, 
preparatory  to  washing  up  another  big  bench.    Jim  paid 
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them  the  money.  "En  now,"  said  he  to  the  boss,  "you 
make  me  one  paper  fur  the  money  fur  one  share.  I  s^ot  it 
all  right  down  har,"  said  he,  drawing  out  the  supposed 
deed,  "an  yer  an'  the  rest  must  sign  it." 

But  the  paper  did  not  state  for  one  share,  but  was  a  bill 
of  sale  for  the  entire  claim.  Jim  had  brought  one  of  his 
friends  with  him  as  witness,  who  put  down  each  China- 
man's name  and  made  them  make  their  mark,  "  fur  you 
see,"  said  Jim,  "if  she  continers  to  pay  big  artcr  they  do  a 
lot  uf  work,  we'll  give  'em  a  dollar  a  day,  an'  if  they  get 
sassy  we  kin  run  'em  out  with  this  ere  docurment,  artcr  wo 
call  a  meetin'  uf  the  miners." 

The  Chinamen  all  made  their  marks,  seemingly  noth- 
ing loth,  and  then  went  to  work  again  as  if  their  lives 
depended  on  it  and  they  were  all  going  to  get  their  pile 
right  away.  After  all  preliminaries  were  settled  and  the 
boss  in  possession  of  the  five  hundred  dollars,  which  was 
now  out  of  sight,  Jim  said  to  him: 

"Now,  John,  you  keep  them  fellers  to  work  an'  I'll  go 
right  up  the  mounting  and  git  the  lumber  fur  the  pump,  so 
es  it  can  come  tomorrer;  all  the  men  kin  go  up  an'  pull  it 
down  the  hill.  An  I'll  make  that  thar  pump  right  awa}-, 
fur  I  want  to  git  at  that  gold  as  soon  as  pcxssiblc.  " 

"Alle  lite;  you  go  gitte  lumba;  by'm  b\' j-ou  come; 
Chinaman  go  catchee,"  replied  the  boss. 

"An'  John,"  continued  Jim,  "you  let  two  uf  'cm  go 
down  afore  I  go  up  the  mounting  an'  bring  up  m\-  blank- 
ets an'  tools,  an'  fix  a  place  fur  me  to  sleep." 

So  the  boss  detailed  two  men  to  go  down  to  Jim's 
camp  and  get  his  things,  and  Jim  having  e\erything  in 
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trim  went  up  the  hill  after  the  lunil)cr  for  the  wheel  and 
puni]).  The  C'hinanicn  appeareil  to  he  \'ei-)'  busy  all  clay, 
and  at  sundown  their  camp  fiies  burned  nu-i  i-il\-  as  they 
cooked  tlieir  cvenint,^  ni.  al  The  shadow  s  of  the  night 
settled  down  on  the  ri\-ei-,  and  saw  the  Ijarbant;-  of  some 
dog  or  the  sharp  cry  of  tiie  ca\ ole,  all  was  (juiet  from  the 
labor  of  the  day. 

The  miners,  too,  slept  soundly  after  their  hard  day's 
work-,  but  had  an\-  of  them  been  on  tlu-  alert  after  all  was 
still,  il:.  _\-  .  ..uM  have  s,  eii  a  Imii;.;  Imr  ..rdiisky  lornis  creep- 
in-  sb  alih:l\-  up  the  M\ei-  lull,  (  .k  li  one  c  an)  iiil;  a  load, 
and  lM,,l.in  in  tli.  .\.n  yy  iiieht,  like  a  luij^e  serpent  crawl- 
in-  -l..wl}    up  til.    ni-unl  Mii 

Xo-ouii(|.il  (.1. -till  (  <  Miversalion  now;  not  even  the 
sound  .  if  a  Im.  itiall  from  those  w  eird  forms  as  they  glided 
iicii-eK-.ly  .uid  slow  ly  upwards  and  onwards  away  from  the 
Cala\  eias  Ru  Lr.  liut  all  slept  too  soundly,  and  to  them 
all  was  still. 

jim  had  waited  above  to  attend  to  the  hauling  of  the 
lumbei-  in  the  mo^lliIV.^^  and  to  direct  the  teamsters  where 
to  lea\e  it  afiei-  -rttm;.;  it  to  the  lop  of  the  rivcr  hill.  He 
helped  unload  th.  liimb.  1-,  and  pla<  ■  d  it  where  the  China- 
nu  n  c  ouM  (Iiml^  ,t  ,|o\\  n,  and  then  staiii-d  (or  the  river 
with  a  laiL;.-  (Icmijolm  of  whisk}',  U>  Ileal  all  hands  on  the 
stren-th  ef  tl„.  n,h  claim. 

When  he  was  .ib.uil  two-thirds  down  the  trail  and 
where  he  couM  s.-.-  the  ri\-er,  he  sat  down  to  rest  and  tasted 
the  whisk)-.  ;,ook-in;4  down  and  over  to  the  claim  he 
exclaimed,  "  1  woivii  r  what  in  larnalion  ihem  air  heathens 
air  about,  1  don't  see  any  uv  em,    I  reckon  they  must  hev 
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gone  down  below  to  fetch  up  some  more  Lhint;s,"  And 
thinking  thus  to  his  satisfaction,  he  continuctl  down  the 
trail  and  across  the  river  until  he  stood  in  the  deserted 
camp. 

With  the  morning  sun  work  and  bustle  had  l)egun 
along  the  river,  but  there  was  one  place  where  tlesohaion 
and  silence  reigned  supreme,  and  that  was  where  Jim  stood 
now. 

For  some  time  he  stood  and  gazed  like  one  out  of  his 
senses.  The  only  indication  that  the  place  had  latcl\-  been 
inhabited  was  several  piles  of  ashes,  a  few  places  the  Chi- 
nese had  fixed  for  sleeping,  and  an  old,  rickety  tabic  u|)on 
which  the  boss  had  poured  the  gold  to  show  him  about  the 
rich  strike. 

The  hole  was  filled  up,  the  dams  were  cut  and  the  claim 
flooded. 

He  stood  like  one  in  a  hideous  dream  hoping  to  awake, 
but  the  situation  soon  dawned  on  his  bewildered  brain,  and 
his  feelings  found  expression. 

"Great  Gehosafat !  I'm  histed  !  Euchered  by  a  lot  uv 
heathen  Chinese!  A-a-a-a-h  !  O-o-o-o  h!  An'  five  hun- 
dred dollars  fur  one  share!  An' a  ounce  uv  gold  dust! 
An',  O  blazes !  "  as  he  looked  around,  "  my  new  saw  !  an'  my 
hatchet!  an'  my  blankets  gone,  too.  A-a-a-a-h!"  And  he 
almost  frothed  at  the  mouth  with  anger  and  mortification. 

The  only  legacy  they  left  him  was  an  old,  battered 
sledge-hammer,  an  old  crowbar,  too  hea\-y  to  carr\-,  and  the 
shaky,  old  tread-mill  pump.  As  his  eyes  fell  on  this  he 
kicked  at  it  with  his  heavy  boots  as  if  it  were  the  heads  of 
all  the  Chinese  gang  in  one,  and  as  he  looked  up  for  --onie- 
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thing"  more  to  l<ick,  lie  saw  a  riuL-  figure,  cut  out  of  a 
pastehoard  hox,  hanging,  ilang.iing  in  tlie  w  ind,  horn  a  nail 
at  the  top.  It  ivprescnted  a  Chinese  with  ins  i)ig-tail 
streaming  out  beliind,  his  iieids  up  in  tlie  air,  one  iiaiul, 
with  extended  fingers,  .ipphed  to  his  nose,  while  the  otiier 
held  a  strip  of  ]>ai)''i-  w  ith  all  tlu'  Chinamen's  marks  on  it. 

W'ltii  unpr.  lali-iis  l.nr^tmg  Iruin  his  lips  hr  started  for 
the  luw,  r  ,  amp,  Imi;^..  itm-,  m  Ins  ra-.-,  the  demijohn  of 
whish-y. 

Ills  first  words  to  hi.s  partncr.s  were:  "  Hcv  you  seen 
an\-thing  ii\-  tiimi  licathens?" 

Xo,  th.  _\-  had  n..t.    "W'.isn'l  th.  \  \\..ikm' on  the  claim?" 

■•\\",akiif  .ai  the  elaim '■•  c  ri.d  Jiiii.  "  kd"  an)'  uv  yee.s 
could  he\  gi.t  yiir.  eyes  off'n  ) aire  hoots,  \-er  would  hcv 
.seed  th(  \  wasii  t  w<a  km'  on  the  claim.  They's  left,  lit  out, 
gone  1    An'  I  111  ilu'  \' ust  sold  man  in  these 'ere  U — nited 

States  uv    ■  ' 

In  111  interspersed  with  many  oaths,  he 

at  1.1  1    '  ng  the  story. 

said  one,  "and  shoot  the  tops  of 

111. 

"fj  i  '  i;i  d  [im  "  Go  aiicr  cut .'"  I  do  like 
to  hear  people  tork'  sense  sometimes.  Will  )-u  be  so  kind 
es  to  tell  me  z^'i'iii  /i  uu/y  art.r  \  iii l)id  they  go  up 

the  ri\er.  or  did  the\-  gf.  </.  :e;/  the  rixxr?  Did  they  go  up 
this  siih'  u\-  the  mounting,  or  did  tlie_\-  go  up  th(2l  sidi  uv  the 
mounting?  Kf  \  u  kin  tell  me  ///<?/,  I  ll  ,l^'i>  artcr  'tin.  Air 
yu  sich  fools  es  to  think  that  an\-  two  \\\'  them  blasted 
heathens  staid  together  artcr  they  got  up  the  side  uv  that 
mounting.    No,  gintle — men  !    When  they  got  up  the  hill 
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they  just  scattered  like  a  flock  uv  quail  with  a  yaller  dog 
arter  'em.  They  hev  got  sixteen  hours'  start,  an'  yu  tork 
uv  going  arter  'em.  An'  sposin'  yu  did,  an'  got  one,  yu 
couldn't  sware  he  was  ever  on  that  claim  ;  fur  they  all  look- 
alike,  an'  yu  can't  tell  a  man  from  a  woman.  Yu  might 
ketch  one,  but  how're  yu  goin'  to  sware  ef  its  the  one 
yu  want,  or  his  mother,  or  sister,  or  uncle,  or  aunt.  Go 
arter  'em!"  he  exclaimed,  in  a  pitch  of  frenzy.  "  Ef  I 
only  had  that  blasted  boss  heathen  in  my  paws  jist  one 
minite,  only  jist  one  minite !  A-a-a-a-h  !  I'd  salt  him  to 
keep !" 

"Ive  been  euchered  with  the  right  an'  left  bower  an' 
ace  in  my  hand,  by  a  set  uv  cussed  heathen  Chinese.  Ef 
anybody  wots  got  a  big  pare  uv  boots  would  kick  me  up 
an'  down  this  'ere  river,  I'd  be  extremely  obliged  to  'em. 
Ef  I  tork  about  it  any  more  I  shell  go  insane.  Let's  hev 
some  whisky,  boys." 

At  last  he  had  returned  to  the  demijohn,  but  where  had 
that  gone,  too.  Suddenly  recollecting,  he  said  :  "  I  got  mad 
up  thar  and  furgot  it,  an'  I  shouldn't  wonder  ef  somebody 
hesen't  histed  that."  But  they  found  it,  and  that  night 
found  the  bottom  of  the  jug.  It  prospected  good  and  drove 
dull  care  away. 

The  story  was  too  good  to  keep,  and  the  boys  on  the 
river  got  hold  of  it.  When  Jim  went  to  the  store  they 
would  casually  remark  on  the  mild  and  innocent  disposi- 
tion of  the  heathen  Chinese,  and  would  gencrall)-  close 
their  remarks  with:  "  But  it  takes  old  Jim  Blaisdell  to  git 
even  on  'em.  If  we  was  ahead  of  'em  as  much  as  he  is,  they 
wouldn't  be  any  set  back  hare." 
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Jim,  when  the)-  touclicel  on  this  subject,  wouhl  call  for 
the  drinks  "all  round,"  .ind  disajjpcar,  evidently  in  pain. 

When  one  of  the  part\-  w  ent  lor  the  ileniijohn  he  picked 
up  a  long  iron  rod,  round  on  om-  side  and  hollow  on  the 
other,  like  a  butter  sampler,  ]ia\-iii-  a  long  gimlet  end.  It 
liad  e\-identl)-  been  uslhI  to  woil;  mii.iII  round  holes  in  the 
gra\-el,  a  little  gold  inserted  m  the  holes  and  then  carefully 
covered  up  with  dirt,  and  what  Jini  tailed  to  [)an  out,  the 
Chinese  had  taken,  with  an  uiipro\enient  on  Jim's  shotgun 
arrangement  for  salting  a  mine. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


I  fell  in  with  Grouse,  my  former  partner,  on  the  Cala- 
veras River,  and  from  there  we  went,  in  the  fall,  to  the 
locality  mentioned  in  a  preceding  chapter,  called  Hidden 
Treasures. 

At  the  time  I  met  him  he  was  accompanied  by  a  genius 
called  Sam  Payson,  a  Boston  boy,  and  one  who  loved  to 
indulge  in  the  "flowing  bowl." 

When  intoxicated  he  was  a  perfect  terror,  and  not  to  be 
trusted,  attacking  friend  or  foe  at  the  slightest  provocation, 
but  when  sober  he  was  a  good,  genial  companion. 

We  started  together  to  work  a  claim  upon  the  river, 
taking  in  with  us  a  raw  recruit  in  the  guise  of  a  huge 
German. 

Sam  was  the  only  one  of  us  who  pretended  to  under- 
stand the  modus  operandi  of  river  mining. 

"We  must  first  put  a  dam  across  the  river." 

"But  where  is  the  water  to  go  ?"  I  asked. 

He  looked  contemptuously  at  me,  and  replied  sarcastic- 
ally: "Why,  after  we  get  it  stopped,  we  have  to  pack  it  to 
the  foot  of  the  claim  in  buckets,  and  empty  it  out." 
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There  was  no  lumber  available  near  us,  and  none  of  us 
understood  wing  damming,  so  wc  concluded  to  make  an 
immense  hose  out  of  canvas  that  would  carr)-  the  entire 
river. 

We  planned  to  fasten  the  hose  to  a  large  hogshead 
which  had  been  brought  full  of  whisky  to  the  mines,  and  to 
imbed  this  in  the  center  of  the  dam.  The  water  was  to 
pass  througli  the  h.^e,  \vhieh  was  tn  l)e  made  ion-  enough 
to  reach  the  length  (jf  the  claim,  autl  discharge  its  contents 
over  a  low  f  loi  dam. 

We  bought  ihe  caiu'as — which  cost  us  quite  a  sum  of 
mone\- — and  went  right  to  work  to  sew  it  with  a  double 
seam.  Then  we  connected  it  with  the  hogshead,  and  fin- 
ished the  dam  after  imbedding  the  liogsheail  in  the  center. 
Tlie  river  was  \  er)-  hnv,  and  we  had  the  satisfictiun,  at  last, 
to  see  the  water  all  go  pouring  llir(jugh  the  hose  and  hogs- 
head, after  sundr)'  leaks  and  breaks. 

Now  came  the  tug  of  war.  The  section  tra\  e]ed  b)- the 
hose  had  to  be  |3umped  out.  W'e  liadn'l  thought  of  a 
pump,  and  we  hadn't  an\'  lumber  to  make  one  if  we  had; 
so  the  onl\-  allernati\e,  as  Sam  said,  was  to  bail  out  the 
entire  chum  and  prospect  it. 

"If  we  can  do  that,"  said  he,  "we  cm  prospect,  and  if 
we  find  pay,  there  is  a  mill  about  fnir  miles  (jff,  and  we 
will  go  there  and  bu)-  lumber  for  a  pump.  If  the  hose 
doesn't  stand,  we  will  get  niiming." 

We  had  been  to  so  much  e.xp.-nse  getting  the  canvas, 
tliat  we  oncluded  to  do  this  So  we  went  at  the  work 
bright  .md  earl\-  the  next  morning,  and  b.iiled  out  the  water 
all  da)-,  just  t, iking  lime  enough  to  lest  and  eat.    By  night, 
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the  four  buckets  having  been  kept  in  constant  use,  we  had 
the  water  about  half  out ;  but  as  it  kept  leaking  in  as  fast 
as  we  lowered  it,  we  found  that  the  only  way  to  gain  on  the 
leak  was  to  keep  bailing  night  and  day.  Two  of  us  went 
right  ahead  with  the  buckets,  while  the  other  two  gathered 
wood  for  a  fire  through  the  night,  brought  the  bedding 
from  the  cabin,  and  cooked  the  supper.  After  supper  we 
arranged  our  beds,  and  then  prepared  to  take  turn  about 
standing  watch.  While  two  slept  the  other  two  kept  bail- 
ing and  the  fire  replenished,  and  when  daylight  broke  we 
found  that  we  had  not  only  kept  out  what  had  leaked  in 
through  the  night,  but  had  also  lowered  it  a  little. 

Feeling  more  sanguine,  we  all  worked  like  beavers 
through  the  day,  and  at  three  in  the  afternoon  had  gotten 
out  about  all  the  water.  We  found  the  trout  flopping  about 
all  over  the  bottom  of  the  stream,  and  dipped  up  seven 
buckets  full  of  fine  ones. 

Another  night  was  passed  as  the  previous  one,  and  the 
ensuing  day,  after  breakfast,  we  were  all  anxious  to  dig 
down  into  the  gravel  and  find  what  our  enterprise  would 
prospect.  Two  of  us  worked  away  at  the  water,  and  the 
others  dug  a  hole.  The  claim  proved  shallow,  and  after  a 
time  we  found  the  bed-rock  on  the  bottom.  Panning  out 
some  of  this  we  obtained  a  good  result,  and  prospected 
thirty  dollars  out  of  the  hole. 

"That  will  pay,"  said  Sam  Payson,  as  he  sat  on  the 
edge  of  the  hole  panning  out  the  gravel.  "  Ive  got  ten 
dollars  in  this  pan," 

The  huge  hose,  like  a  great  serpent  twisting  in  and  out, 
lay  close  behind  him.     He  had  just  finished  speaking, 
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when  with  a  noise  like  a  thundei-  clap,  it  l^irst,  and  the 
whole  lj  )<]>•  of  water  Miiick'  Sun  ni  liie  hack,  knockinj^r 
liiiii,  [)an  and  _L;ravel,  lie.ul  loreniost  int  )  the  liolc. 

Before  we  could  fish  him  out,  the  claim  was  half  full  of 
water  asrain.  In  a  short  time  the  river  had  filled  it  to  the 
top,  and  was  llowin;,,'-  ])eacefiill_\-  and  sereiiel)-  alont,^  on  its 
W  AV  to  j,,m  th,_-  -l  eat  r.icific  (  )eean. 

The  hose,  still  lookiii-  lik<-  a  -real  snake,  was  bobbin^r 
about  on  the  surface  of  the  water,  .uul  thus,  tlisastrously, 
ended  our  first  attemjit  at  river  niinint^. 

"  I'2f  dats  vat  )'ou  calls  river  minin',"  said  the  big  Ger- 
man, "I  doesn't  vant  an)-  more  ov  dat  in  mine.  Ef  you 
likes  to  vork  him,  \'ou  t^nves  ine  someding  ver  mine  vork 
on  te  d.tm,  ,in'  I  \(irks  no  more  on  te  dam  nor  on  te  claim. 
1  yoo^t  (|nit^  Inni  an'  him  anoder  vay,  an'  ve  goes  up 

to  \'en-;H\  an-  -el.  sninc-  prer." 

So  alter  lookm-  di^eoii-.  ij.ilel)-  at  oiir  mishap,  we  took 
the  German^  ad\  ice  aii.l  w.  iit  to  Wensell's,  who,  with  jolly 
frau,  kept  .1  retre.it  f>r  '  :  i.     m  l  mi'iM  k\'  miners. 

Here  they  could  r  .  perity  or  find  solace 

in  defeat,  while  the\-  -  ;  miilled  wine  and  what 

the  German  c.dled  "  pei  r 

Wensell  w.is  .1  (ierniaii,  but  had  seen  service  in  Uncle 
Sam's  army,  wa.  beside,  a  .Mexican  war  veteran,  and  used 
to  boast  of  beiii;^'^  the  hr.t  ca\  ali  \-  man  who  cut  down  the 
guards  and  caiiliired  Saiit.i  .\nna's  coach,  treasure  and 
sword,  lie  al\va\-s  kept  his  ca\alry  sword  and  pistols 
hani(ing  in  a  con^-picuous  jjlace  on  the  wall,  and  would 
entertain  the  bo\-s  with  his  military  acKentures  in  Mexico. 
He  used  to  tell  about  camping  out  one  night  in  a  garden; 
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the  enemy  was  near  them  in  large  forces,  so  pickets  were 
stationed  and  guards  doubled  in  expectation  of  an  attack 
during  the  night ;  but  it  did  not  come  until  the  next  day. 

"I  killed  one  Mexican  that  day,"  said  Wenscll.  "We 
charged  a  battery  of  the  enemy  and  got  badl>-  cut  up.  I 
had  my  horse  killed  under  me  and  when  he  fell  he  caught 
one  of  my  legs  under  him.  After  a  struggle  I  .succeeded 
in  getting  my  leg  out,  but  in  his  dying  agony  he  brui.sed 
me  so  considerably  with  his  fore  feet  that  I  could  not  .stand. 
My  pistols  were  both  empty  and  I  could  not  use  my  sabre, 
but  I  still  had  my  yager  slung  across  my  back.  I  looked 
up  after  getting  from  under  my  horse  and  saw  a  huge  Mex- 
ican standing  right  above  me  and  scowling  in  a  ferocious 
way.  He  was  bleeding  from  a  sabre  cut  in  the  head  and 
had  a  muzzle-loading  musket  in  his  hand  which  he  stood 
loading,  evidently  intending,  as  soon  as  he  placed  the  bul- 
let, to  finish  me.  My  only  chance  was  to  get  my  yager 
unslung,  and  having  my  cartridge  box  on,  to  get  a  shell  in 
it  before  he  could  get  the  ball  down  his  musket.  I  raised 
myself  on  my  knees,  got  a  shell,  slipped  the  strap  of  my 
gun  over  my  head  and  unbreached  it,  but  before  I  had 
closed  it  and  could  draw  a  bead  on  my  enemy,  the  big 
Mexican  blazed  away  at  me.  The  ball  went  singing  by  my 
head  and  took  off  the  lower  part  of  my  left  ear,  as  )-ou  see," 
said  Wensell,  turning  his  head  around  to  the  listeners,  and 
there,  sure  enough,  was  the  mark  of  the  ball  and  the  lower 
part  of  the  ear  cut  off  "  I  knew  he  had  to  load  again 
before  he  could  fire  at  me,"  continued  Wensell.  "  He  saw- 
that  I  could  not  get  on  my  feet,  so  he  made  a  rush  for 
me,  which  was  he  thought  the  only  chance  for  his  life,  but 
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I  had  the  gun  by  this  time  to  my  shoulder,  aimed  right 
at  his  heart.  My  yager  ha)  kcd  and  the  l)all  w  ent  right 
through  him,  cutting  liis  lieart  in  t\\o  pieces.  He  fell 
headlong  and  gave  his  hist  ga-^p  w  ithin  five  feet  of  where 
I  was.  I  had  to  lay  tliere  until  help  came,  u  ilh  his  life- 
blood  trickling  down  to  nie  and  faming  ,i  little  poul  at  my 
feet." 

Getting  rid  <if  mir  bliies  by  the  entertaining  stories  of 
the  German,  his  mnlleil  wiiu  .md  the  beer,  we  returned  to 
our  camp,  held  a  e.iun-t.  l  .uiiMiig  c,ur~t  ]\(  s,  ;,n(l  fin.ill)'  con- 
cluded to  go  to  thr  mill,       t   lllr  iuillln  r  to  lluuie  tile  claiui 

and  try  it  again.  1  he  big  German  saiii  b\-  way  of  encour- 
agement : 

"Veil,  dere  ish  golt  in  dere,  an'  dere  ish  goot  peer  at 
Vemsell's,  so  I  pelieve,  poys,  I  vill  sthop  mit  you  an'  vc  vill 
lr\-  her  agm.  ' 

We  h.id  ,1  hard  time  getting,  'niiili.  r.  ,ind  had  a  big 
price  to  p.i>-  fir  It;  besides  w,  d  to  go  over 

to  the  null  .Liid  c.irry  two  bo.n.:  m,  as  wc  pre- 

ferred, until  we  had  <  iKaigli  to  I,,;  .m,i  ilui.ie.  The  Ger- 
man outdiil  us  in  tills  pait  of  the  work,  (or  he  carried  four 
boards  at  a  time.  W'e  built  tin  lliiiiie,  turned  the  river 
and  (li<l  iimti  Wi  ll,  .IS  til'  '  !ami  prox'ed  rich  in  placers. 
We  left  .S.uii  and  the  (,erman  ili-  i'.  m  the  fall  and  Crou.se 
and  1  Went  to  .San  Antonio  l^r  winter  ijuarlers.  The  other 
two  had  filleii  in  hn'e  with  Wen-ell's  stories,  genial  frau, 
mulled  wine  and  "peer,  "  so  concluded  to  winter  on  the 
Calaveras  River. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


In  the  years  '49  and  '50,  when  the  first  pioneers  swarmed 
over  the  hills,  into  the  valleys  and  through  the  gulches  of 
California  in  search  of  gold,  there  were  no  laws  for  the  pro- 
tection of  life  and  property,  except  those  made  and  enforced 
by  the  miners  of  different  localities  for  common  protection. 
As  far  as  these  laws  for  protection  went  they  were  good, 
and  all  the  honest  and  well-disposed  observed  them,  not 
only  for  their  own  benefit,  but  for  the  good  of  the  little 
community  of  which  they  were  members;  but,  on  the  other 
hand,  the  judgment  of  an  excited  crowd,  given  without 
investigation  and  executed  in  the  excitement  of  the  moment, 
brought  many  an  innocent  person  to  an  unjust  fate,  and 
often  let  the  guilty  ones  escape.  Many  incidents  of  injus- 
tice occurred  in  those  early  days  of  California,  and  it  is 
hardly  a  subject  of  wonderment,  for  the  world  never  saw 
but  once  before,  I  daresay,  such  an  assemblage  of  nation- 
alities, creeds  and  callings.  Representatives  of  every  clime 
were  "hale  fellow,  well  met,"  and  statesmen  and  scliohirs, 
preachers,  lawyers  and  doctors,  convicts,  jail-birds,  pick- 
pockets, gamblers  and  thieves  hobnobbed  with  one  another. 
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each  and  all  intent  on  one  object,  and  all  ;^one  mad  in  their 
search  for  t^old.  I'or  a  tmu-  this  ea-er  cn.wd  outrivaled 
that  gathenn-  we  le.ul  of  m  the  I'.ihle,  wlim  ihr  Tower  of 
Babel  was  coiumnu  < d. 

I  was  niiuni-   in  ei      County  in  tlirse  earh'  days, 

and  the  slor\-  1  am  about  to  lelate  was  told  me  by  a  miner 
who  \\a>  a^-ol  laled  W  ith  the  company  of  men  at  the  time 

of  111'    oL(  lllTi  lU  e  : 

"  riu'ie  were  six  in  conip.mx',"  sai<l  he,  "and  we 
wei-e  at  work  on  a  rieh  -uleli,  throwing;  up  c^iavel  and  get- 
tinL';  ri.;ail\-  to  \\  a^li  our  dirl.u  hcai  llic  i  ain_\-  season  com- 
meiieed.  Wc  had  a  at  Newfoundland  dot;  in  the  c.imp 
that  fi-ured  hr-ely  m  the  >  \ent.  Wlu  n  the  first  rain  fell 
we  went  to  wa^hiiiL;  the  L;ra\el,  and  it  ])id\'e(l  rich  in  gold. 
.After  our  treasurer  had  paid  the  expenses  ol'  ]i\a'nL[,  tools, 
etc..  whirli  racli  man  sliar.d  alike,  we  would  .li\  idewhat 
wa-^  leU  of  the  dust.     (  )ur  luck  h.id  -i\   1,  '  ,  o  or 

three  di\ ideiids,  ,uid  we  were  L^etling  t.  -juitc 
a  nice  hulc  pile.  The  person  who  had  .  !..„.,  i  i...  gold 
dusl  at  tin-  paitieukir  lime  w.is  ,l  \  ouiig  man  named  Sam 
Harkin^.  houi  the  Stale  of  Maine,  whose  intention  it  was  to 
return  home  and  marr)'  the  girl  of  his  choice  as  soon  as  he 
got  the  amount  he  had  started  out  to  make.  Since  the  last 
dividend  we  had  .iccumulated  considerable  gold,  and  had 
concluded  to  di\  ide  it  on  tlie  next  Saturday,  for  wc  would 
finish  our  work  by  that  time.  S;im  had  our  dust  tied  up 
in  two  buckskin  bags,  and  hidden  away,  no  one  knew 
where. 

'■  Towards  the  last  of  the  week  I  started  home  one  even- 
ng  to  get  supper,  it  being  my  turn  to  cook,  and  Sam  went 
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with  me  to  help  get  wood  and  water.  When  we  reachcil 
the  cabin  we  found  the  door  partly  open,  which  tliti  not 
surprise  me,  for  we  were  generally  careless  about  fastening- 
it,  as  our  work  was  so  near.  I  did  not  think  anyone  had 
been  inside  the  cabin,  so  started  at  once  to  make  the  fire. 
I  heard  suddenly  an  exclamation  from  Sam  that  startled 
me.  I  turned  around  and  saw  that  the  poor  fellow  was  as 
pale  as  a  fresh  washed  sheet. 

"What's  the  matter,  Sam?"  said  I  ;  "Are  you  sick?" 

"  He  made  no  sound  or  reply,  but  putting  his  hand  to  his 
head,  rushed  out  of  the  cabin  like  a  crazy  man,  and  sat 
down  on  a  log  outside  of  the  door.  I  followed  him  out, 
but  could  not  get  him  to  speak  for  some  time.  At  last 
he  said : 

" '  Great  God  !  somebody  has  stolen  all  the  dust  I  had  in 
the  bags!' 

"I  looked  at  him  in  consternation  and  could  not  believe 
it  possible. 

"Where  did  you  hide  it?"  I  asked. 

"'I  put  it  in  the  inside  of  the  cabin,'  he  replied,  'tied 
up  in  the  buckskin  bags  we  keep  it  in,  and  some  one  has 
dug  it  up.    Don't  you  see  the  hole  ?' 

"  I  went  inside  and  looked.  Under  the  bunk  where  Sani 
slept  was  a  large  hole,  with  dirt  scattered  all  around  it 
After  questioning  him  about  the  matter,  I  felt  convinced 
that  he  had  secreted  the  gold  in  the  hole  and  did  not  know 
what  had  become  of  it. 

"  He  told  me  he  had  dug  the  hole  after  we  went  to  work 
at  dinner  time,  and  put  the  two  bags  into  the  box  which 
was  in  the  bottom  of  the  hole.    Said  he : 
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"  '  I  threw  an  old  sack  o\  er  tlKiii  and  covered  the  top 
with  dirt  aL;ain.  1  \\a:>  not  pai  tn  ul.ir,'  lie  continued,  'as 
I  knew  \\c  would  di\  i(K  it  mi  Saluida}-,  and  1  am  certain 
there  was  no  one  around  wliui  I  liid  it.' 

"I  felt  sorr}-  lor  the  [looi-  lellow,  as  1  knew  it  was  going 
to  be  a  hard  mattei'  to  convince  the  rest  that  liis  story  was 
true,  notw  ith.standing  they  all  seemed  to  have  confidence 
in  his  honest)-. 

"■What  shall  1  do?'  said  he,  dejectedl)-. 

"'Wait  until  the  box  s  ,,,ni,  Ixmie  lo  supper,'  I  replied, 
'and  we  will  I, ,1k  llu  m.ith  i-  ,.\(  r  \',,ii  keep  outside  until 
the  first  exi  itt  ni.  nt  is  <.\(  r,  ,iiid  llu  n  I'll  eall  \-()U.' 

"  I  fini-h.  (1  ;.;<  l!in-  the  -upp.  r,  .md  s,M,n  our  little  party 
came  up  llu-  ii.nl  lo  the  e.ihiu.  1  said  nothing  to  them 
.ilxiiil  the  I.i.-  uiilil  the  meal  w.is  (,\-er  for  I  thought  they 
could  stand  il  Ik  tier  on  a  lull  st.Muath.  1  felt  bad  enough 
I  can  tell  >-ou  u\er  ni_\-  uwu  loss,  |,iit  worsi-  I  think,  for 
poor  Sam.  lie  liad  sta\  ed  outside,  a--  1  told  him,  and  some 
of  the  fellows  began  to  a->k  w  here  he  u.is.  .So  I  braced  up 
and  said  : 

"'l^oys,  I  liave  a  very  serious  tiling  to  tell  you,  and  I 
hope  >  ()U  will  all  hear  it  patiently  and  not  get  excited,  but 
talk  the  matter  over.' 

"Then  I  told  them  the  mone>'  was  gone.    There  was  a 

li\alv  sceui  in  that  camp  then,  \  ou  can  bet  your  mone)'. 
Oaths,  curses  and  eru.s  ,  ,1  ■  \\  h,  re 's  Sam  :•''  'How,  when 
and  where  had  the  uioii.  y  -on-  All.  r  tlu.>-  cooled  down 
a  liltl.'  I  told  till  111  tlu  si,, |-_\  .11,(1  pointed  to  the  empt>'  liole 
under  the  hunk.  Tlu  sul,i,  a  w.is  dis,  n.^sed  from  every 
standpoint,  while  1  tried  lo  shield  .Sam  frran  blame;  but  at 
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last,  in  spite  of  all  that  I  could  say,  one  of  the  most  suspi- 
cious said  : 

"'I  don't  believe  one  word  of  this  fine  story.  Why 
didn't  he  fasten  the  door?  I  believe  it's  a  put  up  job,  boys. 
Let's  go  after  him  and  then  call  a  meeting  of  the  miners.' 

"This  version  of  the  story  at  once  cliani^rcd  the  general 
opinion  as  to  its  truth,  and  the  men  tliought  at  once  tliat 
Sam  had  left,  as  they  hadn't  seen  him,  and  wcr^'  read)-  at 
once  to  go  and  bring  him  back. 

"'You  needn't  go  after  me,  bo}'s,'  said  .Sam,  a[)pcaring 
now  for  the  first  time,  'I  am  here  to  sjjcak  for  nixsclf,  and 
if  you  don't  believe  the  story  I  am  ready  to  pay  any  futcit 
you  may  elect.' 

"The  party  who  doubted  tlie  talc  had  started  tlown  the 
trail  as  Sam  appeared,  and  soon  returned  with  about  thirty 
of  the  miners  gathered  from  the  adjoining  camps,  all  eaL;er 
to  hear  the  story,  and  all  more  or  less  excited, 

"The  fellow  that  went  after  them  was  a  disagreeable 
man,  and  had  objected  at  first  to  keeping  the  gold  in  the 
way  we  did  He  was  a  man  of  strong  will,  e.xercised  a 
certain  control  over  others  weaker  than  himself,  and  was 
just  the  person  to  get  up  an  excitement. 

"'Now,  boys,'  said  he,  addressing  the  crowd,  'our 
money's  all  gone.  Sam  Harkins,  there,  had  charge  of  it, 
and  he  knew  we  were  going  to  divide  it  this  week.  He 
says  he  buried  it  to-day  in  that  hole  under  his  bunk,  and 
there  was  no  one  around  when  he  did  it.  He  goes  down 
to  work  and  leaves  the  cabin  door  unfastened,  comes  up 
with  Harry  to-night,  and  they  find  it  gone.  There's  been 
no  suspicious  strangers  around  this  gulch  this  week  that 
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we  know  of,  and  /  don't  btlii7'e  him.  I  purpose  to  make 
him  tell  more  about  th.it  i^oKl  if  it's  in  him,  antl  see  if  any- 
one else  hail  a  hand  in  it,'  said  Ik,  scow  Imt;- at  me.  'Per- 
haps we  mii^lit  find  that  )-ou,  too,  luul  a  h.uid  in  the  _L,fame.' 

"  I  put  m\-  hand  on  ni)'  rt  \  ( )l\  i-  r  at  these  unexpected 
words,  read)-  to  draw  if  he  attaeked  me  further,  for  I  knew 
he  was  ready,  but  he  onl)'  said  :  '  We'll  see  for  ounselves, 
won't  we,  boys  ?' 

"That  was  enoui^h  f>r  the  crowd.  ' Them's  my  senti- 
ment^,' s.iul  ,,nc.  'If  tlRre's  thie\-es  ui  the  gulch,  let's 
know  it,'  said  aiiothei-,  ,tud  the  e.xpressions  grew  louder 
and  more  fieiee  .i-.iiust  .Sam,  until  not  a  man  was  left  to 
stand  b_\-  him  l)ut  m\  s(  If.  1  talketl  and  argued  the  matter 
over  and  o\  ei-  a-ain,  hut  it  w  .is  of  no  av.iil;  everything  was 
a;4.u'nst  lum,  1  had  to  eonf;ss  to  my  self  and  1  didn't  know 
but  that  the_\-'d  -lI  me  into  it  before  the)-  L^ot  through. 
They  fmallx-  d<  eitled  to  t.il.e  Sam  out  and  hang  him  until 
he  confe-ed  where  the  molle\-  W.ls. 

"The\-  pidoind  ,1  lope,  threw  it  over  the  limb  of  a  tree, 
pulled  Sam  up  it,  and  let  him  hani;  till  he  was  nearly 
dead;  tin  n  tin  \'  let  him  down,  expecting  him  to  tell  at 
once  when  the  iiione\-  was  or  who  stole  it,  but  the  plucky 
fellow,  neail\-  tauitin-,  wa-  too  indignant  to  speak.  As 
soon  as  h'  n  eMx  en  d  snfficieiUl)- tlie\- hauled  him  up  again, 
and  w  hen  th.  _\-  K  t  Iniii  dow  n  1  thou^^ht  this  time  he  was 
di  1(1.  1  r.iii  ,111(1  -(it  -cine  w  atcr,  .md  liii.dly  brought  him 
out  of  the  funtin^r  sprll.  It  made  m\  bhjod  boil  to  see 
such  brutality,  but  I  thought  best  to  keep  still. 

"As  soon  as  he  could  speak  he  said  :  '  Boys,  I  don't 
know  any  more  how  that  gold  got  out  of  that  cabin  than 
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you  do,  and  that's  all  I'm  going  to  say  about  it  if  you  kill 
me ;  but  if  you'll  untie  my  hands  and  give  me  a  chance 
with  my  six-shooter,  I'll  clear  out  as  many  of  you  cowardly 
dogs  as  can  stand  between  me  and  that  cabin.' 

"  There  was  one  burly  fellow  in  the  crowd  that  was  called 
the  best  man,  physically,  in  the  gulch.  He  was  a  kind- 
hearted  fellow,  and  I  now  appealed  to  him. 

"'Surely,'  said  I,  'his  story  is  true.  No  man  would 
go  through  such  a  terrible  ordeal  as  this,  if  he  were 
guilty.' 

"'  No,'  said  he,  with  an  oath,  'he's  got  the  sand  in  him 
I  like,'  and  stepping  forward  with  me  he  said:  'Boys,  I 
believe  Sam's  innocent.  You've  done  enough,  this  time, 
and  the  first  man  that  touches  him  again  has  got  two  more 
to  fight,'  and  with  one  slash  of  his  bowie  knife  he  cut  tlic 
rope  off  of  Sam's  neck. 

"As  soon  as  he  unbound  him  I  put  him  between  us  and 
slipped  a  revolver  in  his  hand.  Some  of  the  party,  feeling 
ashamed  of  themselves,  now  began  to  relent,  and  to  side 
with  us.  Gradually  some  of  the  others  changed  their 
minds,  and  soon  all  the  crowd,  except  the  one  that  first 
started  the  row,  was  as  much  for  Sam  as  they  had  pre- 
viously been  against  him. 

"'Now,'  said  I,  'boys,  Sam  has  a  share  in  the  claim 
we're  working,  and  it's  the  best  mine  in  the  gulch.  I  have 
another  share  in  it.  I  have  lost  as  much  by  this  robbery 
as  you  have.  Sam's  share  is  worth  a  part  of  this  money 
we've  lost,  and  mine  another  part.  I  propose  for  you  to 
take  the  two  shares  and  work  them,  and  all  over  what  it 
costs  for         can  go  towards  making  your  loss  good.  Lc: 
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Sam  go,  and  I'll  bet  an\-  man  licic  he  makes  good  the 
money  that's  lost.' 

"The  burly  fellow  said,  when  I  hatl  finished  :  '  Yes,  and 
I'll  bet  on  Sam,  too,  and  I'll  he  responsible  for  him.' 

"A  reaction  now  took  i)l,ue  in  .S.mi's  fu'or.  I  finally 
per-ii  id  ^1  liini  to  r  til.  cainp,  niuc  li  .i-ainst  his  will  at 
111  '  \i-  li.nl  II  >  i-:.i.oii  t,,  lc,i\x',  as  he  was 

11  ^'iir-  -111  111,111     •  Nww.'  said  I,  'Sam, 

i;  i,rl  UK-  know  where  you  camp; 

1  e  you  get,  and  if  there's  any  clue 
t  \  ou  know.'    Sam  went  at  last,  and 

,  ue  morning  before 
1  .uindl.md  dog  and 
started  out  in  llK  hope  ol  ^hool,^  ,,,,11:  d.-er  which  had 
been  seen  near  the  camp  the  da\  before  .  1  had  i)een  out 
an  hour  or  two  when  the  dog  ^l.irti  i]  i  |)i  ■  bip  1;.  I  called 
him  !),iek,  and  til';  d<-er  ran  oii  a  ^hoit        '  111-  ■  ,  and  then 

>toppe.l    on    th.-    hHUld.-    >,Mthin    rasN-  rail;,,,     ol    niy   ,^iin.  I 

fired  and  l.ii",  k^  d  hiin  ova  r,  but  wIk  ii  i  went  up  to  him  I 
found  he  \\a-  t  io  lu  a\-\-  for  me  to  hang  up,  so  1  started 
back  to  camp  alt.  r  h-Ip, 

"As  I  went  t-uard  '       1 1  of  the  cibin  the  dog 

ran  ahead  of  nic  and  p:  1  ii;,;  from  tlie  ground 

which  111-  to>--(d  lip  oil'  [:.■■■  i<  liiia:  he  would  answer 
m\-  call,  rmall}-  li'  brought  me  what  he  had,  and  I  was 
pu/./.led  to  know  wh.it  it  was. 

"It  looked  like  a  piece  of  skin  which  son:c  animal 
had  chewed  beyond  recognition,  but  on  smoothing  it  out 
I  found  it  was  the  remains  of  a  buckskin  bag,  such  as 
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we  had  kept  the  dust  in  which  was  stolen.  I  went  to 
the  place  where  I  saw  the  dog  pick  it  up,  and  looking 
on  the  ground  saw  something  glisten.  I  got  down  on 
my  knees  and  examined  the  shining  object  to  find  it 
was  gold.  On  looking  more  closely  I  found  the  ground 
literally  covered  with  it.  I  thought  a  long  time  about 
it,  and  finally  the  thought  struck  me  that  Sam  must  have 
had  the  dog  with  him  when  he  buried  the  bags,  and  in  all 
probability  had  left  him  in  the  cabin  when  he  returned  to 
work. 

"The  dog  must  have  smelt  the  bags,  dug  them  up, 
dragged  them  out  to  the  back  of  the  cabin,  and  bit  and 
played  with  them  until  he  had  scattered  the  gold  dust  in 
every  direction.  When  this  reasoning  was  proven  to  my 
own  satisfaction,  I  wasn't  long  in  getting  the  bo)-s  together 
and  sending  for  Sam. 

"We  found  afterwards  in  taking  up  the  dirt  that  true  to 
my  first  idea  there  was  a  trail  of  dust  all  along  from  the 
cabin  to  where  I  found  the  bags. 

"Sam  returned  to  camp  again  after  a  while,  and  the 
boys  felt  so  badly  over  the  way  he  had  been  ti  eated  that 
they  couldn't  do  enough  for  him. 

■  "We  panned  out  and  scraped  up  the  most  of  what  was 
lost.  Sam  worked  out  his  share  in  the  mine,  the  l)0\-s 
making  up  to  him  what  he  had  lost  while  he  was  absent 
from  the  mine. 

"  He  soon  accumulated  the  amount  he  stai'tcd  out  to 
make,  went  home  and  married  his  girl,  who  had  waitcel  all 
this  time  for  him,  and  many  a  letter  I  have  had  from  him 
since. 
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"He  says  lie  is  well  off  and  hapi\\-,  has  a  c^ood  wife, 
nice  cliil(li-(/n  and  a  fine  pLicr,  and  if  I  w  ill  only  come  back 
and  sta)-  with  him,  I  iiccil  nc\xr  d.i  aii\-  m^jic  work  as  long 
as  1  li\c-.  I  must  s,iy,  in  conclusion,"  said  ni)'  friend,  "that 
we  were  so  busy  [jickm-  u[)  the  ^s^old  and  talking;  over  tlie 
affair,  that  we  fori^ot  all  about  the  buck  1  had  shot  until  the 
cayotes  had  left  nothing  but  his  bones." 


A  Tragedy. 


CHAPTER  X. 


While  I  was  in  Calaveras  count\-,  not  far  from  tlic  set- 
tlement of  Jackson,  I  was  an  unwillmi;  witness  of  a  most 
frightful  e\cnt,  tlie  horror  of  which  1  shall  remember  as 
long  as  I  live 

About  a  mile  from  my  cabin  lived  two  Frenchmen,  who 
were  brothers  and  partners  in  a  very  rich  claim,  which  they 
managed  to  work  between  them. 

The  brothers  were  in  the  habit  of  going  to  Jackson 
every  two  weeks  to  change  their  dust  for  provisions,  and 
after  this  was  done  they  would  stay  a  day  or  two  in  camp, 
"buck  at  monte,"  a  favorite  game  then,  and  plenty  of  it 
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around,  and  drink  up  what  money  they  had  left  after  their 
provisions  and  losses  were  paid  for. 

During  one  of  their  sprees,  the  brothers,  in  comi)any 
with  some  of  their  countrymen,  started  out  to  break  a  bank 
kept  by  Mexican  gamblers,  and  one  of  them  succeeded  so 
well  that  he  won  all  the  money  and  so  forced  the  bank  to 
suspend. 

Having  drank  freely  they  had  an  altercation  with  some 
of  the  Mexicans,  weapons  were  drawn  and  a  lively  scene 
ensued,  but  at  that  time  no  one  was  hurt.  The  Mexicans, 
however,  swore  vengeance  against  the  two  Frenchmen,  and 
watched  them  until  they  had  finished  their  carouse  and 
started  for  home  with  their  supphes. 

The  fierce  anger  which  the  Frenchmen  had  aroused  in 
the  Mexicans  was  not  only  to  be  washed  out  with  their 
blood,  but  their  avarice  made  them  also  eager  to  steal  back 
the  money  they  had  lost  at  monte,  and  with  these  inten- 
tions they  followed  the  brothers  home  and  lurked  around 
their  cabin  all  that  night,  waiting  for  a  good  opportunity 
to  satisfy  both. 

The  next  day  it  came.  The  day  being  very  warm 
at  noon,  and  the  Frenchmen  hardly  sober,  they  went 
out  and  laid  down  under  the  shade  of  a  large  tree  near 
their  cabin,  and,  as  it  was  supposed,  soon  fell  into  a  sound 
sleep. 

The  Mexicans  who  watched  the  sleeping  men,  now 
came  out  from  their  hiding  places,  and  after  some  delibera- 
tion concluded  that  to  shoot  would  be  to  alarm  the  neigh- 
bors, so  they  began  to  look  around  for  something  with 
which  to  accomplish  their  awful  purpose. 
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Just  outside  the  door  stood  a  wooti-pilc,  and  on  the 
ground  near  it  la)-  two  lica\>-  axes.  AHlt  liftin^^'  and 
swinging  them  several  times  to  test  tlieir  weight,  the 
Mexicans,  now  nialang  sure  their  \ictims  were  asleep, 
approached  stealthil\-  tKnii  ht  hmd  the  Irt  e,  and  mercilessly 
killed  them  both. 

The>-  then  mbhed  llu  c^Uage  (if  all  the)-  could  find, 
recovered  the  ninne}'  loNt  at  mmite,  and  left  the  place. 

L.ite  m  the  aUerncdii  of  that  fital  d.i)',  just  before  dark, 
a  man  l)a^sillg  then-  eabin  discov  ered  the  murdeied  h'rench- 
men,  and  h.istening  back  to  hickson  g.ive  the  alarm. 

The  terrible  new^  lb  w  fi^t  and  fir,  and  iie.xt  day  the 
town  was  full  of  .  .xeitetl  l-'renehmeii,  uh,,  f.anud.  at  that 
tiiiir,  a  majorit}  in  tins  part  ol  the  Lounti)-. 

J^_\  ear.  fill  ualeliin-  llh  v  mkc  c  d.  d  in  L;ettmg  hold  of 
one  of  the  111.  II  w  li.)  w.is  iiiiplii  al'  <1  111  the  murder,  and  who 
had  stave. 1  in  the  \  i.  imty  to  a\  .,id  suspu  ion,  and  after 
pr.anising  his  bf  would  ^,,,,,,  ,1  ,f  h.  eonfessed,  they 
finallx-  e.xtorteil  fi.  .m  liim  .m  .i.  cnint  of  the  entire  affair; 
but  when  tlu  y  ha.i  found  out  all  tliev  wanted  to  know, 
they  hung  him  in  the-  si,-,  ,  i  willioul  furth.  i-  . k  hberation. 

I  had  hear.l  11  ot  1 1 1 n -  o f  1 1 1 <  tiaL'.ed)'  niilil  1  went  to  town 
the  (la)- after  tile  .Mexican  was  liung,,iii.|  I  h.  cam.  as  much 
e.\cit.<l  oM  r  It  .1-  til.  rest  ,,f  Uie  town.  \  pail)  \Mth  the 
sheriff  ha.l  l;..!!-'  in  pur-ii:l  of  tli.-  otii.  r  mui  < fa  ei  s,  and  the 
town  was  full  .if  .  X.  it'  d  i  .  .-pi.  ,  .m  the  w.itch  U.x  the  party 
wliich  they  kn.  w  w.nihl  n..t  r.  turn  with. ait  th.  in. 

About  sund.iwn  the  sheriff  an.!  l.is  ni.  n  arrived,  bring- 
ing the  ^^J.\ieans,  having  cane  iqn.ai  lli.  iii  iin.iwares  and 
captured  them  after  a  fruitless  resistance. 
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The  sheriff  tried  hard  to  hold  on  to  his  prisoners,  but  it 
was  useless  to  resist  the  angry  mob.  There  must  have 
been  three  hundred  armed  Frenchmen  in  the  camp  that 
night.  In  the  twinkling  of  an  eye  they  had  taken  the 
Mexicans  from  the  officers,  put  a  rope  'round  each  of  their 
necks,  and  pulled  them  up  on  a  tree. 

The  men  were  soon  all  strangled  save  one,  more  des- 
perate than  the  others,  who  succeeded  in  getting  his  hands 
free,  and  grasping  the  rope  above  his  head,  held  on  in  a 
vain  attempt  to  prolong  his  life.  The  crowd,  however,  soon 
lowered  him,  tied  his  hands  again,  and  ran  him  up  as  before. 
His  blackened  face,  protruding  tongue  and  distorted  fea- 
tures were  enough  to  make  the  stoutest  heart  quail,  and 
must  have  been  an  agonizing  sight  to  his  shrieking  mother 
in  the  gambling  house  opposite,  who  begged  in  vain  to 
spare  her  son. 

Each  man  in  the  mob  had  a  pitch-pine  torch,  a  cocked 
revolver  or  a  double  barelled  shot-gun,  and  with  the  flick- 
ering lights  thrown  on  the  scene,  it  formed  a  picture  terrible 
in  its  reality,  and  awful  in  its  results. 
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A  Comedy. 


CHAPTER  XI. 


To  pass  from  grave  to  gay,  so  as  to  enliven  my  stories 
and  make  them  true  to  the  life  they  depict,  I  will  relate 
what  I  n  nK-nibcr  ludicrous  about  another  Frenchman,  a 
little  man  who  camped  m  die  gulch  close  to  our  camp,  and 
who  had  ilug  out  lots  of  gold. 

On  one  occasion  he  went  to  the  ri\a  r,  and  it  happened 
that  this  erratic  old  man  wandcn  d  to  that  place  on  the 
river  where  it  was  crossed  by  a  f(  rr\  boat,  and  while  pry- 
ing around  in  hi>  w^u.i]  misc-rl}-  niaum  r,  lie  di  i.da 
large  piece  of  gold  stickuig  out  of  tli.-  gra\i  1  niid. a-  \\at<  r. 
He  pointed  it  out  to  the  ferrj'-man,  and  then  went  to  fnul  a 
pole  so  that  he  could  fish  it  out. 

While  he  was  gone  to  the  ne.ircst  thicket  to  cut  one 
the  ferryman  made  good  use  of  the  timi;  to  fish  the  gold 
out  fjr  liiin-elf,  and  when  the  s/mr/'  little  I'"renchman 
returned  he  found  to  his  disma)-  the  gold  "all  gone  no 
more,  Be  gare !"  and  went  awaj-  mumbling  and  wondering 
where  it  had  gone. 

lie  was  usual!}- \er)' peaceable,  as  the  above  incident 
w  ill  illustrate,  and  -i;nei-a!l\-  very  quiet.  He  worked  along 
st'jadil)-,  da)'  in  and  da)-  out,  until  he  accumulated  a  little 
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Stake,  then  he  would  disappear  from  his  cabin  and  not  be 
seen  again  for  a  week  or  more. 

We  always  knew  when  Frenchy  got  home  again,  if  we 
were  at  times  a  little  uncertain  as  to  his  going,  for  intoxi- 
cated as  he  was  sure  to  be,  he  invariably  managed  to  return 
at  night,  and  signalled  his  arrival  at  the  cabin  with  "Tu- 
lui-lu!  Tu-lul-lu  !  Tu  lul-lu  !  Huppah  !"  This  senseless 
jargon  he  kept  shouting  at  the  top  of  his  voice  all  night 
long,  with  short  intervals,  of  course,  for  refreshments.  Next 
day  he  would  come  to  our  cabin  with  a  bottle  of  brandy  in 
each  hand,  and  insist  on  every  man  of  us  drinking  with 
him  until  the  bottles  were  empty.  He  would  keep  up  his 
refrain  of  Tu-lul-lu  !  Tu-lul-lu  !  Huppah  !  one  night  longer, 
and  then  go  to  work  again  as  quiet  and  tranquil  as  if  there 
were  no  such  things  in  all  his  world  as  brandy,  songs  and 
headache. 

As  a  character  he  was  a  rare  specimen.  One  da\'  I 
began  prospecting  around  an  old  stump;  the  old  fellow 
happened  to  see  me,  so  he  came  and  sat  down  near  where 
I  was  working.  He  sat  for  one-half  hour  without  saying  a 
word.  It  took  me  about  that  time  to  discover  I  was  work- 
ing ground  that  had  been  prospected  before.  As  the 
Frenchman  read  the  chagrin  in  my  face  I  heard  a  guttural 
sound  issue  from  his  throat,  something  between  a  gurgle 
and  a  laugh,  and  jumping  up  and  down  he  e.xclaimcd  : 

"Nogoode!  No  goode !  Ha!  ha!  ha!  I  work  hem 
before,  too,  ha  I  ha !"  It  took  a  great  deal  of  self-control 
to  keep  from  shaking  him  when  I  thought  of  him  looking 
at  me  so  long  without  telling  me  the  ground  was  no 
account. 
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"Why  didn't  you  tell  me  you  had  worked  this  ground?" 
I  said,  angrily. 

"  Ga-a-ah,  mc  no  tell  ;  mc  no  tell  any  personne." 

Tlu-  dill  tl  llow  in.uK  up  for  this  uncivil  treatment  after- 
\\  ;inl  -,l<\  t.'kin-  iul  to  ,i  |  lacc  w  Ik  re  I  realized  a  nice  little 
slakr,  .,n.l  I  l..r-.i\r  linn. 

I  Ictl  hiiii  -u\\  u.. iking  his  claim  when  1  went  away 
friiin  lh.it  |<.iii  "I  ih»  c<iuntr\-,  and  never  hearing  from  him 
a-.im,  o.ikUkU.I  thai  his  1.,h1>-  niu-.t  h.i\r  collapsed  during 
one  ot  hi^  ••  1  11  lul  lu.  hiippah  '  ^j.M  I  s.  and  the  spirit  escap- 
ing, left  his  well-preserved  i).Mies  belnnd. 


The  Pruaclier. 


CIIAPTHR  XII 


It  wa^  uMiall>-  the  case,  ni  mining  districts,  for  several 
men  to  go  together  when  lhe>-  prospccte.l  for  gold,  and 
often  two  miners  wmuM  !i\e  to-;cther,  work  in  partnership, 
and  risk  their  Hv.  -  I-  r  each  other,  so  close  was  tins  lie  of 
common  i^rofit  ami  p( nl.  Mm  s,,  situated  would  naturally 
become  conminnicat:\  e,  and  wluK-  awa\-  the  hcnn-s  before 
the  camp-fires  or  back-log  of  the  cabni  witli  stones  of  their 
former  adventures  or  personal  history. 
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I  was  prospecting  once,  and  had  for  a  partner  quite  a 
clever  fellow  who  told  me  the  following  story  of  his  sojourn 
in  some  of  the  northern  counties  of  California: 

"When  I  first  went  north,"  began  my  friend,  "  I  bought 
one-half  of  a  placer  mine  about  thirty  miles  from  ]\Iar}-s- 
ville.  I  did  very  well  on  it  until  my  partner  concluded  to 
go  back  East,  which  changed  my  plans  considerably.  I 
was  very  little  acquainted  with  the  country  then,  and  not 
caring  to  work  the  mine  alone,  we  concluded  to  sell  out 
the  property. 

"I  bought  a  horse  to  pack  my  things,  and  taking  my 
gun,  started  out  for  new  fields  of  adventure,  and  to  explore 
the  surrounding  country. 

"I  had  traveled  around  over  a  good  deal  of  country, 
camping  here  and  there,  and  found  several  places  that 
I  thought  would  pay,  but  did  not  stay  to  work  them, 
for  I  preferred  to  wander  a  little  while  longer,  in  oi-dci', 
as  I  said  before,  to  see  the  country  and  prospect  where 
fancy  led  me.  I  indulged  in  this  sort  of  life  for  two 
weeks,  when  one  day,  just  before  sundown,  I  struck  a 
mountain  trail  among  the  hills,  and  being  tired  and  out 
of  provisions,  followed  it  in  the  hope  of  finding  some 
place  where  I  could  obtain  a  shelter.  I  soon  came  ui)on 
one  of  the  loveliest  scenes  Ihave  ever  witnessed  in  this 
State. 

"Nestling  down  in  a  pretty  valley  was  a  little  hainlct  of 
a  few  houses  grouped  together,  and  surrounded  h}-  trees, 
flowers  and  vines.  The  fresh,  green  shrubbery  contra->ting 
with  the  brown  hills  around,  made  it  look  like  a  brilliant 
gem  in  a  rough  setting.    Near  the  beginning  ot  the  valley 
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stood  a  house  entirely  alone,  which  I  K  ariK-d  afterward  had 
been  built  for  a  church. 

"As  I  entered  the  town  I  met  a  man  of  very  pleasing 
countenance,  about  fort}-  years  ohl,  who  looked  so  affable 
that  I  bad.-  Iiim  -....d  rvcnin--.  lie  answered  my  saluta- 
tion, and  1  .si,,i.|,rd  .md  asked  him  to  Irll  mc' wlu  re  I  could 
get  shclt^T  and  Id  kI  for  tlic  niL^lil,  as  I  was  a  stranger  in 
thi-^  part  til  ihi  country,  and  did  not  know  where  the  public 
house  was  to  be  found.  '  There  isn't  a  hotel  in  the  place,' 
he  replied  to  ni)-  inquiry,  'but  there  is  a  small  store  where 
you  can  obtain  prox  isions  '  I  found  him  inclined  to  be 
sociable,  and  after  talking  with  him  awhile  he  invited  me 
to  Iiis  to  stay  over  night,  which  I  gladly  accepted. 

"He  was  hydraulic  mining  below  the  village,  and  he 
finally  persuaded  me  to  stay  and  work  with  him,  which  I 
did  for  two  years,  and  I  always  calculate  to  go  back  there 
again  seme  time.  The  name  of  my  ho.spitabic  friend  was 
William  I'.iissel,  and  one  evening  he  told  me  his  history. 

"  '  I  was  maiiied,'  said  he,  'in  1846,  and  two  years  after 
the  excitement  o\  er  the  discovery  of  gold  placers  in  Cali- 
fornia broke  out  all  over  the  country.  In  poor  circum- 
stances, and  inclined  to  adventure,  I  determined  to  try  my 
luck. 

"  'After  much  opposition  on  the  part  of  my  wife,  she 
reluctantly  gave  her  consent,  and  I  joined  an  organized 
party  to  cross  the  plains.  We  were  to  go  direct  to  Cali- 
fornia, and  I  promised  my  wife  that  if  she  would  be  recon- 
ciled to  the  separation  I  would  return  in  two  years  unless 
my  fortune  was  such  I  could  send  for  her  and  my  little  girl, 
who  was  then  nearly  two  years  old. 
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"  'After  many  tearful  leave  takings  I  succeeded  in  get- 
ting started.  Travel  in  those  times  wasn't  pleasant,  and 
what  with  the  redskins,  the  desert,  and  the  route  generally, 
we  at  last  crossed  the  Sierra  Nevada  range  of  mountains 
and  found  ourselves  in  California,  with  little  remaining  of 
the  party  or  outfit  which  left  our  little  town.  We  had 
buried  three  men  on  the  road,  and  left  two  wagons  and 
numerous  cattle  behind  us. 

"  'After  camping  awhile  to  recuperate,  the  partv  con- 
cluded to  separate.  A  man  who  had  been  my  near  neigh- 
bor at  home,  and  who  is  now  living  here  in  the  village  w  ith 
his  family,  and  I,  went  together  to  .search  for  gold. 

"'It  was  some  time  before  we  found  out  the  method  of 
obtaining  the  gold,  and  became  acquainted  with  the 
country. 

"'We  were  very  successful  after  a  little  while,  and 
unearthed  a  large  amount  of  gold  dust.  We  visited 
'Frisco  after  we  became  successful  miners,  and  of  course, 
sent  home  a  large  part  of  our  gains. 

'"Now,  feeling  satisfied  that  we  had  provided  for  those 
depending  on  us,  and  certain  of  obtaining  more  gold  from 
the  same  place,  we  simply  did  what  everyone  else  was 
doing — strolled  around  the  town,  took  in  the  gambling 
houses  and  saloons,  saw  the  elephant,  and  let  ourselves 
drift  with  the  tide. 

"  'Gambling  seemed  to  be  about  the  only  business  then 
doing  in  'Frisco,  and  here  we  found  men  of  all  nations  and 
of  all  social  grades  indulging  in  it.  I  am  sorry  to  say  it, 
but  the  fascination  of  the  excited  crowd,  the  music,  the 
tables  covered  with  coin  and  gold  dust,  threw  such  a  spell 
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over  us  that  wc  lost  our  senses  completely,  and  like  manj' 
others,  were  drawn  intu  tlic  wlii:  Ipool. 

'"We  were  finall\-  initiated  in  the  first  fatal  steps,  which 
graduall}-  but  surcl\-  wcaiud  thou;4hts  from  home,  now 
so  fu'  awa\-,  and  Kd  ii-^  maii  rand  ne.ircr  to  incx  itable  ruin. 
Men  arc  Hal.lc  to  contract  ovil  hahits  ulu  ii  deprived  of  the 
re.-traiiiiii-  iiilliuiue.ir  h.  aiir  ,  .r  tlinr  dear  ones,  and  that 
society  whuh  l"..-tei^  then'  Intl.r  feelm;,-,  or  tin  )•  inherit 
a  disposition  pn  iie  to  t \  w  Inch,  dor  m.nit  in  their  cliai'- 
acter,  ma\-  l>e  aionsed  at  aii)-  time  hy  ciicum-.t,inces  favor- 
able to  then-  (K  V.  h.pnicnt,  and  which  il  iiulul-ed  in,  wdl 
soon  master  their  better  natures. 

"  'I\l\  pariiK  I  hail  a  strong  propensit)-  to  <;amble,  and 
ne\er  h  i\ iiv^,*^  had  -iich  a  s^/orioiis  oppoitunit)-  to  indulge  it 
,a-  ii'iw,  ;_;a\e  loose  rein  to  its  la-ematioii.  I  also  was 
eiitu.d  and  .airied  auax'  b)'  ih:^  allunn;,;  Mivn.  We  were 
Micees-,riil  ;;,?;///'/,  ;,\  ,it  lii  ^1  ami  w^ai  a  lai-e  s,iin  of  m()ney, 
whiJi  only  mad.  iisth.'  ni<ae  .  a-c  i  to  ,  ontiiiiie,  but  the 
misf  iitune  mT  m..si  .jaiiibl.  is  (i\crto<,l;  ns,  ;md  we  lost  all 
we  had.  W.  had  no  aU.  i  natixe  now  but  to  go  back  and 
work  onr  claim  ior  iiioi  i  ild. 

we  had 
and  it 
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good  mining  claim  as  if  our  object  had  been  high  and 
noble. 

"'When  we  first  came  to  California,  after  our  work  was 
done  and  supper  over  we  would  talk  of  home  and  our 
families  left  behind,  of  our  plans  for  their  future  hnppine-^s, 
and  looked  forward  with  eagerness  to  the  time  when  we 
would  see  them  again;  but  now  all  was  changed,  aiul  alter 
making  a  few  more  trips  like  the  first  one  to  'hrisco,  and 
easing  our  conscience  b}'  sending  a  small  part  of  our  nione)- 
home,  we  gave  ourselves  up  to  the  power  of  the  cle.ull\- 
serpent  that  had  charmed  us. 

"  'We  also  learned  to  foster  our  excitement  b\-  the  fiery 
and  stimulating  drink  always  at  hand,  and  when  we 
returned  to  the  mines,  invariably  without  money,  for  wc 
never  left  until  circumstances  forced  us,  we  never  spoke  of 
our  families  to  each  other. 

"  'At  last,  we  two,  who  had  shared  all  the  perils  of  the 
route  across  the  plains,  the  dangers  of  the  new  country, 
divided  our  last  cent  and  our  last  piece  of  bread,  near 
neighbors  at  home  for  years,  both  young  with  loving  wives 
praying  for  our  safety  and  speedy  return,  had  become  cross 
and  suspicious  of  each  other. 

"  '  We  were  not  content  to  go  down  to  the  city  and 
squander  our  hard-earned  gains  and  return  to  haid  work 
and  steady  habits,  but  we  brought  the  evd  habit  home  to 
the  mine  with  us,  and  could  not  withstand  the  desire  to 
indulge  it  long  enough  to  accomplish  our  work.  Whisky 
and  cards  had  become  as  necessary  as  our  bread  and  meat. 

"'With  no  companions  near  with  whom  we  could 
gamble,  we  tried  to  win  each  other's  money,  and  I  soon 


96 


KAKLY  DAYS  IN  CALIFORNIA. 


became  as  eager  to  win  from  my  partner  as  he  from  me,  or 
we  had  been  to  break  tlic  bank  at  'Frisco.  We  were  nerv- 
ous and  quarrelsome,  and  talked  of  separatin<^;  but  in  both 
our  hearts  was  a  ^ilent  monitor  constantl)-  appealin<^  to  our 
hi^dier  feclini^s  and  rciiiiiulinL;-  us  of  the  wioul;  we  were 
doing,  of  the  terrible  habit  wc  iiad  fastened  on  us,  chiding 
us  for  the  neglect  of  our  families. 

"  'At  times  these  thoughts  would  confront  us  with  such 
power  that  we  wouUl  n-soKc  to  rL'form,  but  it  was  only  a 
passing  emotion,  ;uui  ncitln  r  h.ul  the  iiioi.il  courage  to  set 
the  exanii)K-  to  the  other,  [■  iii.ill}-  the  time  came  when 
Sam  Desmond  and  I  had  to  pick  up  om-  trajjs  and  start  for 
new  fields,  and  sulkil\-  .uid  siK  ntl)'  we  traveled  off,  wan- 
dered and  worked  without  much  success,  until  one  day  we 
reached  this  place. 

"  '  Do  you  see  that  big  pine  tree  on  the  rise  at  the  head 
of  the  valley  and  the  loiu-  hr)iisc  ne.ir;^  That's  where  we 
go  now  with  our  familir-.  to  uorslii|i,  and  i  ii;lit  there  we 
stopped  and  unpacked  tliat  ni-lit,  tired,  disi^nisted  with  each 
other,  sick  of  the  life  we  h.ul  Im  en  living,  and  yet,  with 
apparently  no  desire  to  (  xtnc ale  ourselves  from  the  coils 
of  sin  wound  around       ^o  liglitl)-. 

"'M)-  partner,  after  we  li.id  eooked  and  eaten  our  sup- 
per, sjjieaiJ  on  r  M.inket-  ,ind  ^eeured  our  animals,  said,  as 
he  heapetl  ui)  w  ood  <ai  tlie  hl.i/ing  eamp-fire:  '  Come,  you 
won  near!)-  all  1  had  la^t  time  we  plaj'ed  and  I  want  satis- 
faction.'   'All  right,'  I  replied,  'you  can  have  it.' 

"  'Taking  a  pack  of  cards  from  his  kit,  and  depositing 
a  bottle  of  whisky  with  no  little  emphasis  on  the  ground, 
he  sat  down,  and  we  began  to  play,  stopping  only  as  the 
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fire  needed  replenishing.  Sam  at  first  was  quite  successful 
and  during  the  evening  won  back  all  he  had  previously 
lost,  and  was  beginning  to  make  quite  an  inroad  into  my 
pile,  when  the  luck  changed,  and  I  began  to  win  quite  as 
rapidly  fi-om  him. 

'"We  had  both  imbibed  fi-eely  of  the  \vhisk\-,  which 
increased  the  actual  excitement  of  the  game,  and  ikjw  as 
Sam  lost  deal  after  deal,  an  oath  or  muttered  ejacuhilion 
would  escape  his  lips. 

" '  It  was  now  the  last  deal  and  his  last  stake  was  down. 
'There,'  said  he, '  is  all  I  have  in  the  world  but  my  revolver; 
take  it  !'  We  played  and  I  won.  With  a  curse  on  his  hps 
he  cried  :  'Bill  Russel,  you've  got  my  last  cent ;  you've 
robbed  me,  and  you  haven't  played  fair!  You'd  rob  \-our 
mother,  you  thief!' 

"  'The  intensity  of  my  anger  and  the  insult  sobered  me 
into  quiet,  and  I  replied : 

"  '  It  has  all  been  fair,  and  if  you  had  won  all  my  money 
it  would  have  been  all  right  with  me.' 

"'You  lie  !'  he  exclaimed. 

'"We  were  both  about  equally  matched.  Sam  was  the 
heavier,  and  I  the  quicker.  He  raised  from  the  blankets 
and  with  all  the  rage  and  hate  of  a  baffled,  desperate  man, 
he  pulled  his  revolver  and  cocked  it,  but  before  he  got  on 
his  feet  to  use  it  I  had  jumped  to  mine,  and  with  one  kick 
from  my  heavy  boot  sent  it  spinning  from  his  hand ;  then 
drawing  my  heavy  hunting  knife,  seized  him  b}-  the  throat, 
and  planted  my  knee  on  his  chest.  The  next  moment  Sam 
would  have  been  a  dead  man  and  I  a  murderer,  but  for  a 
hand,  which,  like  a  flash  of  lightning  in  its  swiftness,  came 
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jDetween  him  and  niy  knife,  and  the  next  instant  sent  me 
staggering  away  from  him,  witli  a  vigorous  and  powerful 
push. 

"'Confounded,  dazed,  and  witli  rage  swaying  me  like  a 
wild  beast,  I  glared  at  the  intruder  with  eyes  tlistentled,  and 
as  I  gazed  I  felt  myself  fascinated  b)-  his  e\  es  which  were 
watching  me  closel)-. 

"'Sam  also  felt  the  influence  of  this  stranger  who  had 
conu-  so  sudiK  Illy  in  <iur  midst,  .nui  never  before  nor  since 
h.i\i  I  M'.  n  an_\  (iii<  with  ^ik  li  ,i  Mowrifiil  niaL;netic  influence 
in  tiien-  cNXs  as  burned  and  glowed  ni  his,  1  remember 
their  influence  to  this  day,  and  so  does  Sam,  and  we  are 
not  likely  to  forget  them  as  long  as  \vc  live. 

'"At  last  I  found  ni)' voice.  'And  who  are  you  that 
takes  the  lilj.  iiy  to  (oim  iiuo  our  camp  and  interfere 
between  two  |miIii(  i-,  ^,iid  1,  h<i,ii-e  with  smothered  rage, 

yet  kept  .it  l),i_\   I.)-  till    raliii  .  >  .  .  fixa  d  oil  llle, 

u-:-!  ^^.lnl,  iiov.  ]M,i!y  oImi.  d  by  tile  turn 
thill  li.i''  '  !  -  11  am!  the  n.irrow  eseajn  he  had  made,  also 
il  1  .1   Granger  should  have  witnessed  such  a 

11  1  I  want  to  know  who  the  d  1  you  arc, 

an  ,\  i\  111  I  he  east  his  eyes  around  to  see  where  his 
revolve:-  w.i^. 

"'W'h.il  w.is  in  those  powerful  e\-es,  fi.xed  first  on  one 
and  Ihrn  on  the  .,ther,  ,uid  th.it  ^uvetl>-  nio(lul;it( d  voice 
th.il  .o,ith>  d  oiii-  ,m-.  r.  tl'.a  <j!n\  la  n.  d  the  •Main  of  b.  tter 
feelings  so  \,<n-  doiniaiit  in  holh  our  li.  , arts,  ,ind  brought 
back  visions  of  our  <lear  oiu  s  at  home,  ,as  he  replied: 

"'FriMids,  I  am  onl\-  ,i  pre.iclK  r  of  tin-  gospel,  I  am 
traveling  in  llie  service  of  my  Master,   the   Lord  Jesus 
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Christ.  I  was  lost  in  this  wilderness,  and  the  liaiid  of  Cod 
I  now  see  led  me  hither.  I  saw  >  our  cainp-fiic,  and  (  anu- 
to  ask  if  I  might  tarry  with  you,  hoping-  to  find  niy  way 
out  from  here.  I  have  stood  at  that  tree  watcliing  you  for 
an  hour.  O  boys  !  have  you  forgotten  your  God,  your 
home,  your  fathers  and  mothers,  and  perhaps  your  wives 
and  children  ?  And  oh  !  dreadful  thought !  see  how  near 
one  of  you  was  to  murder  had  not  God  interferetl.  You 
would  have  gone  forth  from  here  to-morrow  morning,' 
looking  straight  at  me,  'like  Cain,  w  itli  tin-  awful  ny  ling- 
ing  in  your  ears,  '  Where  is  thy  brother?' 

"'The  tears  were  streaming  down  our  cheeks  before  he 
had  ended,  and  I  could  only  articulate  'O  Sam  I'  and  hold 
out  my  hand  to  him.  As  he  took  it  there  came  a^ain  tliat 
solemn  voice  'Let  us  pray,'  and  down  on  his  lain  s  Ix  lore 
the  camp-fire  there  ascended  such  a  pra}  er  to  Heaven  as 
would  have  moved  more  wicked  hearts  than  ours.  He 
prayed  that  our  feet  might  be  stayed  in  the  right  path  for 
those  dear  to  us  ;  that  we  would  not  only  remember  the 
Divine  Providence  which  had  spared  our  lives,  but  that  wc 
might  realize  our  position,  and  be  thankful  for  our  bless- 
ings. 

"'We  arose  in  silence,  spread  down  our  best  blankets 
for  that  man,  we  brought  him  the  best  food  we  had,  and 
waited  on  him  as  if  we  had  been  entertaining  an  angel  in 
our  midst,  and  after  we  had  done  all  wc  could  for  his  com- 
fort we  left  him  that  he  might  sleep  and  rest.  Then  wc 
walked  out  into  the  silent  woods  among  the  trees  which 
ever  and  anon  whispered  to  us  '  Do  right,  do  right,'  and 
what  passed  between  Sam  Desmond  and  me  that  solemn 
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night  \vc  never  told.  And  tlien  we  .slept  a  sweet,  peaceful 
sleep  that  \\c  had  n<it  tnjdN  cd  foi-  \'(.ar.s. 

"'Next  ni<i|-nin;^r  tin;  jjrcachcr  rose  refreshed,  and  after 
reading-  a  ])nrli<in  of  the  Du  iiu-  .'^ci  iplun  s,  whieh  1  had  not 
seen  for  four  Ioiil;-  vi  .iis,  .iikI  an<>tli(  i-  | ir.i_\ cr,  Iu-  prepared 
to  depart.    '  .^I}'  Iru  iid,'  -.tul  I,  'ncii  h.i\f  l)i_rii  ilic  means, 

with  God'>  lu  lp,  n\    -.IMIl;^'  l)Mth  ..Ur   ll\is,  IK.W   Will  VOU  do 

us  another  l.u-dr:-'  W  ill  ynu  stay  w  ith  ii>  .iwlnle,  and  right 
here  con^matc  tins  pi.ici  to  _\<.ur  1  )i\ iiic  .Master?  Then, 
Sam.  let's  .eek  I. .,-  l;..I(1,  mole' -old.  and  if  it  be  the  Lord's 
will  that  wa  sh,,ll  |,e  snce.  ssiul,  /  .aw//  ,  re,  /vV//  suuuir,  that 
We  will  di  (Ih  ,ile  till-  pl.u  e  tn  111-  si  ivn  e,  and  here  we  will 
build  our  .iltar.  and  line  wa;  will  sta\-.' 

"'W't  ll,  the  i)i-eaeher  slaxed  with  us,  and  we  three 
worked  to.M  ther.  God  again  prospe  red  us.  We  Iniilt  the 
little  eliuiali  you  see  up  there  and  dedic.tc d  il  to  Him. 

"  '  W'e  .u.eumulated  enoui^h  '^old  to  send  for  our  fami- 
lies, and  when  tlie\-  .irn\ed  at  .San  i''r,tnciseo  the  preacher 
went  down  .ami  hnai-lit  tliem  o\er  the  country  to  us. 

"'In  the  eoursi  (,r  inih  we  .added  to  our  little  com- 
munity .se\er,il  (.iheis  \\lio  h.id  la  peiitetl  of  th(;ir  \va>'s  and 
had  resoKed  to  lead  sober  and  belter  lives,  as  we  had 
done. 

"'We  numbered  now  twenty  members  of  our  little 

church  living-  ri.nht  here  in  the  neii^jlihorhood.  We  enjoy 
tile  i;h,i-uresof  ha\in-  our  fmiilKs  willi  u  ,  ■  M,,,fortablc 
lionies,  and  all  ve  need  m  tins  w<  ild  to  inak(   ii^  liappy. 

•"The  jaaaeher  sta\  ed  until  he  k  it  that  we  could  be 
trusted  not  to  return  to  our  e\il  w,-i\  s,  antl  then  he  went  to 
other  parts  of  the  countrj-,  doing  good  and  faithfully  fol- 


A  NEWSPAPER  STAMPEDE.  lOI 

lowing  and  serving  his  Master.  Sometimes  lie  would 
return  to  us  and  preach  in  our  little  chureli,  and  not  long 
ago  God  took  him  home.  We  don't  alwa\  s  lia\  c  a  pirat  lu  r 
here,  but  we  never  miss  a  service ;  and  when  tlK  rc  i-n  t  (  lu-. 
Sam  or  I  conduct  the  service  the  best  we  can,  and  ik^w, 
said  Mr.  Russel,  m  conclusion,  'there  are  all  kincN  of 
strange  doctrines  designed  to  co\'er  up  our  sins,  excuse 
our  iniquities,  and  lull  us  into  security,  not  onl)-  lu  re  hut 
hereafter,  but  I  should  like  to  know  of  one  outside  of  tlu' 
pure  and  simple  religion  of  Jesus  Christ,  that  would  ha\c 
saved  Sam  Desmond  and  me,  at  the  eleventh  hour,  from 
perdition.'  " 


A  ISTewspaxDer  Stami^ede. 


CHAPTER  XIII. 


When  I  first  came  to  this  part  of  Tuolumne  count)-,  I 
settled  on  a  creek  about  two  miles  from  the  Tuolumne 
River.  There  were  quite  a  number  of  mines  upon  the 
creek  where  I  was,  for  the  vicinity  was  newly  settled  and 
had  not  been  much  prospected,  and  in  consequence  the 
mining  was  very  good. 

Four  of  us  put  up  a  good  sized  log  cabin  with  a  big 
fire-place,  and  made  ourselves  comfortable  for  winter.  Our 
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ncit;iri)ors  \\  c  rc-  not  nmrl}-  so  w  vW  fixed  as  wt  wctc,  owing 
LiUurly  to  \hvi\-  (.ii.l.  ss  ,111(1  ^liiUlr^s  \va)s,  s(.  lliiy  uscil  to 
p.itn  iiii/i  us  (iT  .111  cxciiihl:,  and  t.ilk  ami  siii";,  and  till 
sloru  s  until  lirtl  tmu'. 

7//,  (,rl,i,i:  J_ia  was  piiblislicd  about  tliat  time  at 
'l-'iisco,  and  l)(caiiic  \cr\-  jiopular  amoii<r  tin-  miners, 
on  account  nl'  its  smart  <  i  mt  ril lutors,  and  ai  ticics  con- 
tainint;  acoMinls  ol'  tin-  dillri  i  nt  iiunmL;   li 'C.d iti(_-s,  _<rood 

Slorirs,  and  .a,  iMliui;;  .  al,  ul.,1.  ,1  1..  |,l,  ,,s,  tlir  ,n.n|,lc. 
it  wa-  puMi-li,  d  -A:  .  l,ly,  ,Mid  \\>-  1.^,1,.  d  |.ii\\ard  willi 
caL;XTiuss  to  il>  .niixal.  Som,-  ,,t  lli,  1),,\-,  c.iild  not 
read,  and  some  would  not,  so  I  was  elected  reader  for  the 
crowd. 

I  rciiK  nil)(  1-  one  W(  (d^  it  ranic  out  w  ith  a  very  startling 
stor\- about  a  pM-dii  i  ouliiu  d  at  San  (  J u(  ni in  for  a  crime, 
and  then  .It  til.  ]  :onit  o(  ('<atli.  '1  lie  Nu  ation  of  the  story 
was  near  us,  and  tlu  tiail  it  d.Miihcd  crossed  and  passed 
on  over  the  otliM-  au  ol  tlir  nxc  rtuo  miles  from  where 
we  were  cani])ed.     1  lie  stoi)'  w.is  as  follows: 

"When  I  was  a  boy  my  father  died,  and  soon  after  my 
mother  marrietl  again.  My  father-in  law  was  a  devil  in 
human  form,  and  treated  ni)-  mother  and  mc  with  such 
brutalil_\-  lii.a  a-  -o(ai  as  1  wms  lari^e  eiKaigh  I  ran  away 
froin  home,  sue.nni;,;  th.it  if  e\'er  1  had  ;i  chance  1  would 
have  m\-  lex  enge. 

"  I  drifted  about  for  some  time,  and  finally  got  a  chance 
to  go  to  Californi.i  on  board  of  a  shi]).  I  arrived  safely  at 
San  Francisco,  and  went  at  once  to  the  mines;  worked  in 
various  places,  until  1  fiiLdly  located  in  a  place  called  liig 
Oak  Flat,  in  Tuolumne  county. 
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"T  had  been  there  some  time,  when  hai)pcnin<,r  in  at  a 
trading-post  one  day  I  overheard  some  miners  talking  of 
some  person  who  had  made  a  big  strike  and  was  bound  for 
home  with  his  pile.  I  inquired  the  name  of  this  lucky 
person,  and  found  it  was  a  man  of  the  same  name  as  my 
step-father.  Seeking  for  further  information,  I  found  out 
to  my  astonishment  that  it  was  he,  and  I  had  not  known 
before  of  his  being  in  California.  Then  my  hatred  of  him 
blazed  up  again  at  the  remembrance  of  ni\-  former  wrongs, 
and  I  determined  to  be  revenged. 

"There  was  but  one  trail  across  the  river  that  he  couhl 
take,  and  it  was  a  long  and  lonesome  one,  and  here  I 
decided  to  watch  for  him  and  take  his  money  ;  but  had  not 
thought  of  killing  him. 

"Next  morning  I  started  out,  took  some  provisions  and 
my  double-barreled  gun  loaded  with  buckshot,  and  when 
partly  down  the  trail  I  secreted  myself  in  the  bushes  and 
waited. 

"  It  was  afternoon  when  he  came  along  mounted  on  a 
mule,  and  I  saw  as  soon  as  he  was  neai-,  that,  sure  enoui^h, 
it  was  he,  and  armed  with  a  six-shooter  in  his  belt. 

"  I  stepped  out  from  my  hiding  place  and  le\  eled  the 
two  barrels  of  my  shotgun  at  him.  I  cocked  the  gun  and 
ordered  him  to  stop.  At  fir^t,  taken  b\'  surprise,  he  did 
not  recognize  me,  but  scanning  my  face,  he  exclaimed  : 
'  Great  God,  Robert !  is  that  you  ?' 

"  '  Yes,  it  is  I,'  I  replied,  'and  if  you  remember  )-our 
cruelty  to  me,  you  will  also  recognize  that  now  it's  my 
turn.  I  want  your  money,  and  am  bound  to  have  it. 
I  shall  then  go  home  with  it  and  see  if  you  killed  ni\- 
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motlicr  beTdrc  \ou  left,  and  you  may  <^o  back  and  find 

IllOlT.' 

"lie  l)rL;,tii  s|  k  ak  i  n  l;  \\r\'  kindl\- ;  said  I  was  welcome 
to  a  iiait  (jf  It  ;  that  he  was  on  liis  \va)-  down  below  to  send 
it  to  ni\-  niotliLT  ;  prolc-sed  to  Ik-  w  vy  sorry  for  what  he 
Iku!  done,  .md  told  nie  that  lie  had  left  niy  mother  well 
when  he  came  awa\'. 

"  I  had  lowered  ni\'  <^un  wh-ile  he  had  been  talkinij,  and 
ua^  oMinv  ;.;naid.  lie  ha<l  -ra<liiall>-  worked  his  revolver 
ai.Miii.l  In  .1  eeiurnuiit  plaee  while  prelendinL;  to  L^et 
at  -iiiiii  "\  his  L^i.id  t<i  ^llo\\  iiie,  and  all  at  once  he 
drew  hi^  pistol,  took  dcidl)  aim  at  me  and  fired,  saying  : 
•I  kilKd  >-our  nioth(  r,  and  thi^  is  the  part  1  will  <,nve 
you.'  The  bullet  t^ra/.ed  m\'  cheek,  making  a  slight 
wound,  and  before  I  could  raise  my  gun  he  fired  again ; 
this  time  the  bullet  passed  through  my  clothes,  grazing 
the  ^kin  on  my  hn  asl.  1  then  r:re<l,  and  four  or  five 
l)iKkdl,.t  |.a^-.l  thr.-.rjli  hi-  l.lvaM,  kilhll';  llini  instantly. 
He  fell  out  of  the  -addle  and  the  mule  r.in  away  down  the 
trail. 

"I  ran  towards  him,  but  with  the  look  of  a  demon  on 

his  fu  e  hr  u.is  dead.  1  dra-.-e.l  the  hfxly  back  in  the 
Km-1i.    ,  ,,iii  ,1  h..l,'  an.l  .o\'errd  it  as  well  as  I 

,  nil  Id.  piliii';  a  1-1  of  .|,-.el  .  hapanMl  on  the  c^rave.  I  took 
the  w.iteh,  I  i-tol,and  what  iiioin  \'  he  had;  i)ut  most  ot  the 
-..Id  was  in  th.-  s.uidh  -h.i-s  on  the  mule. 

"I  then  started  after  hiin,  ,uid  found  him  feeding  below. 
I  secured  him  and  found  a  1  u  l;.-  «iiiantit\-  of  ;^old.  Then  J 
went  on  my  way,  and  by  the  tiiiit  1  reached  the  river  I  felt 
so  badly  over  the  dreadful  deed  1  had  conmiitted,  that  I 
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took  the  gold  and  everything  else  belonging  to  him,  and 
threw  them  into  the  Tuolumne  River. 

"I  went  from  bad  to  worse,  and  finall\-  got  put  into  this 
prison.  I  cannot  live  but  a  day  or  two  longer,  so  I  di  ter- 
mined  to  tell  my  story,  and  make  a  clean  breast  of  the 
entire  affair  before  I  die." 

This  was  about  the  sum  and  substance  of  the  stor\-  I 
read  to  the  boys.  As  soon  as  I  had  finished  there  was  a 
scene  of  wild  excitement  among  the  party.  Some  were 
ready  to  go  next  morning  to  the  river  trails  and  see  if  the\- 
could  find  the  body,  and  some  more  avaricious  were  ready 
to  go  to  the  river  and  take  it  up  for  a  mining  claim  where 
it  ran  past  the  crossing,  and  mine  for  the  dust  the  murderer 
had  thrown  away  when  the  river  was  low  enough. 

I  advised  them  not  to  be  too  sanguine,  as  it  might  be 
only  a  sensational  story  written  for  the  paper,  but  they  were 
bound  to  go. 

Next  morning  early  five  of  them  started.  The\'  returned 
about  ten  o'clock  that  night,  tired  out  and  disgu.sted.  They 
had  searched  the  bushes  on  both  sides  of  the  trail,  following 
it  also  across  the  river,  and  had  found  nothing  but  an  old 
rusty  revolver. 

This  excitement  passed  away  before  winter  was  over, 
and  no  one  mined  the  river  to  find  the  gold  which  the  pris- 
oner said,  in  his  confession,  he  had  thrown  there;  so  if  such 
were  the  case,  the  gold  must  be  there  still.  This  ri\  er  trail 
was  traveled  then  by  many  a  rough  individual,  and  for  a 
long  time  the  river  had  a  ferry-boat,  managed  b}-  a  >'oung 
man  named  White,  who  was  in  the  habit  of  letting  stray 
travelers  stop  with  him  over  night.    Ke  was  found  mur- 
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dered  one  day,  ami  the  clccci  wa^  -^uiiposed  to  have  been 
committed  while  he  was  sittin-^'  at  his  tabic  writini,^  The 
assassin  approached  from  behind,  and  killed  liini  with  his 
own  axe,  taken  from  the  wootl  pile  outside,  and  found  but 
thirty  dollars,  a  pistol  and  a  pair  of  boots  for  the  deed. 

This  was  one  of  the  man_\-  ticeds  of  violence  perpetrated 
in  Tuolumne  count)-  ot  winch  no  chie  could  be  found,  and 
\\-hich  will  in  all  prol),ibiiit_\-  reiuaui  a  m)slery  until  the 
great  day  when  all  masteries  w  ill  be  revealed  and  all  deeds 
judged. 


Grizzlies. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 


The  first  time  I  saw  Grizzly  Bob  was  once  when  I  had 
been  out  on  a  prospecting  tour  in  Calaveras  county  with 
Crouse  and  another  partner. 

\\'earri\e<l  one  e\<  iiin;(  at  a  hill  which  looked  down 
upon  what  ajipe.  led  to  us  a  li\rly  little  mining  camp;  but 
on  going  to  it  w  e  fnund  a  number  of  good  log  cabins,  a 
large  building  wlucli  had  e\-i(lent]\-  been  used  as  a  mill  for 
working  a  quartz  ledge  in  the  \  icinit}',  the  camp  deserted 
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and  the  builders  gone  to  parts  unknown.  The  storekeeper 
was  the  only  person  left  in  the  place,  and  he  did  not  api)car 
to  have  anything  to  do  but  examine  his  goods,  sit  in  the 
sun  or  shade,  scratch  his  head  and  lament  the  fickleness  of 
human  nature  and  quartz  ledges  generally. 

Bob  had  been  out  prospecting  and  hunting  like  our- 
selves, and  reached  the  camp  about  the  same  time  we  did. 
He  was  standing  at  the  counter  as  I  went  in  the  store,  with 
the  left  side  of  his  face  turned  toward  me.  From  this  view 
of  him  I  should  have  called  him  a  medium  size,  good  look- 
ing, muscular  man  ;  but  he  turned  full  around  and  faced  me 
as  I  approached  the  counter,  and  the  sight  I  got  of  him 
then  made  me  start  back  with  astonishment  and  horror,  for 
the  right  side  of  his  face  was  coinplcicly  gone.  Where  the 
eye  had  been  was  a  deep  hole,  the  cheek  and  car  had  been 
torn  off,  the  nose  was  there,  but  it  had  evidently  been  cut 
in  two  by  the  deep  wound  in  the  middle. 

As  I  gazed  upon  him  in  wonder,  he  said  :  "  Come  in, 
young  man.  Didn't  you  ever  see  a  man,  a  live  one,  with 
only  half  a  head  before?" 

I  entered  into  conversation  with  him,  and  found  he  had 
come  to  the  camp  with  two  partners,  that  he  was  hunting 
for  a  claim,  and  learning  that  we  too  were  prospecting,  he 
proposed  for  us  to  go  to  his  camp  and  try  our  fortune 
together. 

We  found  several  gulches  which  prospected  a  little,  and 
worked  together  for  three  weeks,  but  at  the  end  of  that 
time,  not  meeting  with  much  success,  we  separated,  and  I 
never  saw  him  afterwards. 

One  night  he  told  us  of  his  misfortunes. 
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"I  was  camping  out  near  Columbia  River,  and  had  then 
a  good  pa)  ing  claim.  There  were  three  of  u.s  together, 
besides  a  bo)-  that  we  liad  picked  up. 

"One  day  I  w.is  silting  in  front  of  tlie  cabin  cleaning 
my  gun,  and  liad  jusi  li),i<lcd  it  pi\  p.ir.it( )iy  to  go  hunt- 
ing. The  boy  had  gone  o\ei-  the  hill  opposiir  ihr  cabin  to 
.shoot  (pi, 111  with  a  .small,  smgle  iMrrcKd  .sli,.tgun.  Sud- 
denly 1  heard  the  \u,y  dioutiiig,  and  upon  lo(,king  up  I 
.saw  him  ciiinmg  around  the  hill,  running  with  all  speed 
toward-  the  c.imp.  IIl-  had  dropped  the  gun  in  liis  mad 
flight,  and  1  -oon  s.iw  \\li,il  was  llu-  matter. 

"Coming  'round  the  jx  int  of  the  hill  after  liim  was  a 
big  she  griz/ly,  .md  right  Ix  hind  f  illowed  her  cub. 

"The  boy  and  be.iruerc  putting  in  their  best  licks.  I 
sei/rd  my  i  ille  and  -t,iii<d  .icnss  the  flat  towards  tlicni. 
I  h.id  to  get  o\ri  tin;  -round  prell\-  rapidly,  for  I  saw  it 
was  \-er\-  unc  it.iin  w  lietlu  r  1  could  get  i^etween  them  and 
up  the  hill  before  .she  c.iir.dil  him,  but  I  made  it. 

"  I  was  about  twenl\-  wuds  h'om  her  when  I  stood 
between  llu  ni.  1  stopped  an  iiista/tt  to  take  breath,  and 
slu  w.is  upon  me.  I  struck  at  her  nose  to  make  her  drop 
iur  lu.id,  so  that  I  could  get  a  ball  between  her  eyes,  but 
it  w.is  u-e'es^  ho  \\;e  to.,  (lo^,,, ,nd  I  fired  hajjhazard. 
The  b.ill  .-inu.k  1m  r  m  lli-  tlir.Ml  ,iinl  wuil  down  through 
her  vitals.  Tlu  ne.xt  m-t.mt  sh,  i.ii-ed  up  <jn  her  hind 
legs  and  kiK^eked  tli.-  uu  out  ol  my  li.md  with  Iter  paw, 
and  sent  it  s];inning  in  tin-  an.  .Slu;  llieii  sei/ed  me  in  her 
paws,  and  threw  uu;  luad-long  uiuh  r  her. 

"The  hillside  was  \ei\-  steep,  and  clasped  in  her 
terrible  embrace,  we  rolled  down,  over  and  over  each 
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other,  until  we  brought  up  against  a  ledge  cropjMiig  out 
near  the  bottom,  the  bear  on  top  of  me,  and  I  with  m\- 
face  up. 

"If  I  had  only  kept  still  I  might  have  gotten  off  with  a 
few  bites  and  bruises,  but  not  knowing  what  effect  the  shot 
had  taken,  nor  how  badly  she  was  hurt,  I  thought  the  only 
chance  for  my  life  was  to  use  my  knife.  It  had  stayed  in 
my  belt,  and  having  one  hand  clear,  I  reached  for  it,  turn- 
ing partly  over  on  my  side  as  I  did  so,  and  just  then,  in  her 
death  agony,  she  made  a  hit  at  me  with  her  paw,  striking 
me  on  the  head  and  getting  away  with  half  of  it  and  the 
whole' side  of  my  face.  She  then  rolled  over  two  or  three 
times,  and  died. 

"  I  hung  between  life  and  death  for  many  a  week,  the 
boys  and  the  doctors  giving  me  up  quite  often ;  but  I 
recovered,  after  all. 

"I  shall  never  go  home  to  New  Bedford  to  scare  all  my 
people  with  my  face,  but  intend  to  remain  and  get  even 
with  the  grizzlies." 

Although  so  disabled  he  was  quicker  than  a  cat,  and 
used  to  amuse  himself  shooting  the  bats  of  an  evening  that 
darted  around  in  the  air. 

He  said  to  me  one  day:  "  Let  us  go  out  and  get  a  mess 
of  quail."  They  were  very  plentiful  then,  so  I  started  for 
my  gun.  "Never  mind  your  gun,"  said  Bob,  "you'll  have 
all  you  can  do  to  pick  them  up."  And  I  did.  He  would 
drop  them  at  every  shot,  and  we  soon  had  a  goodl\-  num- 
ber, I  acting  in  the  capacity  of  quail-dog  for  him.  We  had 
a  jolly  time  picking  them,  and  a  jollier  time  eating  the 
huge  pot-pie  we  made  afterwards. 
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I  licard  of  liim  after  I  left  him,  and  that  he  liad  killed 

and  trapped  a  i;'i-e.it  nimilu  r  of  L;i'i/./.lies. 

He  used  to  have  tlie  stock  of  his  -  un  cut  out  to  lay  his 
face  over  it  so  as  to  talce  si-ht  with  his  left  e)-e. 

I  hope  he  is  h\  iiiL;  still  and  has  had  satisfaction  for  his 
dreadful  injury  out  of  the  t;ri//lies.  11c  was  a  '^ood  fellow, 
and  a  brave  one  to  save  the  boy  at  the  risk  of  his  own  life. 


A  Pair  of  Babies. 
CHAPTER  XV. 

When  I  first  left  'Frisco,  as  tlie  reader  will  remember, 
I  located  for  awhile  upon  the  American  River,  three  miles 
from  Sacramento.  There  I  found  an  uncle  who  had  come 
across  the  pl.iius  \mi1i  ;i  party,  and  this  was  the  first  time  I 
ever  s.nv  a  -n/zly. 

We  u-i  (i  t(j  take  a  great  many  cattle  teams  across  the 
ri\  er  on  llu  ferry-boat  that  passed  back  and  forth  to  and 
from  the  iiniu  s,  and  one  day  an  empt)-  uatjon  came  down 
with  a  passt.iiL;!.!',  wlio  si,,pj)L-d  at  the  house  and  intpiired 
for  milk,  I  hatl  lohl  liim  thai  n)y  uncle  kept  c(.ws,and  we 
had  pleiitN-  <-f  milk. 

'  r\e  L^ot  a  couple  of  babies  with  me  in  the  wagon,  and 
tha're  mighty  hungry,  I  tell  you." 
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As  women  and  babies  were  then  not  much  imported,  1 
went  to  the  wagon  wondering  what  kind  of  babies  he  had, 
and  they  proved  to  be  young  grizzly  cubs. 

"Where  did  you  get  them?"  I  asked. 

"  Wall,  stranger,"  he  replied,  "  it's  a  long  story,  and  arter 
I  git  'em  something  to  eat,  an'  git  a  bite  myself,  I'll  tell 
you  " 

I  made  him  two  leather  straps  to  go  around  their  necks, 
and  found  a  couple  of  small  dog-chains.  We  succeeded  in 
getting  them  out  of  the  box  they  were  in,  and  chained  them 
to  the  hind  wheels. 

"I've  hed  a  fearful  time  gitten  'em  har,"  said  the  man. 

I  brought  a  pan  of  milk  and  put  it  down  between  them. 
They  seized  the  rim  with  their  little  paws,  and  burj-ing 
their  heads  in  the  milk  up  to  their  eyes,  soon  finished  it, 
for  they  were  nearly  starved.  When  they  were  nearly  to 
the  bottom  of  the  pan  they  began  to  growl  and  snap  at 
each  other,  and  each  one  tried  to  pull  the  pan  from  the 
other,  showing  what  savage  natures  they  had  ;  but  they 
had  bright  eyes,  and  like  the  young  of  all  animals,  were 
pretty  in  their  way,  and  their  little  teeth  and  claws  were 
sharp  as  needles. 

The  owner  said  he  was  going  to  'Frisco,  where  he 
expected  to  get  a  big  price  for  them. 

After  the  little  fellows  had  swallowed  all  the  milk  they 
could  possibly  get  in  them,  and  they  were  as  round  as  two 
drums,  the  owner  also  having  refreshed  himself,  told  the 
story  of  their  capture. 

It  happened  one  day  that  he  was  out  hunting,  and  after 
he  had  climbed  a  big  hill  he  came  upon  a  mass  of  large 
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boulders  lying  around  the  top,  and  in  pas.sin;^  among  them 
he  found  the  little  fellows  fast  asleep  in  between  two  of  the 
largest.  The>'  were  curled  up  together,  and  looked  like  a 
great  mass  of  fur. 

His  first  thought  was  to  get  awa\'  from  them  as  quickly 
as  possible,  fearmg  that  Mother  HrLun  w.is  not  far  off  and 
would  scent  anil  attack  him,  U<v  these  .minials  h.i\'e  a  much 
keener  scent  than  deer  Hut  beuig  a  bold  fellow,  his  next 
thought  w.is  th.it  if  he  could  only  capture  them  they  would 
biiiig.igood  price  ,it  'j-riseo,  so  he  determined  to  .steal 
them  it  he  could. 

Mounting  a  huge  boulder  he  looked  in  all  directions, 
but  not  hearing  or  src  in-;  anything  of  the  old  one,  he 
marked  his  course  down  the  hill  where  the  trees  grew 
thickest,  slung  his  -un  across  his  back  ready  for  use,  got 
his  knite  hand)-  ,it  his  side,  jumped  into  the  hollow  and 
seized  them. 

"  I  hed,"  said  he,  "to  cross  a  fiat,  an'  then  I  knowed  the 
road  was  iie.u-,  an'  it  wasn't  fur  from  thar  to  the  camp." 

lie  crowded  ihem  into  his  bosom  inside  his  hunting 
shirt,  the  little  fellows  keeping  up  a  ])iteous  cry  which  they 
had  commenced  the  moment  he  touched  them,  and  started 
on  the  run  down  the  hill  towards  the  flat.  But  he  con- 
tinued : 

"I  hed  to  git  'em  out'n  thar  putty  quick  or  they  would 
hev  been  lookin'  at  my  insides,  the  tarnation  critters  bit 
and  scratched  so. 

"Wall,  I  got  down  the  hill  an'  across  the  flat  an'  part 
way  up  the  other  side  towards  the  road.  I  hed  to  carry 
one  under  each  arm,  an'  squintin'  back  behind  me,  I 
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seed  the  old  one  a  comin',  tarin'  down  the  hill,  like  all 
possest. 

"I  got  my  eye  on  to  a  tree,  an'  drapped  'cm  jest  es  I 
got  to  the  foot  on  it,  an'  I  jist  got  up  that  thar  tree  about 
es  fast  es  lightnin'  travels.  I  kcp'  my  gun  slung  over  my 
shoulder,  an'  made  it.  Got  a  chance  to  blow  an'  git  my 
breath,  when  har  she  come. 

"  Es  soon  es  the  young  uns  heerd  her  they  sat  u[)  an 
orful  yellin'.  She  comes  up  an'  never  noticed  mc  in  the 
tree,  but  jist  lays  down  an'  they  went  to  suckin'  her.  1  hed 
got  my  gun  ready,  an'  now,  says  I,  is  my  chance,  so  I  pulls 
on  her  from  the  tree,  an'  puts  a  ball  out'n  old  Bcts\-,  right 
through  her. 

"She  jumped  up  an'  tried  her  le\'cl  best  to  git  up  that 
thar  tree,  but  she  was  hurt  too  bad,  an'  artcr  she  ciimljcd 
up  a  piece  she  fell  down  agin,  an'  took  for  the  chaparr.il, 
an'  the  young  uns  follered  her. 

"I  kinder  thought  I'd  better  stay  whar  I  was  'till 
next  mornin',  though  I  reckoned  she  was  dead.  I  could 
hear  the  cubs  yellin'  an'  cryin'  half  the  night.  I  got 
down  es  soon  es  daylight  come,  an'  thar  she  wus,  dcatl 
an'  cold  in  the  chaparral  bushes,  an'  stiff  as  my  gun 
barrel. 

"  I  kotched  the  young  uns  agin  an'  traveletl,  an'  I  struck 
this  har  teamster,  an'  he  give  me  a  lift  har,  ,ui'  that's  all 
about  it,  stranger." 

He  stayed  with  us  that  night,  and  next  day  went  in  to 
Sacramento  with  his  pets.  I  wished  him  good  luck  with 
them  for  his  pluck,  as  his  adventure  was  a  desperate  under- 
taking, on  which  very  few  men  would  ha\e  taken  the 
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chances  that  he  did.  He  shook  hands  at  parting,  with  the 
remark  : 

"An'  stranger,  I'm  oblceged  to  yc  fur  yiire  kindness, 
an'  ef  yu  git  in  a  tight  place,  an'  I'm  around,  jist  count  me 
in  to  helpin'  ye  out,  an'  good-bye." 


A  Bear  Pen. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 


The  boys  up  on  Blanket  Creek  used  to  tell  a  great  many 
stories  about  hunting  bear,  and  some  of  the  p,u1\'  being 
from  the  back-wood  settlements  of  the  i  n  States, 

these  tales  were  vcr}-  interesting,  and  served  tu  while  away 
the  long  e\'cning>  in  tlir  winter. 

They  would  tell  w  h  it  the)-  had  heard  the  "old  folks" 
say  about  hunting  and  trapping  them,  and  quite  often  draw 
a  very  long  bow  on  their  own  account  of  their  exploits  in 
that  direction. 

At  that  time  there  were  a  great  many  grizzly  and  cinna- 
mon bear  in  our  neighborhood.  In  the  fall,  when  the  snow 
drove  them  out  of  the  Sierra  Nevada  range,  they  would 
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come  down  and  pass  into  the  valley,  feeding  upon  acorns 
and  berries,  and  in  the  spring  they  would  all  go  back,  sub- 
sisting on  the  young  grass  and  roots. 

One  evening  in  the  cabin  when  the  talk  had  turned 
upon  bears,  I  said :  "  Boys,  the  bear  tracks  are  so  thick 
around  here  now,  why  don't  some  of  you  who  understand 
it  go  to  work  and  build  a  bear-pen  and  catch  some  ?"  The 
idea  was  greeted  with  enthusiasm,  so  we  all  agreed  to  go 
up  some  five  miles  from  camp,  and  try  our  luck  at  catching 
some  of  the  monsters. 

The  next  day  we  organized  the  party,  and  armed  with 
guns  and  axes  and  other  necessary  things,  started  for  the 
head  of  the  creek.  Having  selected  a  long,  narrow  valley, 
clear  of  trees,  so  that  we  could  have  a  fair  view  of  the  pen 
without  going  too  near  it,  we  all  went  to  work. 

A  floor  of  solid  logs  was  laid  down  and  pinned  to  heavy 
oak  sills  set  in  the  ground;  next  we  made  a  pen  of  logs, 
notched  to  fit  at  the  ends,  and  each  one  pmned  together  on 
top  of  the  floor.  The  three  sides  of  the  pen  and  the  floor 
secured  firmly,  this  left  one  end  open  for  the  door. 

Grooves  were  made  at  the  sides  and  a  solid  door  of  oak 
slabs  made  to  slide  up  and  down  in  the  grooves.  The  top 
of  the  pen  was  also  of  round  logs,  and  had  a  large  piece  of 
timber, across  it;  over  this  was  a  long,  stout  lever,  to  hoist 
and  lower  the  oaken  door.  This  lever,  when  the  door  was 
up,  was  attached  to  a  piece  running  into  the  pen  through 
the  top,  and  inside  of  the  pen;  to  this  the  bait  was  attached. 

There  being  plenty  of  us  to  help,  we  had  it  finished 
before  dark,  and  then  one  of  the  party  took  the  horse  we 
had  with  us,  fastened  a  bullock's  head  to  the  end  of  a  lariat. 
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and  dragged  it  up  and  down  the  vallc\',  so,  as  lie  said,  if 
any  bears  passed  they  wunld  scent  it.  il,i\int,^  done  this 
to  entice  the  game,  we  f.isti  ncd  tlic  hullnck's  licad  to  the 
triL;tj;cr  in  tlic  ])i,'n,  and  snu  arin^^  the  front  all  o\-cr  with 
sj-nip,  f  >i-  IIk-  ht  ars  arr  vwy  {<<ni\  of  anx'thing  sweet,  we 
went  back  to  camp  to  await  i\snlts. 

That  evening  we  anan;^ril  it  that  we  would  take  turns 
going  up  to  the  pen,  and  that  two  of  us  must  go  together 
at  least  once  a  week  to  sec  if  an\-  of  the  Bruin  family  had 
paid  lis  a  \  iMt. 

Tilt  W(  I  k-  (  amc  around  and  two  of  the  hoys  started  up 
to  SIC  the  liMp,  and  if  uc  iiad  hern  sue.  rssful.  ( )n  arriving 
at  lli>-  f  >ot  of  till  \alf  _\  tlu  y  s.iw  that  tlio  trap  was  sjjrung, 
as  the  do,,:-  wa.  do\Mi  and  the  long  Irwv  that  held  it  ele- 
vated hi'di  m  th.'  air. 

AliM  I  ei  <  iiiioit.  I  ing  around  at  long  range  to  assure 
theni^i  K  es  thi  le  Were  no  stra)'  hears  outside,  they  gradu- 
ally a]j|ad.i(  Ik  <1  tin  pen,  when  their  l  ars  we  re  s.aluted  by  a 
long-drawn  whiiii  ,  .md  upon  lool;ing  between  the  logs 
they  discovered  a  lai;.  e,  bla.  1^  do-  ni-ide.  It  had  eaten 
most  of  the  bulloi  k  .el,  and  had  b.  ,  n  in  there  probably 
a  day  or  two.  \'  ry  inin  h  de-u-t'-ef  tln.-y  climbed  on  top, 
hoisted  lb'  d.  i-r.  and  if.  d. i ,  i  ii  o  iii ,  howling  as  he  went, 

The)-  rebiited  the  tr.ip.  .md  leliiiiv d  home  much  cha- 
grined at  the  kind  <>(  ]>v'\/>  [\\>y  had  fjiind.  The  dog 
belonged  to  a  neighbor,  and  his  master  was  glad  to  get 
him  back  again. 

Another  week  came  around,  and  Andy  Jordan  and  I 
were  detailed  to  visit  our  investment  and  report. 
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Andy  was  a  partner  with  us  in  the  claim,  a  queer  genius 
from  the  cotton-picking  States  of  the  South  ;  cute  and 
cunning  enough  about  the  ordinary  affairs  of  life,  but  as 
ignorant  and  simple  as  a  child  of  any  other  part  of  the 
world  that  he  had  not  seen. 

We  were  talking  one  night  of  China  and  the  Celestials. 
Andy  sat  by  the  fire  listening.  Finally  he  said  :  "  Them's 
Injuns,  aint  they?  I've  hearn  tell  aright  smart  chance 
about  Chiny,  but,  dog-gone  it !  we  didn't  come  through 
nor  see  it  nary  time  when  wc  come  across  the  plains." 

Andy  and  I  started,  took  along  our  guns  and  dinner, 
and  got  up  to  the  valley  about  noon.  Wc  looked  up 
towards  the  pen  and  saw  the  trap  was  sprung. 

"There's  another  dog  in  there,  I  expect,"  said  I  to 
Andy,  and  started  to  go  up  to  it. 

"Hold  on,"  replied  Andy,  "it  mought  be  a  dog,  an' 
then  agin  it  moughtn't;  now  it  mought  be  a  bar,  an'  ef  it's 
a  bar,  it  mought  be  a  cub,  an'  ef  it's  a  cub,  the  ole  'un 
mought  be  around  on  the  outside,  an'  ef  the  ole  'un  es  on 
the  outside  she's  a  watchin'  her  cub,  an'  ef  she's  a  watchin' 
her  cub,  an'  we  go  thar,  she  mought  git  one  on  us,  an' 
p'raps  both  on  us." 

"Well,  Andy,"  said  I,  "you're  smarter  than  I  am  this 
time.  I  never  thought  of  that,  so  this  court  decides  to 
appoint  you  captain.  Now,  you  being  elected,  say  what  is 
to  be  done,  and  your  company  of  one  will  obey  orders." 

"Wall,  I  should  adwise  goin'  'round  in  a  circle  an'  keep 
our  eyes  peeled  for  bar,  an'  come  gradooally  closer,  an'  ef 
the  ole  'un  es  'round  mebbe  we'll  git  sight  on  her,  an' 
p'raps  she'd  smell  us,  an'  make  sum  sign  afore  we  git  too 
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close.  Consarn  it !  I  do  wish  now  we'd  brung  the  dogs 
along." 

So  we  started  along  the  hillside,  taking  a  good  look 
in  all  directions  as  we  went.  Andy  went  ahead,  and  I 
followed  as  rear  guard  and  the  rank  and  file  of  the  proces- 
sion. 

An<l\-,  f'M-  a  wcNicrn  man,  was  the  most  timid  lever 
s.iw,  ,111(1  tli>  inusi  cautious.  I  thought  we  would  reach 
tlie  cami)  Ik  Iwi  c  hr  lu  gan  to  "round  the  circle."  lie  carried 
me  away  mi  the  lop  of  ilu-  lull  an  oik-  side  until  we 
reached'thc  lie.ul  of  the  vallc)-,  and  bcnig  very  tall,  he 
would  get  on  every  high  rock  anti  ever)'  fallen  tree  to 
reconnoiter. 

At  last  I  got  tired  twistin;^  in  and  out  the  chaparral. 
"Well,  And)-."   1    -aid,  ■■  I'm  I   llir  r,f 

thing,  and  .it  tin-  lali-  \\c  ar<  ■         n.  ,iier  the 

pen,  we  nii-lit  .1-  wi  ll  in,d<e  up  wui  in-nd-,  lo  .sla)'  u[j  here 
all  ni^lit.  1  di  n  t  lielu  ve  there  are  an)' bear  in  the  pen, 
and  I'm  -■■In-  do-/,n  t-.  se^  ." 

"\\\  1,   •■cf  )-on   w.mt   t(.    take  de.sprit 

chance^  1  d  >  f  1  .!<.'     I  .1111'  .:;omi'  to  lake  the 

chance.s  n,  -  .  ii  i'.vc<l  up,  n.ir\-  time." 

"You  stay  here,  then,  on  the  lull,"  -aitl  1,  "and  I  will 
be  captain,  and  go  down  and  e.x.uiiine  the  ]>en." 

Just  then,  being  abreast  of  the  jjen,  our  ears  were 
saluted  with  an  unearthly,  mournful,  long-tiravvn  howl 
from  that  direction. 

"There,"  s.iid  I,  "  lie.ir  that.  'Iliat  isn't  a  bear;  it's 
another  infern.d  do-,  .is  j  told  \  ou,,ind  w.-  h.ue  been  beat- 
ing about  this  cliapcu  ral  for  nutliuig  " 
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"No,"  said  Andy,  "that's  no  bar,  but  then,  you  know, 
it  mought  hev  been,  an'  es  I  said  before,  it  mought  be  an' 
then  agin  it  moughtn't." 

"I  guess  it's  inoughiiit"  I  replied,  as  we  started 
towards  it. 

The  pen  was  dark  inside,  and  at  first  on  peeping 
through  the  cracks  we  could  see  nothing  but  two  large 
eyes  shining  like  two  balls  of  fire  in  one  corner,  but  when 
our  eyes  got  more  accustomed  to  the  darkness,  we  saw 
they  were  looking  out  from  a  bundle  of  fur,  with  a  bushy 
tail  over  the  top  of  the  fur,  and  a  long,  pointed  snout,  with 
the  mouth  open,  and  two  rows  of  sharp,  glistening  tetth, 
like  ivory,  grinning  at  us. 

"Consarn  it!"  cried  Andy,  in  disgust,  "we've  kotched  a 
consarned  ole  he  kioic." 

"Well,"  said  I,  "can't  we  get  him  out  alive,  and  carry 
him  home;  it  will  be  something  for  our  labor,  anyway." 

"I  don't  hanker  arter  any  sich  a  job,"  replied  Andy. 
"  Wot's  he  good  fur,  anyhow?  An'  they  bite  like  all  pos- 
sest.    Let's  shoot  him." 

I  agreed,  for  it  was  getting  late,  and  we  had  a  long  way 
to  go  through  the  wild  country  to  get  to  camp. 

Andy  poked  his  rifle  in  between  the  logs  and  fired,  and 
our  prisoner  passed  away  from  all  the  numerous  cayote 
troubles  in  this  world  to,  I  trust,  a  cayote  heaven. 

The  next  thing  in  order  was  to  get  him  out  and  to  set 
the  trap  again.  Andy,  being  the  heavier,  got  on  top,  and 
having  very  long  legs,  straddled  the  lever,  but  the  door 
being  about  equal  in  weight  with  him  and  the  purchase  he 
had,  he  would  go  down  and  the  door  would  go  partly  up  ; 
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then  he  would  go  up  and  tlic  door  would  go  down.  After 
he  had  danced  up  and  down  several  times,  with  his  long 
legs  dangling  down,  Ik-  exclaimed: 

"Why  don't  )-ou  crawl  in  an'  pull  him  out?  you  infernal 
fool  !" 

I  rc]:)licd  :  "Do  )ou  think  1  am  going  to  crawl  under 
that  (l(M.r  .mil  let  ynu  dr-.p  it  on  ni)-  hack  ?" 

•■  W.ill,  w  .it  .nrynu  -mn'  to  (!,>  ?  Keep  me  up  har  all 
ni-ht:^" 

■■  W.iil,  and  I'll  -et  something,"  said  1,  "to  pry  the  door 
with,  an.l  hloek  it.  " 

This  took  more  tiim-,  hut  wc  fin.ill\-  got  it  uj)  ;ind  pulled 
out  our  pri/e.  What  w  ith  the  dog  ,md  c.iyote  there  was 
nothing  letl  of  the  bait  but  the  bones  of  the  bullock's 
head. 

"  Now,"  said  I,  "And)',  we  have  to  get  another  head, 
and  come  all  the  waj-  up  here  to-morrow  and  bait  her." 

"  Durn  my  skin  ef  I  do,  '  he  rcjdied.  "This  'ere  kind 
uv  /)ar  Iuiuti)i'  don't  pa}  ." 

"What  are  we  going  to  do?"  I  said,  "give  up,  beaten, 
and  let  the  gri/./li-^s  l.iugh  at  us?" 

"1  diinno     I-.f  we  uns  lies  to  go  away  down  to  the 

settlement  .ui.  i   i  e  bullock's  head,  we  mought  as  well 

gin  up  l-ai-  himtin  li.ii." 

"Now,  we  h.ive  till'  door  ii]),"  I  said,  "  I  am  going  to 
bait  her  with  -s<  vHthuii^y  .^o  I  took  my  knife  and  skinned 
the  ca\-ote,  and  put  hmi  on  the  trigger,  fastened  the  lever, 
pulled  out  the  bl..ckmg  .uid  left  it.  It  was  a  queer  looking 
bait,  with  it^  leg-  sticking  out  as  if  it  were  running  in  the 
air,  and  its  white  rows  of  teeth  grinning  at  space. 
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We  did  not  get  home  until  long  after  dark,  and  the 
boys  had  begun  to  think  we  had  either  gotten  a  bear  or 
one  had  gotten  away  with  us. 

This  result  rather  put  a  damper  on  bear  trapping, 
and  as  no  one  in  the  party  seemed  anxious  to  go  up, 
the  pen  remained  unvisited.  Sometime  after,  some  of  us 
were  up  in  the  neighborhood  prospecting,  and  we  con- 
cluded to  go  and  take  a  look  at  the  pen  before  we 
went  home.  As  usual,  when  we  reached  it,  we  found  it 
sprung,  and  we  found  the  mate  to  the  cayote  we  had 
trapped  nearly  starved  inside.  It  was  the  female,  and 
having  plenty  of  help,  I  procured  a  forked  stick,  and 
putting  a  slip-noose  on  it,  crawled  inside,  and  slipped  it 
over  its  head ;  but  in  dragging  her  out  she  gave  me  a 
fearful  bite  on  the  knee,  the  mark  of  which  I  shall  always 
carry. 

We  finally  got  her  tied  up,  carried  her  home,  and  kept 
her  a  long  time  until  she  became  quite  tame.  The  cayote 
we  had  stuck  on  for  a  bait  had  dried  to  a  mummy,  and  a 
stranger  with  us  said  : 

"What  is  that  hanging  there?" 

I  told  him. 

"Well,"  said  he,  "  I  should  think  that  it  would  have 
scared  all  the  bears  out  of  the  country." 

The  pen  was  never  set  again,  for  there  were  two  quartz 
mills  built  in  the  vicinity,  and  the  noise  soon  scared  away 
the  game  to  more  distant  solitudes. 

The  old  pen  fell  to  pieces,  and  the  remains  lie  around, 
a  sad  illustration  of  many  other  brilliant  conceptions  like  it 
in  California. 
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I  never  passed  it  afterwards  without  thinkin^^  of  Andy, 
dead  these  many  years,  and  liis  lon^^  Ic^rs  dandling  in  the 
air,  as  he  see-sawed  up  and  down  on  top  of  the  lever. 


All  Ugly  Customer. 


CHAPTER  XVII. 


One  niorninL(  AikIv  and  I  started  out  on  a  deer  hunt. 
We  had  L;(>ni;  a  distance  dom  our  camp  around  a  very 
high  hill,  and  (  iitcied  a  valK  y  near  it. 

Looking  down  the  valley  we  saw  three  deer  feeding; 
they  had  not  seen  or  scented  us,  and  were  quite  out  of 
range  of  our  guns. 

Then-  \\a^  notliinL;  to  cox.  r  ns  fi-oni  their  sight,  and  if 
we  ad\-.uu(<I  tlx  _\-  \\<  :i  ^iii<  to  spy  us  hcfoi-c  we  could 
get  a  shot  .It  theiii;  -o  \',<  ,:oii(  lii.l.d  to  -o  hack,  climb  the 
hill,  and  conie  d.iw  n  llu.  otli^  i-  -ide  ahre.ist  of  tlieni. 

We  had  a  liard  tun.  ttiiv.;  up  ,is  the  hill  was  covered 
with  chaparral  laislu  s, -o  tliu.  1;  that  in  places  we  had  to  lay 
down,  and  drag^iiiL;'  cair  v  i:n-  w  ith  us,  crawl  under  them. 
The  top  was  co\'cred  with  l)OLilders,  and  the  ledge  crop- 
ping out. 

We  had  gotten  nearly  to  the  top,  and  I  had  attempted 
to  push  my  way  between  two  large  bushes,  holding  my 
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gun  by  my  side.  Andy  was  just  behind  as  I  shouldered 
my  way  between  them.  They  closed  up  behind  me,  and  I 
saw  I  had  come  upon  a  hollow  scooped  out  of  the  earth 
and  rocks,  which  were  piled  up  around. 

Curled  up,  asleep,  I  suppose,  was  a  huge  grizzly  bear. 
My  first  exclamation  was:  ''Great  God  I''  and  I  could 
hardly  articulate,  "/  am  onto  a  grizzly','  but  Andy  had 
heard  and  departed. 

"  Like  the  shadows  of  night. 
Like  the  dawning  of  day, 
Like  a  tale  that  is  told, 
He  had  vanished  away." 

The  sight  of  the  monster  nearly  deprived  me  of  my 
senses.  My  gun  was  in  one  hand  at  my  side,  the  bushes 
closed  in  around  me  like  a  hedge,  and  there  I  was,  expect- 
ing to  be  torn  to  pieces.  It  all  passed  like  a  flash  of 
lightning,  and  my  head  swam.  Luckily  for  me,  these 
creatures  are  generally  afraid  of  man,  and  unless  wounded 
or  with  young,  will  beat  a  retreat. 

If  the  bear  were  asleep  when  I  pushed  into  his  bed,  he 
did  not  remain  so  long,  but  at  my  exclamation  rose  upon 
his  hind  legs  and  with  an  unearthly  roar,  apparently  as 
surprised  and  frightened  as  myself,  turned  a  complete 
somersault  over  the  side  of  his  bed,  and  went  rolling  and 
jumping  down  the  hill  in  his  mad  flight,  crashing  down 
and  through  the  chaparral  and  loosening  large  stones 
which  went  rolling  after  him. 

When  he  stood  on  his  hind  legs  he  was  so  near  me 
that  his  red  tongue  lolled  out  and  his  hot  breath  came 
upon  my  face  like  a  flame,  and  if  he  had  not  been  startled 


124 


KARLY  DAYS  IN  CAMFORNIA. 


SO  suddenly,  or  had  been  penned  in  from  tlie  other  side  as 
I  was,  one  stroke  from  Iiis  1iul;c  i)a\\  would  lia\-e  annihi- 
lated me  —  wiped  me  out  of  exisicncc  —  and  left  me  a 
mangled  heap  of  flesh  and  hont  s  ;  Init  a  special  Piox-idence 
protected  me.  I  looked  in  .i  da/xd  soil  of  \\a\-  as  he 
went  down  the  hill  in  his  mad  fli-^ht.  I  could  see, 
now  and  again,  the  top  of  his  back  as  he  emerged  from 
the  chaparral  thickets  in  his  downward  course.  I  could 
hardly  realize  that  I  was  still  alive,  and  thanked  God  in 
my  heart. 

Andy  had  fled  in  the  opposite  direction,  and  I  believe 
made  better  time  th.an  tfie  In  ,ir  if.w  n  the  other  side.  When 
I  recovered  my  sense-.  ,m,I  r.  ,uJie,l  the  Ix.ttom  of  the  hill 
he  was  some  i'wc  luuidred  y.ir.K  off,  and  1  heard  the  crack 
of  Ins  old  ntle.     When  1  reached  liim  1  said: 

••Where  dul  \  (,u  run  to.  Aiidx  ;-'" 

"Wall,  1  knoued  them  ar  deer  would  break  fur  the  hill 
es  soon  es  that  tliar  bar  -ot  down,  so  1  jist  slipped  down 
to  take  'em  on  the  wm-  an'  rusth;  ,u  tei-  'em." 

"  Yes,"  I  replied,  "and  \  ou  left  me  up ///(?;-  to  rast/e 
with  the How  did  you  know  but  that  I  was  wiped 
out  ?" 

"'Cause  I  seed  him  turn  over,  an'  what  was  the  use  uv 
two  on  us  ^nttin'  killed.  I  couldn't  git  by  the  chaparral, 
an'  ef  1  hed,  wot  could  I  hev  d<  n>  ?  An  i  wlieii  1  seed  him 
flop  o\er  an  turn  tail  I  knowd  \-ou  wu  ,  .ill  ii;.;lit,  hut  con- 
sarned  ef  1  want  any  sich  desprit  chances  en  nunc  es  you 
hed,  so  I  jist  come  down  an  I  seed  the  doe  an'  got  a  snap 
shot.    I  hit  her  too." 

"Where  is  she?"  I  asked. 
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"  She  got  up  and  runned  away,  an'  et's  too  late  to  go 
arter  her." 

It  was  very  fortunate,  as  it  happened,  that  Andy  did 
not  shoot  through  the  bushes  at  the  bear,  for  if  he  had, 
and  wounded  him,  he  would  have  torn  me  in  pieces,  and 
probably  Andy,  too,  for  as  the  bear  raised  Andy  had  drawn 
up  his  gun,  but  I  suppose,  on  second  thought,  and  seeing 
him  turn  tail,  he  beat  a  retreat. 

Going  home  Andy  remarked  :  "  Ef  we  uns  hed  got  all 
the  game  we  seed  to-day,  we'd  been  in  luck." 

"Yes,"  I  said,  "and  if  all  the  game  we  seed  to-day  had 
gotten  we  uns,  we  would  have  been  considerably  out  of 
luck." 

After  we  had  gotten  home  and  had  our  supper,  Andy 
could  contain  himself  no  longer,  but  had  to  relate  the  cir- 
cumstances of  our  day's  exploits. 

I  remarked  that  I  would  go  over  to  the  next  cabin,  but 
stopped  outside  the  door  to  hear  what  he  would  say  after  I 
left.  After  awhile  he  reached  the  bear  part  of  the  story, 
and  thinking  I  was  out  of  hearing  said: 

"Wall,  we  uns  jist  pushed  through  the  chaparral,  an'  the 
first  thing  we  knowed  we  come  right  onter  a  big  grizzly,  an' 
ef  he'd  bin  a  mind  to,  he  could  hev  took  us  both  in  an' 
swallered  us.    He  must  hev  weighed  a  half  a  ton." 

"  Warn't  you  scared?"  asked  his  listeners. 

"Skeered!"  said  he.  "Oh,  yes;  we  uns  wus  skeercd," 
and  he  chuckled  as  if  his  being  scared  was  a  huge  joke. 
"  Consarn  it !  why  we  uns  jist  drapped  on  our  knees,  an' 
we  drawed  a  bead  on  that  thar  critter,  and  we  give  one  uv 
the  most  unairthly  yells,  an'  it  jist  skeered  the  bar  so  that 


126 


EARLY  DAYS  IN  CALIFORNIA. 


he  turned  over  and  over,  an'  he  never  stopped  to  look 
behind  him,  an'  he  stood  on  liis  Iiead,  an'  w  lis  that  skeered 
he  actooally  turned  jiaU-,  an'  liare  lie  went  down  tliat 
mounting-,  sometimes  on  his  luad  and  sometimes  on  liis 
tother  ecnd,  till  he  t^ol  lu  tli'  Ij^Uom.  (h'l,  ytSf  et  'ud  uv 
took  nuf  site  mor'n  th.it  'iir  bar  lo  he\-  skiind  us,  you  bet!" 


A  Sitter  for  a  Picture. 


CHAPTER  XVIII. 


When  I  first  settled  upon  the  creek  we  had  a  claim  at 

the  head  of  ir,  and  were  ri.L,dU  on  tlie  traek  of  the  bears  a.s 
the)-  went  to  and  ho  in  the  si-niiL;-  and  fall. 

The  iiimer.s  would  alwa\s  worl;  <;r  pla\-  throu^di  the 
week,  hut  w.  uld  mvariabl\-  take  Sundays  Iol^o  after  sup- 
plies, and  exchaii.L,^'  the  n-  du>t,  and  iiierimL;  one  another  at 
the  lradm--po-,ts,  wtiuld  e\,Ji  in;_;^-  n<jle-s  on  the  events  of 
the  week,  and  ]ia\.-  a  hi-ii  old  lun-;  -.•nerally. 

We  h  id  one  parln.  r,  vJioni  1  will  call  D.iy.  He  was 
good  for  \-er\-  little  eNe  than  to  cat  and  si  ep,  and  never 
went  with  the  others  to  -rt  si^pphes  if  he  could  help  it. 
He  called  himself  an  artist — a  photographer. 
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One  Sunday  we  all  started  for  the  trading-post,  several 
miles  away,  and  left  him  home  to  cook.  He  had  boiled  a 
large  piece  of  bacon  and  put  it  on  the  table  to  cool,  then 
put  a  loaf  of  bread  in  the  oven  and  laid  down  in  his 
berth  to  read.  He  had  been  lolling  there  a  while  when 
he  heard  something  snuffling  and  scratching  around  the 
cabin.  Too  lazy  to  get  up  to  see  what  it  was,  and  having 
the  door  fastened,  he  suddenly  saw  a  huge  paw  com- 
ing through  the  canvas  cover  of  the  cabin,  soon  followed 
by  another,  and  then  the  head  and  shoulders  of  a  big 
grizzly  made  their  appearance  to  his  astonished  and  fright- 
ened gaze. 

Day  got  under  the  cover  of  his  blankets  and  looked 
out  at  the  monster  with  a  watery  eye. 

The  grizzly  reached  in  his  paw,  scooped  up  the  bacon 
and  devoured  it,  then  taking  a  leisurely  survey  of  the  situ- 
ation, he  got  down  on  the  ground,  when  hearing  a  dog 
bark  not  far  from  him  he  started  off  as  suddenly  as  he  had 
appeared. 

Day  related  the  story  to  us  when  we  reached  home  and 
said  :  "It's  the  last  time  you  catch  me  staying  here  alone 
of  a  Sunday." 

Bears  were  seldom  seen  in  the  daytime,  keeping  on  the 
hill  tops  and  in  inaccessible  places,  but  they  traveled  and 
hunted  for  food  at  night,  and  the  trails  and  roads  would  be 
full  of  their  tracks.  Many  of  these  tracks  were  very  large, 
and  there  must  have  been  some  huge  monsters  among 
them. 

"  Why  didn't  you  take  his  picture  ?"  I  said  to  Day ;  "  you 
say  you  are  a  photographer;"  and  after  that  the  boys  used 
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to  have  so  much  fun  over  tlic  bear  sitting  to  Day  for  his 

picture,  thai  he  suld  ,,iit  .uid  left. 

I  w.is  teUinLj  an  lii-^hnim  niinint;  upon  the  creek  the 
story  line  da}'.  "An'  hr  nie  sowl,"  said  lie,  "it's  me  belaif 
he's  the  onl\'  custlionier  thai  lie  iver  had  in  all  his  bizness, 
shure'n  it  is." 


A  Giuvc  Digger. 


CHAPTER  XIX. 


While  I  was  with  Grizzly-  Hdh  nc  told  mc-  a  story  of  a 
neiL^hbor  of  his  near  Columbia,  w  hne  he  was  hurt. 

"lie  .staikd  nut  (Uir  da_\-  lo  hunt,"  said  Hob,  "taking 
with  hini  ,1  pn-k,  ]ian  ,ind  -IicjmI.  lie  had  no  weapons 
except  his  knife,  f.ir  lie  umt  lo  tr\-  a  -ulch  where  he  had 
found  \\alri-  lunniui;  .SiAci.d  niiks  from  camp,  not  meet- 
in--  W  illi  siicce--,  he  --tailed  lioiiie  ag.uii  in  the  arternoon, 
and  on  the  w  ay.  feeh'iiL;  tii\d,  stopi^ed  and  sal  down  at  the 
foot  of  a  tree  to  re-t  ami  -moke. 

"He  fiiLilIx  t(  11  mt<i  a  do/e,  when  he  was  awakened  by 
a  noise  in  the  hu-he--  beliind  him,  and  starting  up,  saw  a 
huge  grizzi}-  approaching  him.  Too  frightened  to  run,  he 
took  the  onl)-  alternali\e  that  presented  itself  to  his  mind, 
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and  laid  down  on  his  face  and  feigned  death,  not  daring  to 
breathe. 

"The  bear  came  snuffing  around,  and  finally  came  close 
to  him.  '  I  did  not  dare  to  move  a  muscle,'  said  he.  'After 
smelling  me  all  around  he  began  to  root  me  with  his  snout, 
and  turned  me  over  twice  very  unceremoniously  with  his 
paws.  I  would  catch  my  breath  when  I  could,  and  when  I 
was  face  down,  but  I  had  concluded  I  was  a  gone  child, 
and  soon  expected  he  would  devour  me.  I  thought  of  the 
chances  I  would  run  were  I  to  jump  on  my  feet  suddenly 
and  try  to  outrun  him,  and  then  I  thought  of  my  knife  ; 
but  the  latter  I  determined  to  use  only  in  the  last  extremity, 
and  sell  my  life  as  dear  as  possible.  In  the  meantime  I 
acted  as  much  like  a  dead  man  as  I  could. 

"'After  examining  me  awhile  longer,  and  pawing  me 
all  over,  he  caught  me  by  my  clothes  in  the  small  of  my 
back,  inserting  his  teeth  through  them  into  my  flesh,  then 
he  lifted  me  from  the  ground,  and  partly  dragging,  partly 
carrying  me  along,  convej'ed  me  some  distance  to  another 
tree. 

"'There  was  a  hollow  on  the  low  side  of  this  tree  full 
of  dead  leaves.  Putting  me  down,  for  which  I  was  truly 
thankful,  for  his  teeth  gave  me  much  pain,  he  began  scoop- 
ing out  the  hollow.  After  getting  out  all  the  leaves  he 
dug  a  great  hole  in  the  bottom,  throwing  the  dirt  out  with 
his  paws,  and  making  it  fly  in  all  directions.  Having  dug 
the  grave,  he  again  lifted  me  up  and  placed  me  in  it. 

"  '  He  did  not  say  any  prayers  over  me  that  I  heard,  but 
put  me  in  face  downward.  He  then  began  to  cover  me  up 
with  leaves  and  dirt. 
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"  '  I  worked  my  hand  up  to  my  mouth  after  he  had 
partly  covered  me,  and  inanaL,a'd  to  keep  it  free  enough 
from  the  dirt  to  brcatlK-  a  liUle. 

'"After  he  had  buried  me  to  his  satisfaction  I  laid  still 
and  did  not  hear  him  fur  a  Iohl;-  time.  At  last  the  dirt  got 
so  heavy  on  my  i)o(l>'  that  I  could  not  enduie  it  any 
longer,  so  1  iii.hIc  .m  <  itoii  ,md  put  ni)-  head  up  expecting 
he  was  ne.ir  l.y  \\  li iii;^  iiu  ,  and  that  his  huge  paw  would 
descend  upon  it  to  ic  iumd  me  of  liis  vi^il  ;  but  he  had 
dep.ii  ted,  mtendiiii;,  1  suppose,  to  dit;"  me  n|)  aij.iin  when  he 
gut  liun-i)-.  Hut  wlieii  1  found  liim  j^one,  1  did  not  wait 
to  see  wh.it  he  .'///, 7/, /<</  lu  do,  but  shook  mj-sclf,  left  my 
tools,  and  made  a  bee  line  for  camp,  and  although  I  was 
bitten  quite  badl\-  in  ni)-  back,  and  otherwise  bruised  from 
the  encounter,  1  think  I  could  have  beaten  a  race  horse  on 
the  home  stretch.'  " 


The  Maj<)i-\s  Phini  Piiddin^^ 

CHAPTER  XX. 

There  wcii  tlii^^  ,  ic.  l:s  ninnint^-  parallel  to  one  another 
about  ten  miles  from  >onoi  a,  the  county  seat  of  Tuolumne 
count)-,  and  m  wvy  carl\-  times,  somewhere  in  the  '50's, 
the)-  were  named  alt.  r  the  first  adventure  which  occurred 
to  the  settlers  living  on  one  of  them. 


THE  MAJOR'S  TLUM  PUDDING. 


When  the  first  party  of  pioneers  pitched  their  camp  upon 
the  middle  creek  the  Indians  were  very  numerous,  and  were 
often  re-enforced  by  another  mountain  tribe,  wild  and  dan- 
gerous call  Piutes.  They  committed  many  depredations  on 
the  white  settlers,  and  having  a  friendly  understanding  with 
the  Piutes,  and  a  thorough  knowledge  of  the  country  up 
to  and  over  the  Sierra  Nevada  range,  they  always  got  off 
with  their  booty. 

Then,  too,  the  great  Yosemite  Valley  was  unnamed,  and 
down  in  its  cavernous  depths  the  Indian  was  secure  from  pur- 
suit, secreting  there  most  of  the  stock  he  raised.  It  was  a  long 
time  before  this  valley  was  discovered  by  the  white  man  and 
the  plundering  Indians  controlled.  Now  it  is  celebrated  all 
over  the  world,  and  hundreds  of  tourists  and  campers  visit 
it  yearly  to  view  its  magnificence  and  nature's  masterpiece. 

The  first  party  that  camped  upon  the  middle  creek  was 
one  of  Cherokee  Indians,  who  had  journeyed  to  California 
across  the  plains  searching  for  gold.  These  Indians  being 
nearly  civilized  and  from  a  civilized  State,  were  much 
superior  men  in  every  respect  to  the  California  Indians 
and  their  allies,  the  Piutes,  not  only  in  their  appearance, 
dress  and  manners,  but  also  in  the  use  of  weapons,  particu- 
larly the  rifle. 

The  native  tribes  viewed  them  with  curiosity  at  first, 
and  after  getting  better  acquainted  hardly  attempted  to 
steal  from  them,  through  fear  of  their  guns.  In  time  the 
Cherokees,  true  to  their  nature,  mingled  with  the  natives, 
and  took  wives  from  their  tribes. 

Following  soon  after  on  the  track  of  the  Cherokees, 
came  camps  of  white  prospectors,  seeking  gold.    In  the 
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first  camp  located  on  tlic  niicKllc  creek  were  ten  men,  all 
dead  now,  except  one.  'l  lu  \-  had  bee  n  u])on  the  creek  a 
week  or  two,  wlun,  nol  lia\  in--  hem  niokstcd,  tlu'V  staj'ed 
one  day  mueii  lonL;rr  a\\a\-  Irom  tlx  ir  camp  lli.in  usual, 
not  returnui^r  until  rundown,  .md  then  to  fmd  it  i  aided  and 
everything  of \,iluc  >tol(  n  and  i-,ni-i<-d  ,,rri,_\  the  Indians. 

Their  -rcatrst  hi^swas  tlu  m'  lirddin-  and  blankets,  it 
bcincj  next  to  inip"-,sil,|,;  i,,  duplic.itc  tluni  nearer  than 
San  iManci-co.  Hnn-  udl  .nnied,  f-r  the)-  had  taken  their 
wcipons  with  tluni,  t  luy  coin  ludrd  thai  their  only  alterna- 
ti\a  \\a-  to  l;<  t  lai  the  track'  of  ihc  marauders,  if  possible. 

'1  11.  (  h.  i-o];ri  ~  \\,  ic  (.ainprd  aliout  a  mile  above  them, 
and  to  ihrin  tlu  _\  w  .  nt  t.  a  a  — i-.t,ince  to  hclj)  track  the 
tliicxa  v  Not  knowiiv..  th.  Ml.  le^ih  ,.f  tlie  ho.stile  band, 
th.  }•  a.i\;-.il  llum  t.i  ;..o  and  la.aim  more  volunteers. 
Thi^  u-ed;  uas  hnallN'  chn  t.iu  .l  "Ulanka  Creek." 

llaxniL;  obt.im.d  n -t  n loi  <  .  n i.  nt s  troiii  the  next  creek 
running;"  liar.iilcl  :o  lli.nda  l,  ih(  \-  call.  cl  it  "  Roip^h  and 
R.,id>-,--  and  M.111..1  thi.a,..li  a  \ .  i_n  : .  .u;..  li,  u  ild  c(,untry. 
the  ("hen.k..-^  t.d.m-  th.'  k.id,  upon  th.  Ir.L.l:  uf  the 
rai.l.as.  ddi.  y  |..ll..\v.  -1  it  up  all  day.  aiwl  .  amped  upon 
one  ..I  the  hi  :  ■    -Ml  into  the  third  creek.  The 

trail  Kii  (Acr  .!  .  .iintr_\-,  and  .it  limes  it  was 

impos-ihle  to  1  oi  ,  i  ,  , it  an_\-  moment  an  ambus- 
ca.'.  .  .iii.i  n..t  kaiowin-  ihe  -to  n-th  of  the  Indian-^  in  the 
\  i.  iiiity,  tl,'  ^  .  alle.l  a  council  ot  \.,ar  and  condnded  to  turn 
back  next  mornin_L(.  kixiiiL;  camp  lor  tin-  nic^hl,  and  detail- 
ing two  men  for  guards,  the\  Imddled  around  the  huge  fire, 
not  dreaming  of  any  foe  near  them,  and  w  ent  to  sleep.  The 
guards  were  relieved  through  the  first  part  of  the  night,  but 
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about  one  o'clock  in  the  morning  it  began  to  rain  slightly, 
and  the  guards  dozed  by  the  camp  fire.  They  were  sud- 
denly awakened  and  greeted  with  a  volley  of  arrows, 
accompanied  by  a  hideous  yell,  which  immediately  alarmed 
their  sleeping  comrades. 

The  Cherokees  were  the  first  men  up,  grasped  their 
rifles,  and  getting  away  from  the  firelight,  took  to  the  trees. 
One  of  the  guards  had  received  a  very  painful  wound  in 
the  leg,  and  the  other  in  the  fleshy  part  of  his  thigh.  One 
bold  fellow  named  Hampton,  who  laid  inside  the  circle,  on 
hearing  the  alarm,  had  jumped  to  his  feet  and  grasped  his 
rifle.  One  of  the  Cherokees  who  had  lain  down  on  the 
side  away  from  the  fire,  started  up  first,  and  being  out  of 
the  light  of  the  fire,  Hampton,  half  asleep,  took  him  for  one 
of  the  attacking  party,  and  seeing  only  his  dusky  form,  not 
having  time  to  shoot,  he  grasped  his  gun  by  the  barrel  and 
swinging  it  over  his  head  brought  the  butt  down  on  the 
Cherokee's  head  with  such  force  that  he  felled  him  to  the 
earth  like  a  log.  The  fight  continued  until  daybreak,  but 
as  the  pursuers  had  gotten  cover  from  the  trees,  none  of 
them  were  killed.  They  could  not  see  the  attacking  party 
and  could  only  keep  up  a  fusillade  in  the  direction  from 
which  the  arrows  came.  By  daylight  the  raiders  had  fled 
up  the  opposite  hill. 

The  Cherokee  struck  down  by  Hampton  was  the  most 
seriously  injured,  and  they  made  a  stretcher,  fastened 
blankets  across  it,  and  carried  him  home,  where  he  recov- 
ered. The  guard  that  was  pierced  by  an  arrow  in  his  leg 
is  still  living,  but  he  has  been  lame  ever  since  from  the 
effects  of  the  wound.    The  party  finally  got  back  to  Blanket 
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Creek,  aiul  christened  the  last  creek,  where  the  battle  had 
occurred,  "  'rui  ii  I  \.w]<." 

So  the  three  ereek-  were  named,  and  thus  the)'  remain 
to  this  .All   thi^  cccurred  in  'S-.  lhiit\-three  years 

"  J^l.mket,"  "  U()n_L;h  and  Ready,"  ,ind  "  I  ii i  n  liack." 

Wlun  I  first  IcKate.l  upon  the  firM  named  creek  there 
were  a  numl )ei-  < if  i  |u>  .  r,  kmi-Ii  .  haraeters  nunint,^  there. 
Some  ofllu  ni  1  shall  h.i\>-  ..eiasu.n  to  mention.  The  .sub- 
ject of  this,  l,,,u.A  ,  r.  u.is  M,,|,,r  (  aulker. 

The  AI.ijMr  had  lu  .  ii  .imiliii.i  dfficer,  and  wa.s  a  very 
pompous  .111(1  .  (.criitru  liltK  lu.m  from  the  Nutmcf^  State. 
The  ne, nest  .ippi  (  M(  li  1m  .in\ ilnir  ;  in  1 1  it  ,i  i  y  ahout  him  that 
I  c  \.  1  dis(  r,  d  w.is  111  -  |,p  fi,  ,,  II,  _\  ,11  111,  llule.and  when 
in  ,1  -o,„l  linni.M-,  woul.l  naisr  ,,nr  p.itnotie  feeiint^.s  to  a 
very  hp^li  piteh  with  the  .soul-stirring  tune  of  "  Yankee 
Doodle." 

He  woiiM  L(<iieral!\    -  i  o  .iii;  with  the  boy.s  on 

a  Fourth  of  Jul\-,  .md  '  ais  w  hen  they  were 

disposed  to  he  hil.u  iou  i- in,l  ol  mixinj^  in  witii 

the  crow.i  he  alw.i\-s  pr.  I,  i  i  ^,  ,  I  in,  ni-  ,il,ai,;. 

llis  object  111  li\iiV4  heri  w.i^  to  mine,  and  he  profe.s.sed 
to  know  how  to  fm,l  the  p.i\in;;  ;^r,i\<d.  lie  was  interested 
in  one  or  two  claims  with  in\  srll  .md  broth,  r,  but  wlien  it 
came  to  hard  work  he  would  Iv  olf  p.mnini;  lu  re  and  there 
to  show  us  wliere  the  p.i}'  ore  w.is,  and  l,:.i\  in;^r  the  labor 
for  us  to  ijerform.  Tins  ,lo,l;_;e  in  the  en<l  ljrou<,dit  him  to 
grief 

He  was  working  a  claim  with  a  partner,  and  ran  off,  a.s 
usual,  with  a  pan  of  dirt  to  wash.  The  bank  had  been  dug 
under  so  much  that  several  tons  of  dirt  and  rocks  overhung 
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the  excavation,  ready  to  fall  at  any  shock  into  a  pool  of 
water  at  the  bottom  of  the  bank.  The  major  had  gone 
over  to  the  excavation,  and  seating  himself  comfortably  in 
the  shade,  began  leisurely  to  pan  out  some  dirt  for  results, 
when  down  came  the  whole  mass  upon  him,  burying  him 
ten  feet  deep,  and  the  fife  and  the  pan  were  forever  stilled 
so  far  as  he  was  concerned,  and  there  was  naught  left  to  do 
for  poor  Major  Caulker  but  to  resurrect  and  re-bury  him 
according  to  law. 

When  he  first  came  upon  the  creek  he  was  with  a  com- 
pany of  six,  all  but  him  from  the  sunny  South.  The  party 
consisted  of  a  major,  a  colonel,  a  captain,  a  lawyer,  a  doctor, 
and  the  sixth  individual  was  an  undersized,  mild  person, 
without  any  title,  whom  they  designated  as  "poor  little 
Pete."  He  was  the  best  of  the  lot,  and  performed  the  most 
work. 

The  Major  was  very  fond  of  a  good  dinner,  and  many  a 
one  he  had  with  us.  He  always  wiped  his  mouth  after 
getting  well  filled,  and  would  say:  "Well,  boys,  sometime 
I  am  going  to  get  up  a  dinner  for  your  especial  benefit, 
and  return  the  compliment;"  but  he  never  did  but  once, 
and  I  kept  a  specimen  of  that  dinner  a  long  time,  as  an 
evidence  of  one  of  the  few  times  he  acted  fairly  with  us. 

There  was  another  peculiar  individual  in  the  camp  who' 
worked  with  us  at  times,  a  great  friend  of  the  major's  and 
his  companion  to  our  dinners.  His  name  was  Slonecker, 
but  he  went  by  the  sobiiquet  of  "Old  Uncle  Slo,"  because 
he  was  older  than  any  of  us  on  the  creek.  He,  too,  was 
fond  of  a  good  dinner,  when  he  could  get  one  for  nothing; 
but  he  was  much  fonder  of  keeping  his  money,  and  the 
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boys  used  to  .sa\-  wlicn  he  -ot  liold  (jf  a  i^n^ld  eagle  he 
would  squeeze  il  uiuil  it  si//i<i:cki,^  witli  pain.  ]kit  to  do 
him  justice,  he  liad  a  faniilyat  lioiiie,  and  al\va\'s  sent  them 
his  mone\-,  an  cxaniijlc  that  few  fi ill< iwed. 

Uncle  SI.,  likrd  ,1  htlle  of  th-  '^0\^  \  h-  joyful"  occa- 
sionall)-,  and  u-rd  to  he  \ei-y  -oci.ilile  iinilei-  its  influence. 
He  s.lid  one  da\-:  "  1  iis-.l  to  Ik-  called  the  i:-liest  man  in 
I'hil.ulelphi.i.     .A  ^tran;^er  called  once  at  house,  upon 

huMUess.  .My  wifr  saul  to  h,ni,  '  \  ou  Will  find  my  hu.sband 
-Mil:  \\  here  around  tli./  ui  iikei.  \'ou  -o  there  and  look 
for  ih.  ho.n.  h'  ^t  man  m  llu;  jtlace,  and  you  cannot  mistake 
hmi  ■     lle.lid  as  she  told  him,"  concluded  Uncle,  "and 

rnele  had  a  \-er\-  long  nose  and  a  pointed  chin,  and 
ha\  in-  lo-,!  he.  front  teeth,  thiy  aluio-l  met.  "That  nose," 
s.iid  I 'nele,  "  w  as  alw  ays  a  s,  ,uree  of  anno\  ance  and  trouble 
to  mr.  It  w-.is  alw.iys  l.real:nig  out  like  a  trumpet  on  all 
occ.isi.>ns  when  you  f  .i  I  >  .xp'  .ted  it.  It  was  the  delight 
of  the  small  hoy  at  chiii  .  li.ilie-  c  .  ai stcrnation  of  the  congre- 
gation, and  the  uiini-l.  I  \\.  iild  i)ause  in  his  sermon  until  it 
ceased  its  raek.  i  <  )n.  tiiii.  it  stopped  the  entire  choir  in 
the  middle  <  if  (  "j-, , nation  " 

"  1  ne\er  luintuv.;.  "  said  I'ji.  le-.  "1  tried  it  once.  I 
was  out  one  day  and  a^  <  nf  iUal!\  saw  a  fine  deer.  As  it 
w.is  my  first  ess.iy  m  that  liif  1  natur.illy  got  a  little 
e.vcited.  a-  I  s  iw  he  was  a  fmc  f  lIo\v  and  coming  straight 
towards  me.  1  dropped  d(»wn  h-liind  a  rock,  got  my  gun 
up,  and  in  a  sh.d<y  kind  of  style  pointed  it  at  him.  After 
getting  all  set  and  waitin;^  for  him  to  come  near  enough  to 
shoot,  my  nose  suddenly  exploded.    Guffah  1  Kahah  !  tee 
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chee !  a-h-a-a-a-a-h  !  and  off  went  the  deer.  I  never  have 
hunted  since,  and  I  sometimes  think  it  was  that  nose  that 
drove  me  out  here,  for  the  folks  at  home  finally  ruled  me 
out  of  church.  After  my  'gals'  got  grown  and  when  they 
had  company  they  wculd  hang  around  me  and  coax  mc  to 
go  down  town.  I  rather  enjoy  it  now  out  here,  it's  a  great 
deal  of  company,  and  nose  a  good  deal." 

Uncle  never  having  journeyed  far  from  home  before, 
felt  very  proud  of  his  exploit  doubling  Cape  Horn  in  a 
ship  from  New  York,  l  ie  used  to  talk  of  it  over  and  over 
again.  "  You  see,"  siid  he  "the  captain's  name  was  Rogers, 
and  the  sailors  called  him  'Old  Bill  Rogers,'  for  he  was 
very  sociable  and  genial  when  he  had  a  fair  wind  and 
everything  was  running  smoothly,  but  the  reverse  if  any- 
thing went  wrong.  I  was  the  only  cabin  passenger,  so  he 
used  to  talk  with  me  a  great  deal. 

"We  had  gotten  off  the  old  Cape,  and  had  been  pound- 
ing about  over  heavy  seas  under  short  sail  until  the  monot- 
ony had  become  almost  unendurable.  Ciptain  Rogers 
was  proportionally  irascible,  and  more  so  as  we  had  a  fair 
wind  once  or  twice,  but  it  had  changed  back  into  the  old 
quarter  of  the  compass  almost  as  soon  as  it  came.  On 
these  occasions  I  had  noticed  he  was  very  unsociable  and 
morose  towards  me,  and  eyed  me  as  if  I  were  the  cause  of 
the  ill  wind. 

"One  night  I  had  retired  at  my  usual  hour,  and  just 
settled  myself  comfortably  under  the  blankets,  when  I 
heard  the  captain  call  out:  'Keep  her  on  her  course! 
Look  alive,  there!  Square  the  main-yard!'  And  then 
to  the  officers  of  the  watch:    'Mr.  send  the  watch 
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aloft  and  shake  out  tlic  iccfs!  Set  the  main-top-gallant 
sail !' 

"Then  came  the  tramping  of  the  sailors  as  they  ran  to 
and  fro,  and  the  creaking  of  the  yards  and  blocks  as  the 
yards  were  ^(lu,l^e^l. 

•'I  could  the  f>ld  ship  right  upas  she  bowled  off 

mernl>-  h^-fur.-  ih-  wmd,  .ui.l  n  iMinn--  much  as  the  rest 
at  tlic  prosj)  ■,  t  .,1  -rtiiu^  .,u'  mT  til.  \\.  ar>-  latitudes,  I 
composed  ni)  self  to  I'csl  1  iiad  jusl  lallen  into  a  doze 
wlicii  1  w  as  rudel)'  awakened  b)'  the  harsh  voice  of  the 
captain  : 

"' Hold  on,  there  !  Comedown  from  aloft !  Brace  up 
the  head-yar.M  Keep  iier  full,  and  hy  !'  and  then,  as  the 
ship  careened  o\er  on  her  side,  I  knew  our  fiir  wind  had 
departed. 

"I  could  hear  Captain  Rogers  stamping  and  swearing 
up  and  down  the  (piarter-dcck,  and  then  his  footsteps, 
as  he  went  below,  (ami  nearer  until  he  reached  my 
door,  which  he  opened  n'asily  and  exclaimed:  '  Slong !' 
he  a]u  a)-s  c.dled  me  Sloue)-,  '  w  e  just  had  a  fair  wind, 
e\-er\lhiiig  fixed,  and  the  old  ship  booming  off  before 
it,  when  we  L;ot  Iiei'  all  iigiil  and  e\eiything  drawing, 
here  the  blasted  w  iiul  chopped  'round  dead  ahead  again,' 
and  .stamping  his  feet  as  if  he  wanted  to  kick  the  ship 
underwater.  'I  belie\e  there's  a  Jonah  aboard  here,  and 
we  are  doomed,  like  tile  h"l>'ing  Dutchman,  to  stay  here 
forever.' 

"I  had  no  doubt  that  he  thought  I  was  the  whole  cause 
of  this  annoyance,  and  just  at  that  time,  sailors  are  so  super- 
stitious, )-ou  know,  he  would  have  liked  to  throw  me  over- 
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board,  but  he  felt  a  little  ashamed  next  day,  when  I  talked 
to  him  about  it. 

"  He  told  me  of  a  voyage  he  once  made  when  he  had  a 
very  poor  crew,  and  how,  disliking  them,  he  had  treated 
them  with  great  roughness. 

"  They  all  swore  vengeance  on  me  when  they  got  ashore. 
There  was  a  small  boy  in  the  forecastle  who  used  to  listen 
to  what  the  men  said  about  'Old  Bill  Rogers,'  as  they 
called  me,  and  how  they  would  thrash  me  when  they  got 
clear  of  the  ship.  So  the  small  boy  became  ambitious,  too, 
to  do  his  part,  feeling  also  that  he  had  been  aggrieved  in 
some  way.  Well,  we  finally  got  into  port,  and  the  ship 
was  hauled  in  alongside  the  wharf  The  crew  was  then  at 
liberty  to  leave  her.  They  all  came  up  rigged  out  in  such 
toggery  as  they  had,  and  went  ashore  upon  the  wharf  I 
was  standing  upon  the  quarter  deck,  and  I  heard  the  small 
boy  say  to  the  men :  'Well,  I  say,  which  one  on  you  is 
goin'  to  lick  the  captain?'  Waiting  a  little  and  hearing  no 
response,  he  looked  at  them  with  supreme  disgust.  'An' 
ain't  any  on  you  a  goin'  to  lick  the  captain  ?'  Again  no 
reply.  'Well,  ef  you  ain't  ali  of  you  a  set  of  sardines. 
Well,  I'm  a  goin' to  do  sonieihin' ,  any  how,'  and  looking  at 
a  laborer  standing  near,  he  said  :  '  Mister,  will  you  boost 
me  up  on  top  of  one  of  these  piles?'  The  man  helped  him 
up,  and  getting  on  his  feet  upon  the  top  of  the  pile,  and 
standing  erect,  he  took  off  his  hat,  faced  the  quarter-deck 
where  I  stood,  swung  his  hat  in  the  air  and  shouted :  'We 
don't  care  a  continental  for  old  Bill  Rogers!'  and  the  cap- 
tain and  I  laughed  heartily  at  the  plucky  youngster," 
concluded  Uncle. 
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My  brotlicr  ami  I  had  boui^ht  a  lot  of  hogs  on  specula- 
tion, thinking'  to  let  tluni  raiiLjc  in  the  woods  near  our 
mining  operations;  but  the  dro\e  strayed  olTand  got  away. 
We  were  busy  mining,  m>  did  n<>t  look  after  thcni  for  some 
time.  Finally,  on  huntin-  tin m  u]),  we  found  all  of  them 
missing,  and  returntd  uitli  only  a  few  sows.  All  these  had 
fine  litters  of  pi;^^;  but  Ikumi-  g' tten  disgusted  with  the 
hog  busine-^,  we  r.ii-ed  the  piL',■^  until  they  were  large,  and 
then  killed  and  ate  them  'I'lieM-  pigs  formed  the  basis  of 
many  a  gnod  dmner,  and  L'nele,  tlu'  M.ijor,  the  Doctor,  the 
Coloncd.and  ]ic<ir  little  I'ete  woe  ,d\\,i)>  "in  at  the  death." 
We  Would  elean  ill'  pig  nie(  l}-,  -tulV  it,  liang  it  up  by  its 
hind  legs,  .tnd  1.  t  it  swiii;^  .ir.  nnd  helore  the  fire,  putting  a 
p.iii  undi.r  I's  II'.--  to  i.itJi  the  dripping.  Now,  as  I  said 
before,  tile  Major  did  n-t  deal  lairi)'  with  us  at  all  times, 
and  ulu  n  the  pij,^  weo  e.iten,  aiid  he  had  done  his  level 
be-t  to  ai  eoinplish  it,  some  one  asked  him  one  day  what 

■■Wall:  1  deelare."  s.iid  tlu-  ungr.iteful  Major,  "  if  them 
two  boys  ain't  eat  '(  m  all,  \\'h\-,  do  \  oii  know,  they 
devoured  twent)  -<  ne  ol  them  piL;s  m  t\\ent\-  d.iys," 

Ah!  the  ingr.ititude  of  luim.m  nature!  The  Major 
at  last  came  to  tin  e<ai(lu  ion  that  he  ought  to  com- 
pensate us  in  some  \\  av ,  s,.  In  di  termincd  to  give  us  a 
tlmner.  doing  to  the  tore,  he-  consulted  the  lad)'  living 
th-re  on  th.  sul.je,:t,  ,ind  the  result  was  he  decided 
upon  a  huge  plum  duff,  (jr  |ai<!ding,  as  the  niain  feature 
of  it.  "The  bo\s,'  s.iid  he  to  the  storekeeper's  wife, 
"have  been  sailois,  and  \'\\:  liearn  'em  s.i)-  all  sailors  like 

dufr." 
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The  Major  was  about  as  close  in  his  ways  as  old  Uncle 
was  in  his,  and  neither  of  them  was  a  very  prolific  source 
of  profit  at  the  store.  The  opportunity  to  sell  him  all  they 
could  on  this  mome7itons  occasion  was  eagerly  embraced  by 
the  storekeeper  and  his  wife,  and  as  he  had  determined, 
the  Major  told  them,  to  fling  himself  aout  on  this  din- 
ner, he  bought  every  imaginable  thing  for  that  pudding. 

"Plums,"  said  he;  "how  much  is  plums?" 

The  storekeeper  was  a  Prussian.  "  Reesins  you  vant? 
Veil  I  shust  got  a  few  for  mine  vives ;  I  lets  you  have  'em 
fur  ein  taller  vun  pound." 

"An'  what  else  you  got  ?"  said  the  Major.  "An'  what 
else  do  I  want  ?" 

"Veil,  mine  vive  got — what  you  calls  'em  ? — ceetron,  mit 
sugar  on  'em,  an'  you  pays  ein  taller  vun  pound  for  him." 

"  Ya  —  Rum  !  "  cried  the  frau.  "  You  vants  a  goot  many 
tings  to  make  pudden.  You  vants  eggs,  an'  sugar,  an' 
butter,  an'  nutmegs,  an'  cinnermon,  an'  cloves,  an'  brandy. 
Oh  !  you  vants  lots  of  tings." 

"Wall,"  said  the  Major,  "put  'em  all  up,  an'  I'll  pay  the 
bill  an'  take  'em  home.  I'm  goin'  to  hev  a  dinner,  an' 
Goll  darn  the  expense. 

"The  butcher  comes  to-morrer,  an'  I'll  git  a  piece  of 
meat  an'  some  potatoes  ;  but  I  don't  want  much,  as  they'll 
mostly  fling  themselves  on  the  pudden,  an'  if  it  ain't  good 
it'll  not  be  because  there  won't  be  good  things  enough  in 
it." 

Having  gotten  all  his  ingredients  home  Saturday  night, 
he  started  Sunday  morning  to  cook.  Among  the  rest  of 
the  articles  brought  from  the  store  was  a  huge  iron  pot,  in 
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whicli  to  boil  tlTc  puddin;^,  and  two 
keeper's  •■l^esl."  I'ur," 
a  -^eleet  part)-,  an'   I'm  l^m) 
drink-,  ef  tlie>-  w  ant  it  ' 


;  of  tlic  storc- 

Akijor,  "  kin  L;oin'  to  hcv 


ood  tcr 


1  tlu 


en  he 


wn.  just,  ;i 
•lot  a  hwr 


nderatu. 
vthiiiL; 


;lc  alter 


tell 


,irtk,  "  to  in  i] 
all  into  this 
ine  it'll  take 


bei^an,  and  ti 
narvcs  stedd>-.  "  Tli 
mixinc,'  up  the  duff. 

He  put  in  Ikair, 
butler,  citron,  .md  e\- 
gettin--  a  lar-e  \\>uhI 
heterogeneous  ni  is^, 
he  had  not  prcn  ide. 
loo  hte,"  he  told  L'n 
a  flour  sack,"  and  duni] 
the  pot  to  boil.  "The 
hours  to  bile  it,  an'  as  il 
I  reckon.    Wall,  1  km 
hev  plenty  of  time  ,ii  te 
quized  the  Major,  and 
gotten  things  read)  U>\ 
ain't  got  no  plates  n^r 
furgot  about  niakm;_;  s 
jist  run  down  to  the  bo 
them  how  to  make  sas.- 
dinner." 

Down  he  came.  "  Naow,  boys,  1 
treat,  an'  I  want  you  to  l)c  up  there  1 
an'  I  want  to  borrer  some  plates  ,u 
how  to  make  sass  fur  the  pudden.  " 


morning  before  he 
he  said,  "  to  get  his 
tin  pan  and  began 

'         salt,  spices, 
i\-en  him,  and 
1 '  iLjethcr  in  one 
\  I .  membered  that 
I'Iiul;     "  An"  it  was 


)  I  got 


longer, 
,  an'  ril 
'  solilo- 


xisitois,  continued:  "An'  now  I 
kni\'es  and  forks  eiiouL^h,  an'  I 
me  ^.iss  !,„■  the  pu.id,  n,  s<J  I  will 
^'  cabin  and  boi  ler  some,  an'  ask 
an'  tell  "cm  wot  time  to  come  to 


to  give  you  a 
j'clock,  sharp, 
's,  an'  find  out 
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"Get  a  saucepan,  Major,"  said  I,  "put  in  some  syrup 
and  butter  or  sugar,  and  spice  and  thicken  it  with  flour  ; 
that  will  do." 

"Wall,"  replied  the  Major,  "I  hev  got  all  them  things 
in  the  pudden,  but  I  kin  hev  some  more  in  a  saucepan.  I 
hain't  spared  any  expense  on  this  dinner,  an'  I  want  to  hev 
enough  of  everything,  an'  ef  it  ain't  good,  it  won't  be  because 
there  ain't  good  thing.s  enough,  fur  I  declare  to  goodness 
they  sold  me  abaout  all  they  bed  in  the  store,  an'  Uncle," 
he  said,  turning  to  him,  "you'd  better  come  up  naow,  es  I 
hev  got  everything  a  goin'." 

So  back  they  both  went  with  a  big  saucepan  and  the 
plates.  When  they  arrived  at  the  cabin  the  "pudden"  had 
been  boiling  furiousl}',  and  had  swelled  to  such  enormous 
proportions  that  one  half  was  sticking  way  above  the  pot 
rim,  high  and  dry,  as  if  it  had  concluded  to  leave,  and  was 
taking  a  survey  of  the  premises. 

"Wall,  I  declare!"  said  the  Major.  "Uncle,  I  never 
thought  abaout  it  swellin'  so,  an'  it  won't  git  cooked." 

"You  let  it  bile.  Major,  and  bymeby  we'll  hist  her 
out,  an'  turn  her  over.  Hello!  What  you  got  there?" 
he  asked,  as  he  cast  his  eyes  on  the  table  and  saw  the 
bottles. 

"That's  what  I  wanted  you  to  come  up  for,"  said  the 
Major.  "I've  got  a  little  of  Nockins'  best,  an'  I  want 
you  to  try  some,  an'  I  guess  I'll  take  a  little  with  you 
before  I  make  that  sass." 

After  indulging  they  soon  became  very  sociable,  and 
Uncle  particularly  so  as  he  espied  the  other  full  bottle. 

"Major,  let  me  make  that  pudden  sass,"  said  he. 
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"No,"  rcplicii  tlic  IM.ijor,  "  ynu  sit  ri^lit  thnvn  an'  make 
yourself  at  li.mic.     I  w.mt  to  fix  up  this  diniKT  all  myself." 

Hv  acconlin-ly  cluiiii)c<l  in  ,i  lot  of  Hour,  syrup,  butter, 
cti-.,  into  Ihr  p.m.  an<l  s<  t  it  wn  tin;  fire  The  two  then 
took  s,,!)!,-  iii,,r,  of  the  /'( \/,  ,is  tli(  \'  W  i  re  (piitc  dry,  and 
bccaiiu;  an. I  iiimh   (iK  iidlyand  talkative.     With  some 

troublr  tlu  _\  had  -dltm  th.  piKlclint;  hoistc  t  out  of  the  pot, 
let  it  fill  .ai  thr  ll.M.r,  su>arr,lc.i  m  tiirnin-  it  over  finally, 
so  th.it  It  coulil  "/'.'/,  '■  .m  ih"  otlirr  side,  and  the  Major 
comnienced  to  stir  the  s.iuce  in  ,i  da/cd  smt  of  way. 

"IMame  it.  Uncle,"  said  he.  "this  sass  is  all  stickin'  on 
the  bottom." 

"Never  mind,"  replied  Uncle,  "they  can  scoop  off  the 
top." 

We  arrived  at  two  n  eh.ck,  sharj).  The  Major  also  had 
invited  the  Coloiu  1  ,ind  the  Doctor. 

"  I  didn't  a^k  an\  l)od\  else,"  said  lie,  "because  I  wanted 
a  select  p  irt  w" 

Uncle  and  lu  had  inana:^a(l  to  ^^et  the  flour  sack  off  of 
the  pudding  b\  cuttm-  it,  and  had  ])iit  it  on  the  table.  It 
was  a  singular  knilan^  miss.  The  i  atsins  autl  //ii/i^s  had 
all  settled  at  one  end,  it  w.is  yellow  with  saleratus  and 
looked  like  a  mass  of  dirty  rubber. 

"Naow,  boys,"  cried  the  Major,  who,  as  well  as  Uncle, 
had  become  quite  jolly  and  airy  under  the  [)Otent  influence 
of  the  ies/,  "afore  you  s  t  down,  come  an'  have  a  little 
of  'Nockins'  desi,'  jist  to  whet  )  our  ai)i)i;tites.  I  got  it  a 
purpose  lur  this  dinner.  Uncle  and  me  has  jist  had  some. 
Help  yourselves  to  meat  an'  pertaters,  but  dcjii't  eat  much 
of  it,  as  I  want  you  to  leave  plenty  of  room  fur  the  pudden. 
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I  jist  flung  myself  loose  on  that,"  and  he  began  slicing  off 
huge  chunks  with  a  big  bowie-knife  and  ladling  out  the 
"sass,"  which  looked  more  like  boiling  black  lava  than 
anything  to  eat,  with  the  pudding  like  a  huge  stone  that 
had  been  thrown  from  some  crater. 

"Why,  Major,"  said  I,  "where  are  the  plums;  I  thought 
this  was  to  be  a  plum  duff?" 

"  I  declare  to  goodness,  I  dunno,"  said  he.  "  I  put  in 
two  pounds,  that  cost  me  two  dollars." 

"  Look  an'  see  if  they  ain't  in  t'other  side,"  said  Uncle. 

The  Major  sawed  off  the  other  end,  and  there  they  were 
all  together  in  one  pile,  the  "  ceetron,  mit  sugar  on  it,"  and 
all  the  rest  of  the  fruit. 

After  partaking  of  a  few  mouthfuls  it  stuck  fast  to  our 
teeth,  and  we  could  hardly  get  our  mouths  open.  I  dug 
mine  out  and  put  it  in  my  pocket,  dried  it  after  I  got  home, 
and  have  kept  it  as  a  memento  of  that  grand  dinner. 

The  balance  of  the  guests  declined  to  partake  of  any 
more,  on  the  plea  that  they  did  not  like  duff. 

I  went  home,  and  at  sundown,  not  hearing  anything  of 
Uncle,  went  back.  Looking  in  at  the  cabin  door,  there 
stood  the  remains  of  the  huge  "pudden,"  like  some  old 
Egyptian  monument  partly  destroyed.  Uncle  was  stretched 
out  in  the  Major's  bunk,  with  his  nose  looking  like  another 
similar  "pudden,"  while  from  its  cavernous  recesses  issued 
the  most  unearthly  sounds. 

The  Major  was  recumbent  on  the  floor,  his  back  against 
the  bunk,  overpowered  by  the  martial  strains  he  had  been 
extracting  from  his  flute,  which  laid  by  his  side.  No  doubt 
he  had  been  entertaining  Uncle  with  "Yankee  Doodle." 
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The  two  bottles,  l.ibclc-d  "  Nockins'  Best,"  were  empty, 
and  on  the  floor  hr-iiK  i,h.-  Major. 

He  brag^ftl  ahmii  ih  a  tlinner  a  long  time  after,  and 
u.sed  to  wind  up  w  ith  :  "  W.ill.  cf  that  dinner  wasn't  good, 
there  was  'nuff  l;c)<h1  llnn-^  111  it." 


A  Cliristmas  Day. 
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Mr.  Nockins  and  lore  up  on  Blanket 

Creek,  and  were  nati\  i  The}'  had  bought 

(.le  1  ^  iiiil  st  wt'  1  Willi  ,1  ti  w  g.jods  and  a  little  of 
i!  ill' 11  so  much  in  demand — the  miners' 

Nockiii-  a  ijueer  fellow;  he  was  so  short  that  he 
looked  like  a  dwarf,  and  seemed  to  be  the  boiled-down, 

€'•11'    ii'i.  :  1;      ' '(  .1  ii'in.  1  "ill  k-tem])ere(l  and  easily 

I  .     w  illidiil  means  to 
I  those  he  thought 

w '  'iil'l   \', '  '1  k.      1  '  'p])ijHli    in  stature, 

very  tail  and  x  -  ould  iiiin-!e  freely 

with  the  miner-   ,  h  li   .  >  ,    .,   i'     a  k  and  do  what  she 
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could  to  relieve  them,  and  the  men  invariably  respected 
her. 

They  had  but  a  few  hundred  dollars  when  they  located 
on  Blanket  Creek,  but  went  away  at  the  end  of  four  years 
with  thirty  thousand  dollars,  showing  how  rapidly  fortunes 
were  made  in  California  in  those  days. 

The  store  was  a  very  long,  low  cabin.  In  one  end  was 
the  bar,  where  miners'  solace  was  dispensed  at  twenty-five 
cents  a  glass;  for  everything  of  this  kind,  except  water, 
sold  at  that  price;  and  it  was  as  hard  to  find  a  temperance 
man  as  a  needle  in  a  hay  stack.  The  middle  of  the  store 
was  filled  with  sundry  goods,  flour  and  bacon  having  a 
prominent  place.  In  the  opposite  end  was  a  huge  fire-place, 
a  table,  cooking  utensils,  and  bedding,  for  here  the  store- 
keeper and  his  wife  kept  house.  The  table,  when  not  in 
use  for  domestic  purposes,  was  covered  with  a  green  baize 
cloth,  and  here  the  miners  would  while  away  many  an  hour 
of  idle  leisure,  playing  cards  for  money,  drinks  or  articles 
for  sale  in  the  store. 

This  was  the  only  society  then,  and  the  only  place 
where  the  miners  would  congregate  for  supplies,  and  to 
exchange  the  news.  It  was  also  a  depot,  or  postoffice, 
where  letters  were  called  for  and  left. 

There  was  always  a  crowd  at  the  store  on  Saturdays 
and  Sundays,  and  as  most  ot  the  men  had  their  gnns  with 
them,  they  would  vary  the  amusement  by  getting  up  shoot- 
ing matches,  jumping,  running,  wrestling,  and  other  games 
as  fancy  dictated.  Every  little  while,  as  gold  dust  was 
plentiful,  some  one  would  treat  the  crowd.  This  took  con- 
siderable money,  and  was  the  basis  and  nucleus  of  the  pile 
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Nockins  evcnti.iall\-  accumulated.  (  )iic  of  the  men  1  had 
for  a  partner  on  the  creek  tlurini;  this  time,  was  a  huge,  tall 
specimen  from  Kentuck)-.  Me  lowd  cards  and  was  always 
playing  fur  souKthiui;"  when  at  the  store. 

Al)out  two  WLLks  IjLlore  Clii  istmas  lu-  had  won  a  couple 
of  fine  turkcx'.s  raiM.il  l.)y  tlie  stori  krrpcr'.s  wife,  and  getting 
them  home  IkuI  re_L;ularl\-  slufUii  them  e\-cr>-  day,  to  have 
them  in  L^ooti  condition  for  Christmas  (hnnc  r.  I  did  not 
live  with  liim,  luit  two  other  p.irtiu  rs  (hd.  (  hu;  was  Uncle 
Slonrckcr,  spola.n  ol  in  the  la-t  chapter,  and  a  little  Cana- 
dian krciu.  hnrm,  cali.  d  HLrdeau.  Tlie)-  had  in\'ited  me  to 
come  to  their  cabin  on  C  hristm.is,  ,ind  indulge  in  roast 
turke\-.  I  went  up  on  Christmas  l\c-,  for  it  had  begun  to 
storm  in  tlx.-  nn  i  iim-,  and  (A  idt  ntl}-  mcmt  business  in  that 
line.  It  pioini-rd  to  he  one  of  ilic  Iohm-,  furious  southeast 
storm^  so  i  cHiuiKin  m  the  wintoi-  in  laily  days. 

The  ram  was  p.  airing  down  in  torrents,  and  the  gale 
h.id  ri-eii  to  a  fe. 11111!  \-iolence  when  1  leached  the  cabin ; 
l)ut  what  c.W(  d  we,  liou^rd  from  the  storm  m  a  comfortable 
log  cahm,  with  a  hla/m;.;  fire.  We  let  it  howl  and  beat 
without.  \',liile  we  p.i^^c  (1  the  < \ening  talking  of  home, 
telling  siurie-  and  ^.n-in-;  smh-v 

Kentuck  had  kille.l  and  pukc.l  his  turke\',  a  fme  fat 
bird,  which  Ir  had  liiiii-  in  a  corner  (,f  the  fire-i)lace 
read)-  for  morning;.  To  e.  1.  hrate-  the  occa^ujii.  and  to  make 
us  all  joli\-,  he  leal  in.ai.  huge  pan  of  ,  gg-no^g.  Feeling 
secure  from  llie  -l.rni  la' mg  around  u^,  kni  wing  that  we 
had  a  good  p.i\  mg  claim  111  the  creek  below  ,  and  being 
young  and  full  of  life  and  hope,  we  enjoyed  ourselves,  each 
one  doing  his  very  best  to  entertain  the  part)',    liut  still. 
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with  all  this  comfort  and  pleasure,  there  was  one  thing 
sadly  missing,  and  one  even  in  the  midst  of  our  hilarity 
we  would  often  think  of,  and  that  was  the  gentle  and 
genial  presence  of  the  other  sex.  We  were  totally  deprived 
at  that  time  of  woman's  societ)',  and  man,  with  all  his 
boasted  superiority,  soon  retrogrades  and  goes  downward 
in  the  scale  of  humanity,  without  their  elevating  and 
restraining  influence.  At  last,  yielding  to  the  soporific 
influence  of  the  storm  without,  and  the  egg-nogg  within, 
we  turned  in  and  retired  for  the  night. 

Uncle  Slo  and  I  took  the  lower,  and  Berdeau  and  Ken- 
tuck  the  upper  berth.  In  the  middle  of  the  night  I  was 
rudely  awakened  by  a  furious  blast  of  the  gale,  and  sitting 
up,  found  1  was  alone  in  the  bed.  Thinking  that  Uncle 
had  arisen  and  gone  to  the  fire,  unable  to  sleep,  I  was 
just  composing  myself  for  another  nap,  when  I  thought 
I  heard  a  faint  call  outside  of  the  cabin.  I  listened; 
again  I  was  sure  there  came  a  shout.  The  other  two 
sleeping  above  me  were  snoring  away  in  unison,  per- 
fectly oblivious  to  everything  within  or  without.  Now 
thoroughly  aroused,  I  rolled  out  of  the  berth  and  went 
to  the  fire.  There  was  no  sign  of  Uncle,  so  getting  my 
boots  on,  and  again  hearing  the  cry  from  the  outside,  I 
rushed  out. 

The  cabin  was  covered  with  a  canvas  roof,  stitched  over 
the  ridge-pole,  and  secured  to  the  sides  of  the  cabin  for 
greater  security,  and  an  additional  roof  of  the  same  mate- 
rial had  been  stretched  over  the  first.  The  gals  had  torn 
one  corner  of  both  of  them  off,  and  Uncle  had  rushed  out 
to  fasten  it.    He  was  awake  at  the  time  the  wind  struck  it, 
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and  had  called  to  us  a^  he  w  ent  out  of  the  cabin  door,  but 
we  had  not  heard  him. 

There  he  was,  hanf^^iiiL,*'  on  to  the  corner  of  the  covers,  and 
shoutiu!,;  for  lu  lp,  l)ul  I M  I  i    1^  -  t  to  him  another  fear- 

ful 1.1. isi  ,  .uiic,  w    u.  I,  ,ii,l>,  and  i  ii.pinj^r  it  off 

the  M(lc  of  llic  L.ihiu,  !/  ^        1)  (.vci- the  rid^'e  pole. 

The  1,1111  and  w  ind  |)Miin  >i  in  llie  cabin,  unceremoniously 
aw  al<i  iiiiiL;  ihc  --K  i  pers  from  their  peaceful  dreams 

in  llu-  ujipcr  1..  ith  i-'oit iiii.it(.l_\-,  howewr,  the  canvas  held 
ti-htl)-  nvci  ih.  Ir.-iU  .  11.1  ..1  the  fireplaie  and  protected  it 
from  wet.  Ileie,  im.  ..nir..ii,ii)le  and  wel.we  passed  the 
reiii.iiiuler  i,i  ihe  !ii-lil,  iiia-liii-  In-i  (.ii.  side  and  freezing 
tile  other,  and  l.\-  sMndin-  and  st,„,|,m;,;  ,l(,un  clo.sc  to  the 
fire,  ue  in.in.i-cd  to  keep  paill)'  out  oftlic  >torni. 

"Well,  said  1,  "as  soon  as  daybreaks  we  might  as 
Well  -el  ai\a\'  from  this  old  wreck,  and  go  down  to  my 

"  ( 1.  I  .iWAv  from  this  'old  wreck!'  "  said  Kentuck.  "  No, 
sir,  I  ni  a  ;.^oin'  to  roast  that  turkey,  or  bust!" 

"  \  will  go  down  and  get  something  to  warm  us  up," 
said  Herdeau. 

lie  started  as  soon  as  it  was  daylight,  and  when  he 

returnerl  ih,-  storm  iiad  lulled.  We  went  to  work  with  a 
will,  and  j.ut  the  .  .ivers  o\-er  ihe  caljin  again,  built  up  a 
roariiiL:  lire,  an  i  >  ii'y  dry.    Herdeau  reported  all 

the  c.ihiiis  uiir  .  reek,  and  a  small  house  at 

tile-  store  M  i.,  i'lown     We  made  ourselves 

comfort. ilile  .ij  i  ii,  .,)!■;  k  iiliKk  roastetl  the  turkey  after 
all,  and  il  v.  ,l-  \\\v  .  .S  .  u  e  all  enjoyed  a  ^'o(,d  Christmas 
dinner,  nolw  ithstandiiiL;  our  tribulations. 
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In  the  evening  we  all  went  to  the  store,  where  \vc  had 
more  turkey  and  passed  the  time  pleasantly  with  the  store- 
keeper and  his  estimable  spouse. 

Those  days  have  all  passed  away  and  many  of  those 
who  participated  in  them;  but  few  are  now  living  to  remem- 
ber and  talk  of  them. 

The  country  has  changed,  let  iis  hope  for  ike  better,  not 
only  the  country  but  the  people.  And  there  are  very  few 
now  of  the  many  who  plod  along  for  a  living  in  this 
at-last-matter-of-fact  country,  who  are  as  free,  independent, 
light-hearted  and  jolly  as  we  in  those  early  days. 


A  Foiirtli  of  July  Celebration. 


CHAPTER  XXII. 


Campbell  was  a  stout  young  giant  from  Tennessee,  who 
had  cc)me  out  to  California  to  seek  his  fortune,  or  to  make 
a  stake  and  go  back  to  study  law. 

We  had  been  mining  together  until  June,  when  the 
weather  became  intensely  warm,  the  gulches  and  creeks 
had  about  dried  up,  and  the  river  was  getting  low  enough 
to  operate  upon  it,  so  we  concluded  to  go  down  on  tlie  old 
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Tuolumne  and  sec  if  we  could  fintl  a  favorable  location  for 
a  cabin,  and  In  \\<irl<  through  llie  summer  and  autumn. 

We  .succeeded  111  hiidmL;  .i  [iLice  we  thought  would 
pay,  and  made  pi  eparatic  ins  tor  the  trip. 

We  did  not  '^r[  throu-li  upon  the  -ulch  until  the 
second  of  Jul)\  so  i  said  to  Campbell  :  "We  can  go  over 
to  morrow  and  order  what  provisions  and  tools  we  need, 
and  have  them  hauled  to  the  river  hill,  but  the  next  day 
will  be  the  glorious  Fourth.  Do  \-(ui  want  to  stay  up  here, 
and  celebrate  it,  or  go  doun  ,,n  tin-  ii\er?" 

"I  am  just  as  patriots,  uphi  d  Cami)bell,  "as  anyone, 
but  I  do  not  see  an)-  pi. ice  to  celebrate  here,  better  than 
their  IS  down  there." 

"  Well,  then,"  I  said,  "let  us  go.  That  is  the  way  1  feel 
about  it,  and  if  we  are  going,  the  sooner  we  get  at  it  the 
better." 

Aecordingl}-,  on  the  morning;  of  the  Fourth,  having 

lin  ed  .1  w  .i-oii  and  hoi  -L-s,  \\  r  hiaded  it.  We  put  on  seven 
shiie. -boxes  tor  uashinL;.  These  boxes  were  twelve  feet 
lon;_;-.  .Mill  t.ipered  at  one  end  so  as  to  fit  into  one  another. 
Into  tin  s,  we  piled  our  blankets,  provisions,  tools  and 
cookin-  utensils. 

There  were  a  few  trails  K  .idui:;  to  ,iiid  down  the  river, 
but  none  near  enough  to  be  m.nl'  ,i\ail.iMe  for  our  claims, 
so  we  had  to  go  to  the  top  of  the  lull  as  near  abreast  of  the 
claim  as  we  could  calculate  without  knowing  its  exact 
location. 

The  ri\er  hill  was  in  some  places  two  miles  down,  and 
in  startm;,;  (_.ff  oi'  aw  ay  from  an\-  of  the  trails  that  had  been 
made,  you  would  hardl}-  know  where  it  would  lead  you, 
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for  a  view  of  the  hill  and  river  could  not  be  obtained  until 
you  were  half  way  down. 

A  wagon  could  only  go  to  the  top  of  the  hill,  then 
lumber  for  mining  or  necessaries  of  any  kind  had  to  be  slid 
or  hauled  down  with  ropes  the  best  way  you  could.  A 
great  part  of  the  land  was  covered  with  wild  oats,  which 
grew  luxuriantly  wherever  there  was  any  soil.  They  would 
dry  up  and  mature  early,  and  when  dry  were  smooth  and 
shiny,  and  about  as  slippery  as  glass.  In  other  places  the 
ledges  would  crop  out,  making  frightful  precipices,  some- 
times one  hundred  feet  in  height.  In  dragging  down 
lumber  or  supplies  it  was  necessary  to  avoid  these  bluffs 
and  keep  on  smooth  ground  if  possible,  and  in  many  places 
on  the  smooth  ground  the  descent  would  be  so  steep  and 
the  surface  so  slippery  that  a  person  would  be  compelled 
to  lie  down  on  their  face,  and  digging  their  toes  into  the 
dirt,  ease  the  train,  or  hold  it  back  from  going  too  fast. 

The  morning  dawned,  and  we  started.  We  reached 
the  top  of  the  hill  about  eleven  o'clock,  and  it  was  one  of 
the  hottest  days  I  ever  saw.  Unloading  our  wagon,  I 
helped  Campbell  over  the  hill  with  the  boxes,  depositing 
them  on  the  best  slope  we  could  see  from  our  position. 

"Now,"  said  I,  "let's  put  four  of  the  boxes  in  a  string 
and  fasten  them  together,  and  you  can  put  some  of  the 
things  into  them  and  start  down  after  we  get  the  other 
three  fixed  for  me  when  I  return  from  taking  the  wagon 
and  horses  back."  This  we  did,  and  seeing  him  started  on 
his  journey,  I  went  back  with  the  wagon. 

On  my  return  I  passed  by  our  cabin  on  the  creek,  and 
having  forgotten  a  bottle  of  vinegar,  went  in  and  got  it 
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When  1  rt-achc-d  tlic  river  lull  a-am  I  was  vwy  thirsty,  for 
I  liad  f()rL;(ittcn  to  l)rin^  some  watrr.  Scxn.i!  iron  tools 
had  been  throw  n  out  of  the  waL^on,  and  oii  the  ;^r<jLind. 
Tlic  sun  sliinin;4  upon  thcni  ni  idc  thLin  so  hot  that  1  could 
not  lift  thcni  with  ni_\-  bare  hands,  l)ut  hail  to  take  a  piece 
of  cloth  to  pick  them  u|). 


am  starti'd,  and  \-  >\] 

aillj)  Jei    s    l  ae  ^ 

\\  1 

en  1  was  down  a  tin 

d  of  the  way  I 

saw  a  ^in(_  ol  i 

,,d  .,|           eel  a  cd, 

mp  of  live-oak 

tie.s.       ]  he  hil 

V,  Ih  l, 

1   sl.irted,  and 
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With  them,  an'  1  1 

1  Iroin  running 

over  me.     A-. nil 

,t  th. 

elump  ol  l,ve'-.,.d<s 

1  now  brought 

up  m>-  train  ol 

1   was   \.  r\-  liiirs 

t\-  and  heated, 

and  r.:lt  th  it  a  >  i 

I.  wf 
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like  getting  a 
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eit  tlr-  tim.-  canr,;  1 

do  re  1  reached 
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ourn 

.■>•,  when  1  believe  1 

would  almost 

have  exchanged 

my 

hopes  of  ever   getting   tliere  for 

some. 

Mere  at  tli.-  < 

.aks  I 

f.nmd  Campbell  lia 

(1  stopped,  too. 

I  suppo.  d  he  u 

in,;  with  thnst  and 

had  abandoned 

his  charoe,  kaen 

-  the. 
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ne  aiiotlier,  but 

on  looking'  into  tlicni  . 
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the  blankets  anc 
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Xr.  1 
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vl\  weth  seven, 

so  getting;-  th<  ni  , 

11 

in;4  .)Ut  iip.ai  til.;  n.  ^ 

t  slop.;,  I  again 

started  on  m\-  do:jiiwaf  (/  career. 
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Goaded  on  by  my  maddening  thirst,  I  pulled  the  cork 
out  of  the  vinegar  bottle  and  drank  some.  It  took  the  skin 
from  my  mouth  and  tongue,  my  lips  were  glued  together 
and  I  could  not  get  them  apart. 

I  had  lain  upon  my  side  with  my  shoulder  against  the 
front  end  of  the  boxes,  easing  them  thus  down  over  the 
smooth  grass,  and  sliding  along  in  this  way  had  come  down 
quite  a  distance,  when  a  tuft  of  grass  stopped  the  train  for 
an  instant  and  I  ventured  to  look  beyond  me. 

To  my  consternation,  I  saw  I  was  approaching  one  of 
the  high  bluffs  with  a  descent  of  some  twenty  feet.  I  was 
right  in  range  of  it,  and  without  any  possible  chance  of 
getting  the  string  of  sluices  by  it  onto  the  smooth 
ground  beyond.  I  was  in  a  quandary.  At  last,  mad  with 
thirst  and  the  burning  vinegar,  I  worked  myself  over 
beyond  the  train,  and  started  them  on  the  go.  A.nd  they 
did  go — slow  at  first,  but  gaining  speed  as  they  moved 
along  until  they  reached  the  precipice,  and  with  lightning 
speed  leaped  over  it,  the  top  one  after  the  other  like  a 
string  of  red  herrings.  And  as  they  went  down  and  struck 
end  first  below,  I  could  hear  the  contents,  consisting  of  a 
lot  of  tin  buckets,  pots  and  kettles,  with  sundry  articles 
inside,  go  banging  and  rattling  as  they  rolled  away  upon 
either  side  of  the  knolls  into  the  crevices  or  blind  gulches 
running  between  them. 

After  this  music  I  heard  an  unearthly  yell  close  by  me, 
and  saw  the  end  of  a  short-tailed  wild  cat  following  after 
the  sluices.  He  had  been  frightened  out  of  his  den  in  the 
rocks  by  the  unearthly  noise.  There  was  nothing  remain- 
ing now  for  me  to  do  but  to  get  past  the  precipice,  on 
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ground  where   I   d  uld  on   ayain  ;  this   I  did,  and  it 

seemed  to  nic  I  C(juld  not  L;et  on  fast  enough  to  the  blessed 
water. 

1  was  \-et  a  \''n<^  wa_\-  off,  and  KjokinLj  down  1  could  see 
the  ri\-er,  like  a  thread  of  -^iher  in  the  thstance.  Getting 
past  the  precipice,  I  stopped  for  an  instant  and  took  a  sur- 
ve}-  of  the  wreck-.  The  boxes,  ein|)tied  of  their  contents, 
la\-  piled  up  at  the  foot,  and  a  sack  of  Hour  la>-  upon  a  flat 
rock,  where  it  had  been  dumped  out  of  tin-  first  box,  unin- 
jure.l.  1  did  n<,t  U.ok  Ion-  <mi  this  .cene,  but  hastily  gath- 
ering a  few  thmL;s  I  thou-ht  W(;  \\ould  ii.  ed,  I  kept  on  my 
wa\-,  tliinkin-  that  1  would  ne\er  -rt  to  that  n\er. 

The  nioiL'  I  w.iu  down,  ihr  f.irtlu  r  olT  seemetl  the  river, 
but  b_\-  con-tan'i  I  X'l  ti.  ,11  I  i<  ached  it,  .uid,  .it  last,  got  down 
where  1  C'Mild  hear  it  r<Mr,  1  sa\\  ( '.iiiipln  l I  mounted  on  a 
hu-e  ro^l;,  and  .1    I  i-.r  ^d  liiui  he  waving  a  piece  of 

dirt)-  brcAvn  paper,  m  w  hich  bacon  had  Ijcen  wrapped,  and 
saying ; 

"Fellow  citizens,  this  is  the  glorious  Fourth  of  July, 
and  here  comes  Major  Putnam  dow  n  from  thediz/y  heights, 
and  I,  gentlemen,  am  the  in.m  who  is  to  be  the  or.itor  of 
the  day.  'Ihi^  geiitli  ni.m.  connng  in  such  unseend)-  haste, 
has  just  hnidi.  d  -owm;.:  In.  wild  ,Mt.." 

1  ru-hed  i-.i^l  (mil,  i^ointing  to  my  mouth  ;  ii  was  glued 
togeth.  r,  ,u!d  I  eoiil.l  not  m.A(  ni)-  b].-.  (Aer  the  rocks  I 
went,  and  d.iTivd  into  tiie  ru  er,  Ik  .id  first.  1  laitl  in  it, 
rolled  in  it,  and  dr.iid-:  it  until  1  thought  1  woidd  burst, 
and  it  is  a  gre.it  wonder  it  did  nul  kill  me,  then  and  there. 

At  last,  cr.iwlmg  (Uit,  I  said  to  Campbell,  "  I  wish  you 
would  roll  me,  I  think  J  am  waterdogged." 
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"  I  was  in  the  same  fix,"  said  he,  "  but  I  am  all  right 
now." 

I  finally  stood  on  my  feet,  took  off  my  clothes,  wrung 
them  out,  and  the  hot  rocks  soon  dried  them.  Refreshed 
and  cooled  off,  at  last  we  sat  down  to  talk. 

"I  had  a  big  load  to  bring  on  my  back,"  said  Campbell, 
"but  if  I  had  attempted  to  bring  the  boxes  down,  I  should 
have  died  of  thirst ;  I  don't  suppose  you  tried  to  start  with 
any  ?  " 

"  Well,"  I  replied,  "  I  was  going  to  play  smart  and  show 
you  what  a  man  of  nerve  could  do,  so  I  started  with  mine, 
and  picked  up  yours  on  the  way." 

"  I'll  bet  you  didn't  get  far  with  them,"  he  replied. 
"  Where  did  you  leave  them  ?  I  didn't  see  any  tied  to  you 
as  you  scooted  past  that  big  rock." 

"  I  don't  remember  exactly,"  said  I,  "  where  I  did 
leave  them.  I  remember  sliding  past  a  precipice  upon 
my  face,  seeing  a  lot  of  broken  lumber,  hearing  a  wild 
cat,  and  a  lot  of  music  like  cow  bells,  and  I  think  I  saw 
a  man  on  a  big  rock  talking  some  nonsense;  but  the  only 
thing  I  had  upon  my  mind  was  to  get  into  that  beautiful 
water." 

I  wonder  now  if  there  isn't  some  other  way  we  could 
celebrate  this  day.  I  have  seen  men  blow  their  arms 
off,  firing  salutes;  boys  get  rid  of  their  heads,  and,  by 
the  way,  they  were  always  good  boys  afterwards  ;  men 
get  drunk  and  fight ;  a  whole  town  burned  down  with 
powder  and  fire  crackers ;  but  I  don't  remember  of  ever 
seeing  the  "  glorious  Fourth  "  celebrated  in  this  manner 
before. 
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We  did  other  queer  thins^rs  before  nii^lit,  and,  on  the 
wliole,  it  was  an  eventful  tiay,  which  we  were  likely  to 
remember. 

"What  did  you  brini^'  to  r.il,"  I  ,l^kc(l  ( if  Canijibell. 
"  Well,"  said  he,  "  1  Inuujhi  llu  r<.ll  .  ill  ,lankcls." 
"  Ve>,"  i  replied,  "  lull  w  r  e.m  t  i  ,it  tlu  ni,  >  .  m  know." 

"I  >tiilVi(l  s.iiii,-  l),(c<>n  .mil  s'Hin-  --alt  >,iliu(iii  into  my 
shirt,"  lir  i.iiitiiiin  d,  ■'.ui.l  I  ilioii-hi  the  b<ieon  would  cook 
before  1  i-.,i(Ji'  .l  li  1.  ,  1  put  ,1  package  of  coffee  in  one 
poekel  and  ..iii-Mij.ir  iiiilir  -ilh  r;  I  carried  a  kcttlc  of 
butter  in  on<  li.nid  ,ind  uiietli  in;.;  <  1-  e  in  the  other.  1  got 
down  saK  1\-  with  lliein,  .ind  put  the  katle  of  butter  in  the 
water  to  eonl,  n  w.is  dil  u  lu  ii  1  ,irn\ed;  1  juit  some  salmon 
in  also,  t(.  -^'..d^  ;  llie_\-  aie  d.-un  iheie  ni  .i  eixvice." 

"And  I  bniii-lu  two  I.M\e-,  .,1  l-ie.id  .uid  several  other 
thini^s,  '  1  leplied,  "  so  1  think  wc  can  pass  a  comfortable 
ni;.d)t,  ,md  -  o  up  and  gadier  together  the  remains  of  the 
wreck  in  tli'  mmniiiL^e" 

We  -<l<,i,d.i  -mU  pl.u  ,,n  the-  dry  -and,  gathered  a 
few  arniliiU  <il  lli.  tir_\-  oaU  and  .^im'---,  s])read  out  our 
blanket-^,  and  lh>  n  pi.  kin;^'  up  M,in.-  diiH  w.-od  we  made  a 
fire  to  (I-,, k  Mipp  r.  1  -liil<-d  down  to  tie-  <.  i<\ice-  where 
Campbell  s.iid  he  h,,d  piil  til.-  inifer  and  s.din.ai.  There 
was  ,1  vvry  lii-li  locl;  touaid-  the  niuldle'  of  the  rner  which 
ob-lriicled  til;-  llow  ol'tlii  eiiir.iu,  (, infill--  the  water  to 
d  iin  up  ail  i  ilo-.\  lu'o  tlh-  -nle  of  lie  bank,  inakini^  a  long 
cr.  \  ice,  or  iiiK  t,  iiuo  the  b.ir  ;  tli<-  \-oitei-  u  .  ai.d  I'  .w  up  this 
inlet,  .i\)<\  lli'-n  llow  ,,ut  ■i:-:a:n,  K.imiil;  a  foot  of  u  .iter  in  llie 
upper  end  of  it  all  the  tmie.     As  1  approached  this  shallow 
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water  T  saw  five  large  salmon-trout  dash  up  in  the  air,  and 
with  the  rapidity  of  lightning  dash  back  again,  Campbell 
had  put  the  salt  salmon  to  soak  in  the  water  on  a  flat  stone, 
placing  another  on  the  top  of  it  to  keep  the  fish  from  float- 
ing away.  The  flow  of  the  water,  in  its  constant  move- 
ment, caused  small  particles  to  float  off,  and  this  was  what 
the  fish  were  after. 

I  stepped  quickly  out  of  their  sight,  went  back  to 
where  Campbell  was,  and  asked  him  if  he  were  good  at 
catching  fish  with  his  hands.  He  said  he  did  not  know, 
had  never  tried  fishing  in  that  way.  Then  I  told  him  what 
I  had  seen. 

"Now,"  I  said,  "if  you  will  go  down  below  the  large 
rock  and  hide,  you  can  see  where  they  swim,  and  I  will 
crawl  down  on  the  other  side  to  the  mouth  of  the  inlet. 
When  you  see  them  dart  in,  give  the  word,  and  go  for 
them,  and  I  shall  throw  myself  across  the  mouth  and  stop 
them  from  going  out;  then  you  leap  in  the  stream  and  try 
to  catch  what  you  can  with  your  hands." 

Thinking  the  plan  feasible,  he  started  down  to  the  river 
and  hid  himself  where  the  rocks  were  low.  I  had  to  use 
the  greatest  caution  t')  get  near  the  mouth  without  being 
sighted;  this  I  finally  accomplished  by  crawling  along  the 
ground,  and  reaching  my  hiding  place  at  last,  gathered  up 
my  legs  for  a  spring.  Campbell  cried  "now!  "  as  the  fish 
came  darting  in,  and  he  darted  into  the  inlet  after  them.  I 
threw  my  body  at  full  length  across  the  mouth  of  the 
stream,  stopping  it  completely,  and  completely  immersing 
myself  for  the  second  time.  Campbell  rushed  around  and 
caught  three,  throwing  them  out  on  the  sand;   the  other 
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two  daslietl  down  towards  me,  and  leaped  over  my  back 
into  the  waU  r  hchind. 

Caniplx  ll  slioutrd  aloud  with  t^loe  at  our  success,  for 
tlii;  fi^h  wcvr  U\^c,  lar^r  nms,  and  wen:  enough  to  give 
us  a  ;^M,,(1  sup|Hi  .iii'l  l.ii  ald'isl  :  l>ut  I  didn't  sliout,  not 
a  hit  of  :t,  altli-u  ji  I  u.,^  11,11,  h  plrased  as  he,  for 
in   tlirowiii;,;  \u>  ly   .k  r,is',   tlic   mlct.   my   nose  came 

in  contact  with  a  v^nk  m  the  water,  and  I  soon  looked 
as  if  I  had  l)ci  ii  pre  -.id,  lit  of  s,,inc  political  caucus.  My 
rye-  \\(  iu  mill  inntirninL;  ami  my  nose  swelled  tO  vast 
l)riipiati<iii- :  1  li  lt  lor  a  wliilr  a^  if  there  wasn't  much 
fun  in  ci  lilnatiiv^  the  ;_;li)rimis  fourth  by  fishing,  but 
wr  final])-  lini-lud  our  suppi  r  and  stretched  ourselves 
upon  the  l>.  d  of  wild  oats  we  li.id  -athered,  after  sow- 
iiig  tluiii  all  (lay,  anil  soon  fell  asleep  in  the  cool,  balmy 
air. 

Again  I  had  to  dr)-  ni)'  clothes,  but  this  time  before  the 
fire,  and  two  mon-  tired  or  weary  men  could  not  have  been 

found  under  tip;  -t  iri-\-  liea\'ens. 

We  slept  nil'  '  --i        '^    iie.xt  morning, 

we  then  14  itli  i  1  d  a  camp  on 

the  river  bank,  1   1    y  1  m  the  store,  and 

we  went  to  work  with  ,1  \,  ,1  nii  the  claiin. 

In  due  time  we  had  tli-  dam-  tlni^hed,  the  river  turned, 
and  were  read>-  to  bei^m  oyer.ilioii^, 

Durin;^  this  time  we  h.id  an  addition  to  our  force  of  a 
brother  of  mine  and  .1  --traivyer  who  li.iiled  Ironi  Missouri, 
tlie  latter  of  whom  dnftid  down  to  us  one  da)-  witli  a  rifle, 
blankets  and  three  doy^-.  lie  was  lookiny  for  a  claim,  and 
bought  in  with  us. 
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By  the  latter  part  of  August  we  had  put  in  a  wheel  and 
pump,  and  had  worked  down  through  the  gravel  to  the 
bottom  of  the  river.  We  found  the  ledge  in  the  bottom 
hard ;  washed  the  gravel  for  three  weeks,  and  the  result 
was  about  a  hundred  dollars.  The  cost  of  our  venture  was 
then  four  hundred  dollars. 

Such  was  often  the  case  with  river  enterprises  of  this 
kind.  It  was  "  going  it  blind,"  as  it  was  impossible  to 
ascertain  what  a  certain  part  of  the  river  would  yield  until 
all  this  preliminary  work  was  accomplished,  and  it  would 
either  pay  well  for  the  money  and  time  expended,  or  it 
would  not  pay  expenses ;  the  result  depended  entirely 
on  the  character  of  the  bottom  of  the  river  and  upper 
gravel.  As  an  instance  of  this,  a  claim  only  a  short 
distance  below  us  paid,  after  the  river  was  turned,  thirty 
thousand  dollars  in  the  short  space  of  three  months. 
When  a  failure  was  made  the  boys  would  console  them- 
selves by  saying : 

"Well,  we've  got  on  the  wrong  side,  this  time,  and  if 
we  had  turned  the  river  on  the  other  side,  or  on  the  riffle 
below,  or  the  bar  above,  we  would  have  struck  it." 

And  that  is  about  the  way  our  party  felt. 

The  gravel  would  pay  about  a  dollar  and  a  half  per  day, 
so  a  gang  of  Chinamen  happening  along,  we  turned  the 
claim  over  to  them,  they  agreeing  to  pay  us  ten  cents  on 
every  dollar  they  took  out. 

As  it  was  now  too  late  to  open  another  claim,  we  came 
to  the  conclusion  that  one  of  us  had  better  stay  to  watch 
the  Chinamen  and  the  others  go  back  to  the  creek  and  get 
ready  for  winter. 
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The  day  before  \vc  were  to  go  we  were  lounging  about  the 
camp,  when  our  chance  frienti  witli  the  dogs  remarked  :  "This 
'ere  ri\-er  hes  run  up  unto  lliese  'ere  side  liills  a  good  deal 
higher  tlian  it  i^  nuw,  an'  1  recl^ini  ef  a  man  eouhl  find  any  soft 
ledgesalongthehoU.imul  the  hill  he  mouglit  find  some  gold." 

"\'e^,"  i  replied,  "  tile  Indians  crevice  along  the  river 
abo\e  hiidi-wab  r  mark,  and  do  well  here  sometimes,  and 
so  do  the  Chiui  se." 

"  Cen^  u  n(  (1,'  ^,lid  hi-,  "ef  I  don't  hev  a  hunt  along 
an\-ho\\ ,  at".  M  e  1     I  up." 

"Well,  '  s.ii.i  I,"  1,  1,1. nt  I  think  1  have  got  enough 
of  it  to  satisfy  m.  ,  ■  t.' 

He  took  a  pick,  I  i,  and  went  to  digging 

into  the  gravel  high  and  ihy  alane  the  camp.  In  an  hour 
he  had  dug  a  small  hole  in  among  the  rocks  and  gravel, 
and  struck  a  soft  <]uart/.  ledge.  I  saw  him  going  to  the  river 
witli  a  pail  of  dirt,  and  when  he  had  washed  it  out  he  gave  a 
regiil.n  .Mis-<  -111  I  w  ho(  ,p,  1,  ,r  he  li.id  gotten  a  good  prospect." 

All  hands  gettm-  '  X'  it<  d,  we  went  up  to  where  the 
claim  was  ijegun,  .md  l  ai  had  a  large  openmg,  when  we 
found  the  ;__n-a\-el  di.il !-■■  ,  1  eat  vood.  Then  borrowing  the 
riim       i  ;  '  \Mi  a  lot  of  it  to  the  water 

and  !  ry  -rat, lying  to  all  of  us. 

In  ■  '.,ork<  <1   out  what  there 

wa-  of  ii,  and  the  net  proe<  ''i  weic  eiKjugh  to  pay  our 
debts  and  give  each  one  a  sin.ill  ili\  idi nd. 

We  gave  the  claim  to  tin-  Chinani'  n,  an<]  left  the  old 
Tuolumne  Ri\-er  for  that  a--n,  au^l  il  we  had  onl)  knt^wn 
of  that  claim  at  fir.st,  we  eould  ha\'-  gotten  all  the  gold  it 
contained  without  a  dollar  of  expense. 
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Such  was  life  in  California  in  the  early  days  of  gold 
mining.  Many  expeditions  were  contemplated  which 
proved  disastrous  failures  when  attempted.  Many  brilliant 
enterprises  came  to  grief  while  many  succeeded,  and  for- 
tunes were  made  as  often  by  accident  as  by  careful  calcu- 
lation. 

Men  came  out  provided  with  all  manner  of  inventions 
to  catch  and  save  the  gold,  only  to  throw  them  away  when 
found  useless  and  burdensome  to  carry  on  their  prospect- 
ing tours.  But  few  thought  of  the  very  simple  method  of 
saving  the  precious  metal,  afterwards  so  universally 
adopted.  The  pan  at  first,  then  the  little  rocker,  then  the 
long  Tom,  and  finally  flumes  and  sluice-boxes  were  used, 
with  all  kinds  of  riffles  fastened  in  them,  to  form  obstruc- 
tions on  which  to  catch  the  particles  of  gold,  which  always 
found  the  bottom  of  the  water  and  lodged  in  the  first  cavity 
as  the  dirt  and  water  flowed  out. 

After  the  rich  placers  were  worked  out  and  had  had 
their  day,  attention  was  directed  to  the  gold-bearing  quartz 
ledges,  many  of  them  quite  rich.  Then  followed  mills,  and 
all  the  paraphernalia  of  this  new  kind  of  mining,  which  gave 
employment  to  thousands  of  men  ;  and  again  invention  and 
ingenuity  were  taxed  to  find  the  best  methods  of  saving  the 
very  fine  gold  contained  in  the  pulverized  quartz. 

Many  of  those  quartz  ledges,  which  owing  to  the  high 
prices  of  labor  and  machinery  could  not  be  worked  in 
those  primitive  days,  could  be  made  profitable  now,  though 
men  are  still  racking  their  brains  to  discover  new  methods 
and  new  ways  of  saving  the  precious  metal  in  this  now 
principal  branch  of  industry  in  California. 
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We  had  mined  upon  the  river,  and  finished  well  onr  claim, 
And  the  summer  nearly  over,  with  its  burning  heat  and  pain, 
In  serious  consultation,  we  were  planning  where  to  go 
To  pass  the  dreary  winter,  with  its  frosty  air  and  snow. 

Just  then,  down  came  Bill  Plamilton,  from  a  journey  to  the  town, 
"Where  he  was  famous  among  the  boys,  and  able  to  pour  down 
More  vile  tarantula  poison  than  was  good  for  his  brave  heart ; 
As  true  as  steel  to  all  his  friends,  he  never  shirked  his  part. 

He  always  said,  "Who  wants  a  horse,  to  bother  with  wliile  mining; 
A  useless  piece  of  furniture,  for  which  I  am  not  pining. 
I  can  always  travel  on  my  boots,  and  what  I  have  to  pack 
I  can  carry  on  my  shoulders,  and  strap  upon  my  back." 

This  time  proved  the  exception,  for  returning  to  us  was  Bill, 
Mounted  bold  upon  an  animal,  that  ambled  down  the  hill ; 
And  we  heard  him  talking  to  it,  in  a  very  friendly  way. 
While  his  steed  looked  interested  in  what  he  had  to  say. 

The  long  hill  journey  finished,  at  last  they  pulled  up  at  the  camp, 
Cried  Bill,  "This  time  I've  made  it  boys,  and  have  had  an  easy  tramp. 
I  saw  a  fellow  at  the  town  who  had  this  chap  up  for  sale. 
And  so  I  thought  I'd  buy  him.    Just  look  at  his  handsome  tail. 

"You  know  the  claim  is  all  worked  out,  and  so  I  just  thought  to  take 

Another  partner  in  with  us,  'bout  the  time  we'd  emigrate ; 

He  is  not  so  very  handsome,  but  I  think  he's  awful  sure, 

And  should  he  prove  ungrateful,  we  will  turn  him  from  the  door." 

We  looked  at  Billy's  purchase,  and  made  it  out  to  be  a  mule. 

He  had  one  eye  in  his  shaggy  head,  which  said,  "  Don't  with  me  fool ;" 

He  was  of  a  whitish  color,  and  his  very  handsome  tail 

Eesembled  much  a  rat-tailed  file,  as  bare  as  fencing  rail. 
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We  lefl  liiin  shikcl  rl,,se  l,y  lli,-  r:,,,,,,,  aii.l  llie  tii>t  lliiilf;  tliat  lie  did 

W:i^  Tlicre  M.mhI      l.i,-,.  l.;,k,-  nvrii,  .uhI  in  il  s.lr  \v:.s  iiid 

A  loi.  li  Ml  I.iv:m1  uhi.  li  r.ill         l.iik.M,  hiL.'  rii.iuji  L.  hiM  M,iiie  time; 

Wlirii  wc-  r.-liuiK.l  t..  nnr  diniu  r,  »r  uilli  ..nc  accord, 

•■  Il   l  iii'lu  Ik-  pan,,.  ,-  ^^■aU  v,„,,  I  uaiil  my  liiva. rca.ii  dav." 

Sai.l  r.ill,  ■■  r,:,k,-  (       nV  lair  liiaM.-r  t..|,l  u,v  tlial  lie  had  made  a  pile 
On  cli-'jiiiL-  laulv  r.Mind,  and  l.r  had  -nlv  inMi.d  ih.  iu  fi.r  a  while. 
A  wearv  «a.v,d..Nvn  .-..nlh  Ir^in  iMir.and  l.  u  n,.  n  l,a\c  found  them  out, 
So,  if  you  .an-  f.  Iia\.  I  lln  rv.  I,,  |..M  ,n,  ihr  ,.,ul,-. 

'•  III-  >aid  lhi>  rnuh-  ua^  a>  -,  011.  and  a^  M.  adiaM  a-  a  tice, 
An.l  r,,uld  carr.v  ..\\  ihi,     hnndra  d  |...nnd^,  and  n,  \.-r  dL-afiree; 

We  load.-d        Make  ()\<-n  S.ainp  uilh  all  thai  he  .nnld  .any, 
Then  on  ..ni-  lia.  k>  ihc  halan-a-  l.H.k.  an.l  di.l  n,,l  l..n;:.  r  larry. 
Our  four-legged  partner  i)r.ive.l  a  treasure,  and  never  seeuie.l  to  tire, 
But  traveled  without  murmur,  on  through  water,  mud  and  mire. 

As  we  Rot  hettcr  ac(|uainted.  one  of  his  pefuliar  ways 

Whi.  h  inak,-.  I  I 
With  n..  -a1-,,  . 

I        I-     _  ,1  l.jaa.l,  an.l  liill  u..n|.l  lalk  l.,w  to  him, 

.1,1-1  a    ,  .  I, , 1, i,  V.  hen  the  evening  sha.lest.'rew  dim, 

Aial  ill,'  r  aim.  ,aiii|i  In,'-  i  u.hly  gleam,  slione  cheerfully  around, 
Sai,l  ■■  II.   kn,.\\>  jii-t  what  I  say,  and  what  kind  friends  he's 
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After  long  days  of  weary  travel,  of  travel  not  in  vain, 
We  found  the  mines,  a  cabin  built,  and  made  ready  for  tlie  rain  ; 
But  none  too  soon,  for  it  began,  and  the  heavens  sprung  a  leak, 
The  gulches  soon  were  booming — foaming  torrents  in  tiie  creek. 

And  now  our  friend,  Jim  Spaulding,  lay  stricken  down  with  fever  sore, 

He  was  one  of  our  little  party,  by  whom  we  set  great  store. 

I  watclied  him  close,  until  one  day,  I  whispered  low  to  the  crew, 

"  If  Jim  don't  get  some  medicine,  he's  bound  to  go  from  you. 

"If  I  could  only  swim  that  creek,  something  I  would  try  to  find 

To  break  his  burning  fever."    Said  Bill,  "You're  good,  and  very  kind  ; 

But  you  do  better  for  a  nurse,  than  any  of  us  in  the  camp. 

The  man  who  swims  that  creek  is  me;  the  mule.  Bake  Oven  Scamp." 

I  knew  Bill  had  the  sand  to  go — there  was  no  back  down  to  him  ; 
And  I  knew  he  had  made  up  his  mind  to  risk  his  life  for  Jim. 
"The  creek  runs  low  at  morn,"  said  I,  "you  may  make  the  town  by 
noon ; 

Try  not  to  ford  the  creek  at  night,  for  death  would  claim  you  soon." 

The  rain  is  pouring  down  again,  it  will  be  a  flood  by  dark, 
"If  pitch-forks  rain,  tine  first,"  said  Bill,  "I  will  drown  or  make  the 
mark ; 

And  if  I  can  reach  that  blessed  town,  some  saddle-ljiigs  I'll  buy, 
And  stow  the  medicine  all  safe,  and  see  that  Jim  don't  die." 

Next  morning  broke.  Bill  started  off,  we  all  wished  him  a  "God  speed," 
Then  there  was  nothing  else  to  do,  but  the  sick  man's  comfort  heed. 
The  angry  wind  blew  a  gale  that  night,  the  rain  in  floods  came  down, 
I  sat  thinking  of  our  Bill  and  Scamp,  hoping  they'd  not  drown. 

It  was  three  o'clock  next  morning,  when  I  thought  I  heard  a  noise. 
As  I  sat  dozing  close  by  the  fire, — asleep  were  all  the  lx)ys. 
The  door  flew  open,  and  there  stood  Bill,  with  neither  Imots  nor  hat, 
And  right  behind.  Bake  Oven  Scamp,  as  wet  as  a  tlrowned  rat. 

"I  made  the  trip,  young  Kangaroo,  and  have  got  back  with  my  head. 
And  here's  the  medicine.    How's  Jim  !  say  if  he's  alive  or  dead 
I  saw  Bill's  mind  was  nearly  gone,  and  put  him  quick  into  bed. 
Bake  Oven  claimed  then  our  relief,  the  poor  nude  was  most  dead. 
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Then  Jim  revived,  soon  the  fever  broke,  and  they  :i  life  had  fiuved, 
The  tears  ran  down  his  sunken  cheeks,  when  he  lieard  wlial  they  liad 
braved. 

And  after  many  weary  days,  Bill  was  able  to  relate 
About  that  j.HiriK-y  intu  tewn,  and  how  In'  balllud  fatf. 

"'JIk'  rre.-k  ua.  l-w  and  .aM"  I..>uini  \]u-  inorniii-  1  went  in, 

1  muhe.l  tbo  town.  |o,  k,  d  up  ilu-  inni,-.  and  lla-n  thought  it  not  a  sin 

To  take  a  horn  or  1\m.  Jum  tlim,  t..  kc .  |.  mr  iVom  getting  cold  ; 

A  good  square  meal,  an -ilic  i  li  ii  ii,  wlii.  h  made  us  both  feel  bold. 

"  Fit  wlien  I  r.di  all  lij.t   I  .>|m  ih,|  WaI.  (iNrri's  indiitb  and  poured 

Said   1,  ■  I  Hd                    v...,f  I,  \.  l             ^,„,   I,:;        ,..,1   I.,  ,|,,  lli,.  nljlt, 
For.liin  ib  dsiuL  ll..  ,v  al   ,■.  and  u  ,M   »ln  lli.   I,:.!, I.' 

"  Back  home  we  stai  l.  .!  lli.  n  in  ihr  rain,  Sraniji  si  i  Mi.-d  lo  understand 

The  awful  risk  we  bad  l..  l  un.  and  iIh  daML;,  ]>  n.  yr  al  liand. 

1  talked  to  him,  l,r  l  ai-,  d  l,i-  In  ad,  :n,.l  lunu-d  his  eye  full  on  me, 

Avillt  Ln.v.d  liin,  N,i>  nni.k,  n,^  d.  .n  1 ,1  i  n.u  fait  h  1..  t,ee. 

■•  And  llironLli  ibe  M-rrn  \m-  lea.  lied  llie  creek,  iierhaps  it  would  be  our 

It  wa-  r  aiiiiu,  boiling,  Seething,  while  aloud  the  wind  did  rave. 
1  -iiii  I  tiLlii<  I  tlie  saddle-strap,  made  everything  secure, 
Abked  CunVa  loigiveness  for  niy  sins— now,  for  the  other  shore. 

"The  mule  struck  bravely  out  up  -tn  am,  u  ith  my  arms  around  his  neck, 
When  we  reached  the  mi<ldle  oi  tin-  Hood,  |  saw  he  could  not  make 
The  rillle,  bm  was  drifiini.'  <lown  to  tlie  i.ills  which  roared  below. 
Said  I,  'Old  Sran,].,  it  s  oil  I  1!  ...t,  and  side  by  side  we'll  go.' 

"I  [Hit  the  lariat  roniid  my  aim,  and  tlfrou|.di  the  stirrup  leather ; 
Tlien  oil  I  uent,  in  tl.al  -e.thin'.  li.l  I ,      a  m  p  and  1  lof/ether. 

'•  1  lonnd  I  ua^  diiltin-  V,  illi  I,  i  n ,,  1 1 1,  n  d  a^l,  ,d  more  I  ,ravely  forward 
And  a-  we  sx..  pi  [■■v.-AvA  il,.  lajo.l,-,  v..  ,  aii-lii  o,,  to  somethinf;  hard. 
•Twas  tlie  ..tlier  side,  .  Iom-  f.  tlie  hank  :  We  eouldn't  keep  our  feet. 
For  the  water  drew  us  [lai-t  il,  and  we  w  ere  most  dead  beat. 


LIFE'S  LESSONS. 
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"  A  huge  rock  stopped  us  on  our  course,  and  I  one  more  effort  made, 
A  foothold  got  ;  with  the  lariat  I'll  hang  on  Scamp,  I  said. 
He  dragged  me  down  along  the  rocks,  'twas  so  dark  I  could  not  see, 
When  all  at  once  I  ran  against  an  overhanging  tree. 

"  I  got  a  turn  with  the  lariat,  another  'round  my  Hank, 
Bake  oven  brought  up  all  at  once,  and  swam  quickly  to  the  bank — 
Then  down  I  went  with  my  senses  gone,  away  went  all  ray  breath, 
No  more  I  cared,  no  more  I  knew,  of  that  mad  race  with  death. 

"How  long  I  lay,  I  do  not  know,  but  it  was  a  doubtful  case, 
I  opened  my  eyes  at  last,  to  feel  Scamp  gently  lick  my  face, 
I  clasped  my  arms  about  his  neck,  and  then  I  tried  hard  to  crawl, 
And  thus  we  passed  along  the  rocks,  far  from  tbe  deadly  fall. 

"At  last  Scamp  found  the  trail  above,  and  then  brought  nieciuicklyhome, 
From  the  awful  baptism  we  had  borne  amidst  that  hissing  foam. 
And  now,  my  boys,  please  remember  this,  if  God  blows  out  our  lamp, 
Just  lay  our  bones  together,  me  and  that  bread-eating  Scamp." 

Bill's  now  in  the  far  off  hunting  ground,  and  Scamp  too,  there's  no  fear. 
To  the  mem'ry  of  their  brave,  kind  hearts,  I  here  must  drop  a  tear; 
I  hope  some  day  to  meet  you,  Bill,  would  all  were  as  unod  and  true. 
How  blest  'twould  be  to  live  down  here,  or  dwell  up  tliere  with  you. 


LIFE'S  LESSONS. 

Once,  when  a  boy,  long  years  ago, 
My  fortune,  or  my  fate  decreed, 

My  mind  should  no  more  work  bestow 
Upon  the  books  1  loved  to  read. 

My  favorite  studies  1  uuist  leave, 
From  loving  home  a  wanderer  go; 

My  father's  loss  1  nuist  retrieve, 
And  shield  my  mother  in  her  woe. 


EARLY  DAYS  IN  CALIFORNIA. 


On,!  t.i,,k  IV.MU  IIS  llio  lianl-ciirntMl  wealth 
I'm-  wliirl  r  |,,v,.,l  ,„,,.  Inirj  l,:„l  ^trivt'ii, 

But  -;nr  I..        (he  1.  I    I,.  ;, Ill,, 


And  wandering  forth,  o'er  many  climes, 

I  learned  the  lesKon  set  for  nie, 
In  s.-.VM..',-  wil.ls,  near  city  chimes, 

'i'lmi  I    .1  ml.  .  all  humanity. 

W,  L.n.v,  n,,i  ul.v.  I.,  serve  His  end, 

1  i..,n  iIm  m  il,  lakes,  1|„,m-  He  -ives, 
III-  ticuMr-  an. I  Hi-  l.l,-s-li,^s  M-ii.l  ; 

Mean-  -tP^ii.'  il,  lailh.  in  hraveii  will  live. 

What  v\  v         la-k  tl„-  Ma-I,  r  L'iv.  -, 

The  vi,  l..i-y  w..n.  llie  |.i  i/e  re.a  ive. 
The  'stniight  i)ath  "  keei)  until  thy  turn 

Shall  come  to  hear  that  hlessed  word: 


]5ut  that  our  hearts  might  learn  His  love. 


ON  THE  STREET. 


That  we  might  find  the  precious  gold 
The  worldly  dross  hides  from  our  sight, 

Our  better  life  beyond  unfold, 
Bring  us  from  darkness  into  light, 

And  train  us  for  a  better  land. 
When  sordid  passions  fail  to  give 

That  peace,  for  which  His  loving  hand 
Holds  out,  "  that  dead  we  may  still  live." 

Though  He  will  slay,  still  will  I  trust. 
And  bow  before  His  wise  command ; 

Hopes  long  deferred,  when  I  am  dust, 
Will  blossom  in  a  Heavenly  land. 


ON  THE  STREET. 

'Tis  a  beautiful  day,  the  bright  morning  sun 

Has  scattered  the  fog,  and  all  nature  is  gay  ; 
I'm  living  quite  out  of  the  gay  city's  hum  ; 

Shall  I  ride  on  the  cars,  or  walk  slowly  the  way 

For  the  exercise  ?    Yes,  and  also  to  see 

The  different  faces  and  scenes  I  may  meet ; 
The  joy  and  the  sorrow  thus  depicted  to  me. 

Mingling  in  with  the  crowd  promenading  the  street. 

First  I  pass  by  a  number  of  bright,  hopeful  lads. 
And  little  "wee  lassies,"  for  school  freshly  dressed. 

As  I  list  to  their  prattle  it  makes  me  feel  sad, 

And  I  think  of  the  days  that  are  gone  and  were  blessed. 

And  now  here  a  gay  bevy  of  maidens  pass  by 

With  a  rustle  of  silks,  a  vision  to  see ; 
Their  sweet,  happy  voices,  trill  up  to  the  sky. 

And  their  pulses  beat  high,  with  their  hearts  light  and  free. 
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Will  |u-  .  M-  iIm  ,,  l.M.hi  I.M  I.,  uill  Ik.  iiiniiii-  (..gray. 

An.l  n.iu  |,a^M>  l.v  n 
lilr  nrai  lv  .  n.l 
As  liet-lowly  n.-.  p.  I 
And  1  know  that  h 

Tlie  cars  ratlh-  Lv  uiil,  lonn^  ..M  mihI  v..uii- 
\\'lin  tM  and  \  v  |ia--.  !>.  nt       pK  a-inr  ur  gain  ; 

Willi  all  -11-  ..I  I-  tliiii--  llial  arc  -aid  or  SUng, 

10x|irt>,-i'.ii>  <■!  pUa^uK-  i.r  i  x  |,i  r»inii.<  (if  pain. 

And  the  crowd  surges  <in.  and  ilic  n.iwd  passes  l.v, 

All  manner  of  faces  and  l.-rn,-  I  I.,  I,. .Id; 
Some  look  at  the  icivenu  nl  and  -..m,-  I,. ok  at  the  sky, 

The  timid  and  lln/  trai  l.  --,  ih,         and  tlie  bold. 

Some  decked  (Mil  wiili  la-ldonV  .U. -p. .tie  decree, 
And  gaily  >;o  llanniinj  tin  ii  -raiideiir  and  wealth, 

While  some ')1Ih  i-  wiili  i  n\  v  this  gay  plumage  see, 
The  modest,  tin  Inind  K  ,  -..naiw,  sickness  and  health. 

And  all  s.-,-i,i  intrnl  n,        -..n,.  ,  h.  I  iI.m,  . 


THE  OLD  AND  THE  NEW  YEAR. 


I  turn  away,  sad,  from  the  glitter  and  glare, 
To  muse  on  tlie  lesson  I  read  on  the  way, 

And  I  think  of  the  trouble,  and  sorrow,  and  care, 
That  go  too  with  the  throng  on  the  streets  every  day. 


THE  OLD  AND  THE  NEW  YEAR. 

It  storms  to-night  among  the  hills. 
The  hands  upon  the  clock  are  turning, 

One  short  hour  more  the  old  year  fills; 
With  weary  thoughts  my  head  is  burning. 

Tick,  tick,  tick  ;  it  is  twelve  o'clock  ; 

Through  lofty  pines  the  wind  is  sighing. 
The  new  year  comes  the  old  to  mock. 

As  slowly,  slowly,  it  is  dying. 

It  mocks  the  good  resolves  we  made 

To  turn  from  wrong,  the  right  pursuing; 

Striving  to  reach  a  higher  grade, 
As  we  sit  here,  the  year  reviewing. 

Last  year  died  out,  and  other  years 

Back  in  the  past ;  our  pulses  beating, 
Now  with  high  hopes,  and  now  with  fears. 

As  they  had  sad  or  joyful  greeting. 
And  as  the  years  pass  slowly  by. 

What  has  become  of  our  fond  desire 
True  happiness  to  find,  or  sigh 

For  those  good  resolves  of  which  we  tire. 

With  time  and  experience  come 

The  lights  to  show  us  good  from  evil. 

To  point  the  path  to  either  home. 
As  we  serve  God  or  serve  the  Devil. 
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Alas!  f.,r  Iniman  nature  frail, 

An.l  res..lnti..n^  ina.le  at  starting 

T..  trav.-l  ..IraiL'lit  an..llier  trail, 

We  lin.l  the  new  an.l  ..1.1  vear  parlinfr. 

And  ever  thus  we  lin.l  .  ium  Ix. 

Our  mind  with  kn..u  K  .lj,  Mill 
But  sIjows,  as  liere  w.-  .li-  an.l  .i. 

From  w..rl.ll.v  ,, I, ,„  v,  r 

That  culture  l.i  in,i;>  l...tii  ^.....1  an.l  ill  ; 

The  downy,  lu.-ei.jus  grajic,  tiiougii  loving, 
When  wine  from  them  rash  men  distill, 

Tliey  fonder  are  tlian  vintage  growing. 

And  sweeter  far  is  stolen  fruit 

Than  that  we  get  from  honest  toiling: 

We  love  the  golden  rule  to  suit. 
But  better  when  our  fellows  fooling. 

We  love  our  hard-earned,  honest  gains, 
Our  lives  obscure,  we  live  contented  ; 

Ambition  comes  with  higher  planes, 
We  walk  on  hearts,  live  unrepented. 


And  what  is  knowledge,  after  all '! 

It  give-s  but  power  while  here  remaining; 
For  good  or  ba<l,  we  stand  or  fall, 

Higher  or  lower  life  attaining. 

.\t  fir^-l  the  man  in  jia'^sive  state 

II:,. I         tl,.  ;,..>^  hi-  lil.   h.  n-  i,e..h-.l, 

Ila.l  he  the  wi-e  injunrli.,n  hee.le-l, 


THE  OLD  AND  THE  NEW  YEAR. 


To  keep  a  perfect  trust  in  God, 

Nor  seek  to  know  what  he  was  hiding ; 

But  knowledge  brought  the  cliastening  rod, 
Life's  sorrows  evermore  abiding. 

And  thus  we  sway,  from  day  to  day. 

The  new  year  brings  our  better  feelings ; 

They  grow  awhile,  the  year  grows  gray. 
We  choke  them  with  our  needy  dealings. 

Then  talk  about  a  "  better  land," 
Of  which  each  one  has  hopes  hereafter ; 

On  this,  or  that,  belief  take  stand. 

Make  knowledge  sill,  and  beam,  and  rafter. 

And  he  who  preaches  farthest  off 

From  simple  faith  in  God's  just  dealing, 

Our  conscience  lulls,  teaches  to  scoff 
At  sacred  writ.  He  brings  us  healing. 

And  each  one,  when  he  finds  a  creed 

To  cover  up  his  evil  doings. 
And  rubs  out  every  sinful  deed, 

And  straightens  out  his  crooked  goings, 

He  loves  it,  hugs  it  to  his  heart. 

Falls  out,  with  all  friends  disagreeing. 

Still  plays  his  worldly,  greedy  part. 
Sticks  to  his  creed,  his  Heaven  foreseeing. 

We  proudly  vaunt  our  knowledge  gained, 
Of  this  life  here,  of  life  hereafter ; 

No  miatter  how  our  souls  are  stained, 
We  jog  along,  with  jest  and  laughter. 

Which  life  is  best?  the  simple  rules 
Of  trust  in  God,  and  love  thy  neighbor. 

Or  vote  it  only  food  for  fools, 

And  with  our  sins  and  knowledge  labor  ? 
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G(K„1  l.ve!  <M  year,  tlio  inoiv  1  learn 
Tin-  k--  I  kn..\v  of  (;,„r.  ini.  nti.)ns, 

\Vli:(t  kh-u  K  .Ilc  in  lii^  .li>|..'nsati.)n! 
IK-  IMiMlr  n>  l,ui,i:,h.  Irnll  and  weak, 

Hi>  wnni,  tl,e  niilv  |,la.v  t..'suek 
For  i-anlon  l-.r  uiir  own  nndoing. 


THEN  AND  NOW. 
November  2Ctit,  1881. 


A  quiet  valley,  wild  ron;;h  liills, 
Above  Sierra's  peaks  of  hnow, 
The  s.Mi<:  Ipir.l's  notes  the  |.ure  air  lills, 

Ke.-t  tl..'  li,     .  LM  ,//!;.  ...:>,„  i1h-  .l.-er, 


Save  ll.at  «  1,1.1,  in  n:,l,,n-  n,:,.!.-; 

As  si,i-;:in.'  tl,i-nuli  lln    I  nirzes  KWeep, 
Tlie  l-x  -  l.aik,  ll,.   |,anll,.  I  S  uhine, 
ICelio  Ironi  out  llie  loresl  deep. 


THEN  AND  NOW. 


No  trace  of  man  on  hill  or  dale, 

Save  where  some  roaming  Indian  stayed, 
Or  wandered  througli  the  quiet  vale 

And  twanged  his  bow,  or  camp  fire  made. 
The  gleams  of  dying  sunset  paint 

On  all  the  landscape  lovely  tints, 
The  stately  pines  cast  shadows  quaint. 

Yon  shifting  light  the  forest  glints. 
Like  painter,  with  mind  fully  bent 

Upon  some  beauteous  work  of  art. 
Rubs  out,  retouches,  ne'er  content, 

Now  darkens  this,  now  lights  that  part. 
All  nature  lies  in  calm  repose. 

And  one  by  one  the  song  bird  seeks 
The  hiding  boughs,  when  there  arose. 

Resounding  o'er  the  distant  peaks, 
The  deadly  rifle's  sharp,  quick  crack ; 

The  stately  leader  of  the  herd 
Of  wild  deer,  feeding,  staggers  back, 

In  terror  mad  go  beast  and  bird. 
And  now  upon  the  whisjj'ring  air 

<yomes  voices  loud,  of  tramping  men ; 
No  more  thou  vale,  witli  looks  so  fair, 

Shall  quiet  peace  rest  here  again. 
The  vanguard  of  the  pioneer 

Now  roams  the  land  of  golden  fame. 
They  know  no  rest,  they  heed  no  fear. 

From  every  land,  to  seek,  they  came ; 
And  now,  upon  the  starry  night 

The  camp  fire  gleams  with  ruddy  glow. 
And  mingling  with  the  fierce,  red  light. 

Dark  forms,  rough  faces,  come  and  go. 
The  royal  stag,  whose  life-blood  flowed 

Upon  the  sweet  green  virgin  soil, 
No  more  shall  roam  this  wild  abode. 

Or  up  the  lofty  peaks  shall  toil. 
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I  loud 
:m,(1  (lead, 


I  I  he  springs, 


Coiiipanion  pitlures  may  be  seen, 
The  golden  ore  from  earth  to  sift. 

Men  seem  oblivious  to  all  care 
Or  thonght  of  home,    'riu-  li:ii  vc-l 

Of  vellow  gold,  on  whicl,  iIm  ^  ^l...e. 


THEN  AND  NOW. 


No  place  to  go,  the  week's  work  done, 

Save  to  the  trader's  post,  to  meet, 
From  everywhere  beneatli  the  sun. 

Men  from  all  climes,  commingling  greet ; 
And  those  who  thought  to  stay  awhile. 

And  gather  from  the  golden  store 
A  quickly  gotten  golden  pile. 

Ne'er  reached  again  the  homestead  door. 
Their  bones  lie  crumbling  here  and  there, 

A  few  returned,  some  wander  yet. 
Gray,  bearded,  old;  with  none  to  care. 

Still  tangled  in  the  yellow  net 
They're  passing  by  us,  one  by  one ; 

Soon  none  there'll  be  to  tell  the  tale; 
On  fairer  State  ne'er  shone  the  sun. 

They  laid  her  keel  and  trimmed  her  sail. 
And  now  behold  the  change  they  wrought ; 

Lost  are  the  camp  fire's  ember  heaps. 
The  rough  log  cabins  ;  but  they  brought 

The  harvest  rich,  which  others  reap. 
They  broke  the  ground  for  church  spire  tall, 

For  buzzing  school  house,  whirring  mills. 
Bright  woman  beaming  over  all. 

With  happy  homes  beside  the  rills, 
And  children's  voices  prattling  sweet. 

With  lovely  plants  the  garden  gleams. 
The  fragrant  wild  flowers  under  feet, 

With  luscious  fruit  the  garden  teems, 
The  hills  are  dotted  o'er  and  o'er 

With  brightest  Edens  nestling  down, 
The  laden  fig  tree  shades  the  door 

In  many  a  lovely  mountain  town. 
And  who  can  estimate  the  wealth 

That's  flowed  since  first  those  hardy  men 
Staked  here  their  all,  their  lives,  their  health  ; 

O'er  the  wide  earth  their  fame  has  been. 
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No  huv\  of  l,n.|„i>,-  rv.T  likr 

N(.  suMirr-  V.  Ill,  A  pike, 

Fani,.-  llrl,,.,  1,1   I. .-I.,,;,-.  ,lnur. 

Aiul  n.av  ,v-..,.l,n,.^..,,l„.  p.ak 

\VI„  r,-  r.,;n,„,l  iIk-'uIM  I,,:,^-  1..m-  m-o. 
A  tril.iil.-  I,,  il„,  |,i,.ii,M  r. 

1'"oih1  u\  ihcir  t;(il.luu  I.Ic.ssoiikmI  Slatf, 
I  give  these  tliouglits,  so  fondly  dear, 

Of  then,  and  now,  of  them  and  fate. 


Old  Sea  Stories. 


NED'S  STOEY. 


AK  OLD  SEA  YAEN. 

The  good  ship  Rover,  homeward  bound, 
With  cargo  rich  from  Indian  seas. 

Was  bowling  with  all  canvas  set, 

Under  the  trade  winds  fav'ring  breeze. 

The  sun  that  day  had  gone  to  rest — 
Past  was  the  quiet  twilight  hour. 

The  southern  cross  came  twinkling  out — 
Of  ship  the  moon  made  fairy  bower. 

Forward,  on  the  forecastle,  sat 
The  jolly  tars,  to  smoke  and  sing ; 

To  spin  their  yarns,  enjoy  their  chat ; 
As  free  from  care  as  birds  in  spring. 

The  favorite  of  the  whole  ship's  crew 
Was  old  Ned  Wilcox,  bronze  and  grim  ; 

Who  forty  years  had  sailed  seas  blue — 
So  naught  was  new  or  strange  to  him. 

Tall  and  broad-chested,  strong  and  brave, — 
A  mighty  host  himself  witliin; 

Generous,  kind-hearted,  and  pure-souled. 
As  free  as  new-born  babe  from  sin. 


OLD  SEA  STORIES. 


The  talk  \v;is  (,Vt,  tliv  sontrs  were  sun-, 
Sonietliiiij  iliiii'-  iH  u,  uliLii  y.Mi  were  vcung 

"Ah:  ^lli|illKlI.■^:  lliiir  n.v  li.art  is  soft! 

There  -  .....  l..lr  ul.i.  l.  I  n.  ver  tol.l  ; 
Eroin  m.v  mother's  lips  I've  heard  it  oft, 

Now  listen  well,  iny  hearties  bold. 

"My  father  was  a  sailor  l.ol.l, 

\iv\  ~:.1K-.1  ll..-  s.  ;.^  r..r  .,i:.iiv  a  year; 

Never  |...-         1.1-  -.1.1 

In  haillr,  -l.Ti,,  ..r  ^^r.  .  k,  knew  fear. 

"Proud  day  for  him,  when  lirst  he  tried 
A  gallant  ship,— chief  in  enininand. 

My  mother,  then  a  fair  youn^'  hride, 
Sailed  with  him  from  her  native  land. 

"And  I,— well,  shipmates,  I  was  horn 

Ont.m  ..Id  cn  v.n,--  l.riny  d.  .  ).  : 
Snulled  (I..— ill  I..../.  ...ic  L.v.ly  morn— 

"Our  ri„i-.,  u:...  \V|,.  n  h..meward  hound, 

Our   I  -lii|.  II.  "  l.eL.r.-  III.,  ^-ale: 

One  st..nMy  ni-hl,  with  rra-hiMf.'  s..und. 
We  fell  ahoard  another  sail. 

"A  moment  lost  might  he  our  last; 

The  mail  waves  tore  the  ships  apart— 

>lr.i.  k  u  rr.,r  L.  .  n.  1.  l..:uiiii:  heart. 

To  call  nil  li:i...l-  .1.1.1  l.inv.-  her  to; 
'Clear  away  the  In.ai-:'  ...ii'  lives  to  save. 
The  moments  were  so  short  and  faw. 


NED'S  STORY. 


"  My  father  in  the  first  boat  placed 

My  mother  and  her  baby,  then 
Stood  by  his  ship,  and  boldly  faced 

His  troubles,  until  all  the  men 

"  Were  safe  aboard  in  every  boat, 

The  water  pouring  in  the  ship  ; 
Then  climbed  down  last — she  scarce  afloat — 

With  a  prayer  to  God  upon  his  lips. 

"  To  keep  us  in  that  fearful  hour. 

And  spare  us,  if  'twas  His  good  will. 
'  O  God  of  Mercy,  and  of  Power ! 

My  wife  !    My  child  !    O  keep  from  ill !' 

"Five  boats  in  all  were  lowered  down. 

Eight  souls  in  each  and  crowded  too  ; 
With  such  provision  seized  in  haste. 

The  short  time  given  a  sinking  crew. 

"  Our  good  ship  like  some  human  seemed. 
Staggered  and  reeled  like  drunken  wight ; 

Through  timbers  groaned,  through  cordage  screamed, 
Then  sank,  head  foremost,  out  of  sight. 

"The  storm  increased,  and  all  next  night 

We  drifted,  helpless,  on  the  sea. 
Nor  saw  we  with  the  morning's  light 

The  rest  of  our  ship's  company. 

"We  knew  not  if  the  stranger  sail 

That  drifted  past  us  in  the  gloom, 
Met  the  dread  fate  of  our  good  ship, 

And  sank  into  a  watery  tomb. 

"Adrift!    Alone!    On  stormy  sea  ! 

Eight  souls,  with  scarce  enough  for  four, 
Of  water,  food  or  shelter,  we 

Had  but  God's  mercy  to  implore. 
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"For  thirtiin  days,  n.,  sail,  i.,,  land; 
A  ninilier  will,  a  liclplrss  rhild 

Like-  w-.lvc.  at  l,ay,  -ivu  ll.-ne  an,l  wild. 

"  In  that  slnp's  l.oat  was  one  Kiavc  heart, 
Wlio,  steahl.ilv,  .a.-l,  nijit  would  pive 

Nearly  llu-  w  Im.!,-  .,|  1,1,  M,,all  part. 

That  iiiotli,  r  ;iii,l  ll„-  ■  1,11,1  i,,l;:hl  live. 

"He  was  a  -/lant  .hiellain  hrave, 
Fr,,i,i  Airle'.  ,-,,ast,  of  s:,|,|e  hue. 

My  lather  1,1,  llle  ,11,1  sav.-, 

Ill  l.atlle  with  a  -lavei's  .  lew. 

"  Brave  AJa.x  loved  my  fatlier  well- 

My  father  was  his  trusty  friend; 
Eaeli  shared  what  joy  or  grief  hefell, 

And  eaeli  would  common  comfort  lend. 

"With  lowering  brows,  with  litinger  cra/.e.l, 
Their  hea.ls  hent  down,  and  whisp'riuK  low, 

Sudden,  they  all  cry,  wil.l  an.l  .la/.-.l, 

'  We're  starviiiL'!  an.l  tl,.-.  l,iM  must  '^n.' 

"']!a.-k  :  lia.-k  '  v.-  1,.„,,„U  :•  „,y  lather  cries, 

We're  'w..  I.,  si.x  i..-|.,re  he  .lies, 

Aixl  some  ..t  v.,u  may  feci  a  shark. 

"'His  right  to  live  is  not  from  you, 
If  .,ne  must  g.,,  then  play  it  fair; 

For  il  he  ,lle-,  his  fat.-  I  ll  -hare.' 
"Then  Aja.N  -poke.  '  r.aky   He, 

And  wh.-i,  in.-s.-.  -  no  ,l,ip,-,,;„'.-snigh, 
My  head  .lown  at  your  feel  will  lay.' 
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"His  sheath-knife  from  his  belt  he  took, 
And  boldly  bai-ed  his  brawny  arm, 

Plunged  in  the  knife,  with  grave,  sad  look. 
Nor  recked,  nor  cared  he  for  the  harm. 

"  The  child's  lips  to  the  wound  he  pressed. 
With  eager  moan,  it  madly  drew 

The  life  blood,  as  on  mother's  breast, 
Of  this  grand  soul  of  sable  hue. 

"  And  then,  exhausted,  down  he  lay — 
The  babe  looked  up  and  sweetly  smiled, 

While  father's  pistols  kept  at  bay 
These  wolves  from  Ajax  and  the  child. 

"  My  mother,  as  each  day  before, 
Scanned  the  horizon's  circling  blue, 

Strained  her  sad  eyes  for  ship  or  shore, 
And  suddenly  great  joy  she  knew. 

"Her  parched  lips  could  scarcely  cry, 
•  Look  !  bee  a  ship  !  O  God  be  jiraised  ! 

We're  saved  !  Just  when  we  thought  to  die, 
The  top-masts  of  a  ship  are  raised.' 

"  The  moments  were  like  years  to  them, 

As  gradually  she  hove  in  view  ; 
'She's  bound  this  way  !    She's  coming  men 

For  us,'  said  father  to  his  crew. 

"  'Kneel  down,  each  man  of  you  on  board, 
Pray  as  ye  never  prayed  before. 

For  rescue  from  our  Holy  Lord, 
Praised  be  His  name  forever  more. 

"Soon  they  espied  our  drifting  boat, 
The  ship  ran  down,  then  rounded  to ; 

Old  Sol  had  left  for  worlds  remote, 
And  safe  on  board  the  dying  crew. 
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"  Y.-ai-  i.;.~>,  .l,  nii.l  rather,  ..hl  an.l  ^ray, 
lli>  \.M\v^      r.  u.Hil.l  ..llui  le-ll. 

To  ..1,1  a„.l  V'l'.i-.  al  ,         ..I  ,lay, 
A1...111         .-liii.,  an.l  ul.al  lulcll. 

"Tlir  laitlifiil  Aj:.x  l.y  >\Av, 

Clicc-ml  l.v  h\>  >iin|.K-.  i,..iu-t  ways, 

They'd  stand  and  wat.  Ii  li..  r\,  uin-  tide, 
Calm  as  the  even i I rj      ih.  Ir 

"M'iK-n  fatlRTV   1  ^l.i).  -aiU.l  away, 

Soon  lolluwc-d  Ir./iii  this  eurllily  strand. 

"Shipmates!  the  boy  he  saved  that  day, 
Is  sitting  here  before  yon  now  ; 

From  that  brave  soul  lie  learned  t..  iiray. 
To  Heaven's  all-i"."erinl  uill  i..  Im,w. 

"I  hope  that  when  ll,.-  lin.,'  ^liall  .■..rue, 
T..  IK.  .1   1  .  -  I.  I  U  iMt.'  I  l.n.ne, 

T),..uJ,  Ma.  k  will, ..lit,  i^  white  within; 

Ajax,  lhe'l.la,  k,  1  11  hn.l  with  Jlini, 

"  Wh.i,  ill  the  h..ll,.w  ,.l  Hi-  hand, 

II. .1,1-  ih.-  hr,.;,,l  ..,,an  uhl,  h  ^^  e  -ail; 

Have  laith  in  1 1 1  m  !    He  ll  n.  vei-  Tail  1" 

The  K  I  -hi|.  i:..v,  r,  onl,^ I., awl, 

A  wild  un,l  wicked  erew  had  lound, 
Whose  reckless  oaths  filled  every  breeze. 
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The  Rover  safely  in  the  bay 

Arrived  witli  all  her  crew,  who  then 
Had  learned  from  old  Ned  how  to  pray, 

And  came  back  noble.  Christian  men. 
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All  alone,  I  had  wandered  one  eve. 

Midst  the  noise  of  a  strange  city's  din. 
Far  from  friends,  far  from  home,  and  the  land  of  my  birth, 
From  my  country,  its  joys,  the  old  homestead  hearth, 

A  stranger  from  country  and  kin. 

I  was  one  from  a  fine  Yankee  ship. 

That  lay  now  in  the  huge  city's  dock. 
And  the  gay  mart  of  commerce  flung  out  to  the  breeze. 
The  cross  of  St.  George,  and  its  ships  on  the  seas. 

Were  manned  by  a  good  English  stock. 

There  was  music,  and  singing,  and  dance, 

Strangest  bustle,  confusion  and  noise, 
And  now,  blazing  with  light,  the  rich  palaces  stood. 
With  everything  bad,  mixed  with  everything  good, 

From  churches  to  flaunting  decoys. 

With  this,  wearied  and  dazzled,  I  turned 

Away,  seeking  my  quiet  ship's  berth. 
And  I  mused  on  this  Babylon's  wicked  new  ways. 
Its  night's  worldly  pleasures,  its  gain-getting  days, 

Its  poor,  without  sheltering  hearth. 

As  I  passed  through  a  quaint,  narrow  street, 

Which  contrasted  more  still  than  the  rest, 
I  there  suddenly  heard,  from  a  Heavenly  voice, 
A  song,  sung  so  sweet,  'twould  make  angels  rejoice ; 

A  songster,  from  Paradise  lent. 


OLD  SEA  STORIES. 

Tlieii  fni\v;u(l  I  liasttMieil  f„r  ;i  vi.  w 
or  ll.i.s  -in-tT  ill  siu-li  a  >li:iM.  r  1      .  • 

Au.l  iiMU,  ulial  .1..         think  llial  1  saw? 
That  -li.  ^Ii'm.  ^li.M.k  in  tin-  ...M,  wintry  lilast; 


W'lliK-  ill.  r(/  in  Ih  i  ii:;lil  Inm.l,  -.mn-  c  In.icc-  Ellglisil  SOIlgS  lay; 
Kn.-l..>r.|  in  tl,v  ^.lln  r.  an, I  l..ijil  a^  a  l  ay, 

A  -  uilli  «..„.l..r  I  ..II  tin-  -r.uip, 


Take  ..II.-  ..I  my  l.alla.l-,  '  ai..l  »,-.  |.in-  .stood, 
••Omi-:  give  me  a  i-eiiny  A.r  bread. 

"The  dear  Lord  will  repay  you  some  time; 

My  poor  haljies  have  traveled  all  day, 
Ilavinj;  nolliiii;;  to  uat,  sir,  ami  iiread  is  so  sweet, 
ir  y„u  will  ;;ivL-  M.m.tliin-  I'll  kneel  at  your  reel, 

A  11.1  r..r  v., 11  1  ever  will  J.ray." 

S..ini-  L''.l.l  ."in  lia.l  L.-.n  jriven  to  me, 

Willi  \\  lii'  1 1  I'  i  -  '  .  ill.  i-ity's  strange  sights; 
A.s  1  ha-lily  .  nii.li.M  il  Inl-.  Ii.-r  hand, 
An.l  th.Mi-lil  ll.i-  111.  -li.in-  -L  in  all  llie  slraiiKe  land. 

In  her  ey.-  -I  ■  a  -jral.-tnl  lijlil. 

"O,  (;<..i  1.1.      ;-.ii  :'■  -11.'  .  n.'.l  lliimi-J.  11.  r  tears. 

Far  Mwa.v  i-  m;,   li,.„i.  '      li-  lli.-  Ian. I   ■  i,.  .-, 

The  laii.i  where  l.iave  hearts  lean,  t.,  ;;ive. 
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Keep  tlie  gold  for  another  sad  day, 

I  said,  and  tarry  here  now  for  me ; 
And  I  soon  shall  return,  with  some  meat  and  some  bread. 
And  find  you  a  shelter  for  your  weary  head, — 

Your  babies  shall  comforted  be. 

Soon  I  stood  on  the  deck  of  the  ship. 

And  my  story  I  told  to  the  crew; 
Then  the  generous  bluejackets  all  went  along. 
To  help  the  poor  woman  and  hear  her  sweet  song, — 

Hurrah  !  for  the  jackets  of  blue. 

In  a  tavern,  now  warmed  and  restored. 

Lay  the  waifs,  sound  asleep,  on  the  floor ; 
Then,  sweet  singer,  I  said,  here  are  friends  come  to  hear. 
Will  you  now  sing  to  them,  that  old  sea  song  dear, 

We  will  not  ask,  then,  any  more  ? 

And  again,  from  that  wonderful  throat, 

Trilled  a  heaven-born,  beautiful  lay. 
Of  a  song  I  will  love  to  the  day  of  my  deatli, 
It  was  "  Jamie  upon  the  Wild  Sea,"  each  breath 

Was  hushed  in  the  sweet  melody. 

And  when  finished,  "now,"  cried  the  jack  tars, 

With  great  hearts  under  jackets  of  blue, 
"  Boys,  we'll  pass  'round  the  hat  here,  we  cannot  do  less," 
Before  we  had  left,  she  had  reason  to  bless, 

The  rest  of  that  Yankee  ship's  crew. 

And,  O  you !  in  your  comfortable  homes, 

Surrounded  by  God's  love  and  His  care, 
When  you  envy  your  neighbors,  repine  at  your  lot. 
Do  you  ever  bestow  one  pitying  thought 

On  the  waifs  you  find  everywhere? 

True,  we  cannot  take  riches  away, 
All  we  have  we  must  leave  when  we  go ; 
Then  by  making  hearts  glad  you  are  doing  His  will, — 
He  returns  it  to  you,  then  do  not  stand  still, 
But  bread  on  the  water  bestow. 
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KITTY'S  LIGHT. 

rp.m  a  rncky  hc-adlantl  1h,|.1, 
That  ri-,-  'ini.i  llir  «al,  r>  c,,l,l,^ 

MUmu-,  i,„i1i  ami  Ipuck, 

.|,,aiiilL-.l  ultli  ll.c-  i-oast, 
i\iit\  ■>  I  ■■iiiM  ,  '— (iiice  the  hoast 

or  liai.l.v  ,v,,i,ih-.  «h.i  nnrlNica  were, 
I,,  llial  Miiall  \  illa-r  im  -lli.r.'  there, 

All.l  >Ir-  wa.-  ..ii,e  the  vilhi-e  I.elle. 

Sbe  loved  but  one— a  sailor  boy ; 
He  was  her  bope,  ber  pride,  her  joy. 
And  be  was  worthy  of  that  love; 
As  true  as  steel  bis  iioimr  proved. 

tlicy 

i-hl  the  ray 
l.lest— 


"Dear  Kitty,"  ilu  n  >ai.l  Will,  "yon  know, 

To-morrow  I  l"  ^  a  liiu>t  ; 

To  foreign  clinie.s  the  voya;,'e  long, 

Remember  me,  dear  heart  be  strong." 


One  eve,  in  earnest  .  nnv.-rsc 
Stn.llf.l  I-  tlii-  li.  adlaii.l,  .  a 
Or.-rUilr,  Hin      that   ir  >n 


"Faithful  and  true  mito  von,  Will, 
My  1..V,.  lor  von  ,i„K-.ann.,(  kill." 


KITTY'S  LIGHT. 


"  Dear  Will,  what  fate  may  us  befall, 
I'll  wait  for  you,  my  love,  my  all. 
And  nought  but  death  shall  break  tiiis  vow. 
God  keep  thee !  dearest  one.    And  thou 

"Can  think,  when  oft  the  setting  sun, 
Its  daily  course  has  nearly  run, 
And  slowly  sinks  in  waters  blue, 
Kitty  is  thinking  here  of  you." 

The  parting  o'er,  the  ship  away, 
Like  seagull,  flies  adown  the  bay  ; 
Until  the  ship  fades  from  her  sight. 
On  headland  waves  her  'kerchief  bright. 

Upon  the  sea  a  drifting  boat, 
Tossed  by  the  waves,  and  scarce  afloat, 
Spied  by  a  swarthy,  dark-skinned  band 
Of  rovers,  from  that  classic  land. 

Where  crescent  waves.    Who  loved  to  boast 
How  many  Franks  upon  their  coast 
Were  toiling  slaves,  lashed  with  the  whip — 
Slaves  robbed  from  many  a  Christian  ship. 

Poor  Will,  there  in  the  boat  alone. 
Lies  senseless  ;  all  his  comrades  gone. 
The  "Curlew"  foundered  out  at  sea; 
In  boats  the  crew  had  left,  and  he 

Most  gone,  lies  helpless  in  the  boat. 
The  other  three  that  with  him  float. 
From  thirst  and  hunger  breathed  their  last. 
Lie  'round  him,  dead — from  trouble  past. 

"Allah  be  praised  !  a  noble  youth. 
This  day  good  fishing  brings,  forsooth  ; 
We'll  spare  his  life,  and  from  the  Bey 
Get  many  shekels.    Let's  away." 
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On  land  liis  senses  now  conie  hack; 
Poor  Will  is  t.irn  on  mental  nu  k. 
He  s.T>  in  Ihc  ir  .lark,  ik.^lilnL- 
Their  ■^re.-.l  an.l  liativ.l  -all  Iv^r  A\v>. 


11,  -  lor.  .  . I  lu  .-erve  ll.e  Moorish  chief. 

■1  In  ,,ni,  i  vilhi},'e  l.y  the  bay, 
Is  all  aslir  iVn,,,  n.  v,-  : 
The  men,  in  low, 
To  next-dooi  I, 


"IlaM  licai.l  r 

Wh..  u>  .,1  I.. 

Thai  livc-a  n.ai  Km.. 


n_  Will, 
11, lull, 


"A  lelter,  sent  with  foreign  mark, 
Saying,  their  swift  and  gallant  bark 
The  "  Curlew  "  foundered  out  at  sea. 
And  none  of  the  sliii/s  company 


"Of  t'other  l>oats  we  never  heard, 
1 1  ihey  were  saved,  pray  send  n.e  word. 
I'm  here,  a  long  way  oil  from  you, 
^Vilh  poriion  of  the  'Curlew's'  crew." 

Kitty  lii->  lielplev-  r,n  the  Led. 
She  will  on,  li^,    Ik,.  I.  '1      I,::    .-  -aid  : 
Ilerkrain  i-  umi  ■  ■'    -1  ■   I  m  .a,,  i,.. 

But  mourns  i..,-  |,.„„  W  ,11  .  I, a,, I,-  lot. 
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'Twixt  life  and  death  her  fevered  brain, 
Whispered  quite  low  the  sad  refrain, 
"  The  '  Curlew  '  foundered  out  at  sea, 
But  Willie  will  come  back  to  me." 

Time,  the  great  healer  of  the  young, 
From  death's  cold  grasp  at  length  has  wrun 
Sweet  Kitty's  life ;  but  her  poor  brain 
Thinks  only  of  that  sad  refrain 

"The  'Curlew'  foundered  out  at  sea. 
But  Willie  will  come  back  to  me. 
Dear  Mother,  on  the  headland  build 
A  house;"  the  only  thought  tluit  filled 

Pie  will  come  back,  au'.l  1  a  light 
Must  on  the  rocky  lieadlaud  show- 
He  will  come  back  to  me,  1  l<uiiw." 

Time  has  passed  on  ;  ships  ron,c  and  go  ; 
Poor  Kitty's  mother  is  laid  low 
In  village  churchyard;  her  last  breath. 
For  Kitty,  to  the  neighbors  saith  : 

"I've  built  a  house  for  her  up  there. 
To  God's  sweet  mercy,  loving  care, 
I  leave  her.    Fiiemls,  you  \vill  not  see. 
My  poor,  crazed  daughter,  w  auting  be 

"For  care  or  food.    All  that  I  have 
Is  yours,  for  her;  unto  her  give 
Your  kindness,  don't  her  wish  prevent, 
For  on  the  place  her  thoughts  are  bent." 

Ships  come  and  go,  now  every  night 
Shines  forth  upon  the  waters  hi-iulit, 
Sweet  Kitty's  light,  ah-iig  the  l^ay. 
"  God  bless  her!"  now  the  li.-her-  say. 
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An<l  nuuiv  a  lute-rclurning  craft, 
With  lan-nf  11.1,.  til.-  Nvln.l^.l..  waft, 

Strai^'1,1  1.  .,  t.«iv.>:.n.l.hiMrc,Mlc.ar. 

"Tlu-  ll-ln'-  In  -l:Jii.  nniija  In  Icar. 

"Wetire  all  .iJ.i.  ii  '"^'1^^'. 
The  headland,  au.l       I.,  a.ini^s  take. 

st!^'"'  1,  il.o  U-e, 

rpi^,  1   ii.,i,-lit  to  fear, 

L^^^i  lir      1  i-'heer.'" 

And  these  p.-r  i,,>  n.  -ii  >  v.  iy  trip, 
For  that  dear         ulili  |.i;>v  rs  on  lip, 
A  portion  of  tlnir  far>-  thiv  Ueip 
For  her,  who  lights  them  o'er  the  deep. 

For  fond  nor  raiment  need  t^he  care, 
ShcV  .lau'jlil.  r.  ^l^l.•r  to  all  there  ; 
lU-i  i~  -  Lnrning  bright, 

The  ..il  I'T  it      lh>  rc  at  night. 

Slie  bits  alone  the  weary  day, 

Ik-rf.';'/^"'-'^'-'!^-'*".'*'""'"^'''"-''' 

Fron;  whence  the  "Curlew"  sj.read  her  wings, 

Her  sad  retrain  she  sweetly  sings. 

A  tishcr  ..Id  sits  in  the  sun, 

(;ri//h  d  :iiid  L'i  :iv,— his  raee  most  run, — 

And      11.  il.inl  -  -1  I>^->-ils  faeed, 

\  ii:uiil  lii-  >li..nlder  placed, 

Mak.-  Mm  u|,  ^^ith  Martlcl  eyes, 

Close  l.v  hi>si.K-.    '•  1  day:  n.y  Iricn.l, 

I've  traveled  far,  pray,  can  you  lend 
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"Your  kind  attention  for  a  wliile, 
And  for  a  recompense,  beguile 
An  liour  or  two,  and  to  nie  tell, 
Of  village  folk  in  yonder  dell?" 

He  looked  the  stranger  o'er  and  o'er, 
"Surely,  that  face  I've  seen  before, 
It  is  not  often  that  we  meet, 
A  strange  face  in  our  village  street. 

"  If  anything  you  wish  to  know. 
Why,  stranger,  in  your  boat  I'll  row — 
He  does  not  look  long  for  this  world, 
I  think  his  sails  will  soon  be  furled." 

"  Canst  tell  of  ship  that  went  away, 
Long  years  ago,  from  out  this  bay  ; 
The  '  Curlew '  she  was  called,  and  she 
'Twas  said  had  foundered  out  at  sea?" 

"The  'Curlew?'    Well  !  I  think  I  ought 
To  recollect.    'Twas  my  sad  fate, 
To  lose  in  her  my  hope,  my  joy, 
My  only  son,  my  darling  boy." 

"  Dear  father !    Have  I  changed  so  much 
That  you  don't  know  my  look  or  touch  ? 
Your  own  dear  Will,  returned  to  yon." 
"  Great  God  of  Mercy  !  is  it  true  ? 

"  Eaised  from  the  dead  !  Come  back  to  me? 
Ah  !    Now  in  those  dear  eyes  I  see, 
The  old,  fond  look.    Now,  God  be  praised  !" 
And  on  his  son  he  fondly  gazed. 

His  arms  around  his  neck  he  Hings, 
"  Blest  be  the  day  that  to  me  brings 
My  child,  if  only  come  to  die! 
Tell  me,  dear  son,  the  reason  why 


OLD  si;a  sToinr.s. 


"^Vlll',  M.H.,-.-  ;,  .  ;,|.liv,-  I  liavc-  1.  .  :., 

My  lair  v,.uii,i:  liU'  r,u-]n;\  ..in  aii.l  .1..,,, 
At  la.st,  wllfM  1  U:u\  InM  Mil  Unl,v, 

And  with  my  fate  had  cea.sed  to  i(ii)e, 

"A  hi.st  chance  came  to  me  one  <hiy,- 
A  life  I  -:ivc,l,  1V.-..,1,  mi,!  aUMV 

Tor  1  c,  -AuA  ll>:.l  I  mi.Jit  find 

Still  livioL  Imt,-.  -oiiu-  ..I  my  kind. 

"  r:,tl,,  r,  I've-  n,,..  ,n,.ie  word  to  say  ; 
Til..'         I  l..^,■,l  l.y  u\:M  and  day, 
In  all  my  weary  l.ondage— lei  I, 
Does  she  still  live  in  yonder  dell?" 

"Alas!  Sweet  Kitty,  from  that  day 
Tiie  drcadl'iil  iicw~  came  to  tlie  bay, 

or  iIm-  l.'  1  -lii|'.  'I  'lirlew'  lost  at  sea, 

Of  -1  11-.-  lii  ii  ii.  lias  r]it)urned  for  thee. 


Walcliin-  Inr  y..n  llu-  lonely  ni;;lil." 

"Then,  <lear  lather,  1  nnisl  away, 
I  cannot  longer  with  you  slay. 
By  morning's  sun  I  will  come  haek, 
Now,  I  must  take  the  lieadland  track." 

\V,.:n       I,-         ,.    il,.    li.  a.llan.l  l.row. 

An.,  ..  .a.l  iclrain, 

"1  kn.  V,       I.  v,.,H,.l  ,  ,„„c  l,a.-k  again." 


TAHITI. 


Locked  in  eacli  otliers  arms,  slie  cries, 
While  the  wild  look  goes  iVoin  her  eyes, 
"Dear  Will,  I  knew  tliat  you  had  come; 
I  dreamed  last  night  you  were  at  home. 

"I've  waited  long,  dear  Will,  for  you  ; 
I  knew  you  never  were  untrue." 
Upon  his  breast  her  head  slie  lay, 
"To-morrow  is  our  wedding  day." 

Awe  struck,  he  kisses  her  pale  brow. 
Her  lamp  she  will  no  longer  now 
Light  up  down  here, — she's  gone  above. 
And  took  to  Heaven  a  deathless  love. 

The  sun  has  set ;  his  last,  long  ray, 
Lights  up  the  headland,  sol't  tliey  lay 
On  her  pale  form,  and  by  her  side 
Will  kneels — death  does  not  them  divide. 


TAHITI 


AND  THE  MEMORY  OF  MY  COUSINS. 


Land  where  tlie  sparkling  waters  flow, 
Wiiere  dolphins  leap  and  sperm  wliales  b 
And  emerald  isles  in  verdure  glow. 

The  south  wind  kisses,  to  them  toss. 
Shines  out  at  night  the  Sduthern  cross, 
Soars  high  the  white-winged  alljatross. 
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And  ,n;,i,U.ns  sprnl  in  iVsliv.-  waves 

Ne;,r  Nvlu  n-  IM^  kiiphrM  f..,,,,,!  their  gnives, 


My  l„:,,t  ihrli-  in. •,„.„>  Im.I.I-  ■■iX'vu, 

An.l  t  1-lit-     ■  1"  '1:')^-  ' 

When  vvc-  >;iiUMl  at  l.r;.v,-  sixtrc-n. 

Then  bold  and  hopeful  lads  were  we, 
And  how  we  loved  the  deep  blue  sea— 
A  gallant  ship,  tiie  ocean  free. 

And  wlien  the  long,  long  voyage  o'er, 

We  spied  afar  our  native  shore. 

Loved  ones  an.l  tri.  n.ls,  t..  L'leut  once  more, 

The  quicken.-.  1  M  1        (...l.c-s  surged. 

Our  lives  and  ili.mKlit^  in  dear  ones  merged, 
Of  sin  and  sorrow  souls  were  purged. 

We  forward  looked  to  years  to  come. 
Full  of  bri^'ht  h..i..-  r-r  '  v.  iy  one, 
For  merit  -ain.M  :.i,.l  .Int)  .l..nc. 

You  all  are  gone  :  Ah  1  n>e,  alone 
1  think  of  thee  and  ocean's  moan. 
As  it  sighs  in  your  island  home. 

Y^..^,.^.      V  •  -IkhIc-,  .•.iiiii.anions  dear, 

i;!;:,,u,:d.„u.,  i.i.-..,..-r. 

And  .,..,■>•  M,yl.:uk...w:,nU  your  bier- 
Land  of  the  I'^lni  an.l  .■■..■■a  tree. 
In  South  I'aril,.  --  l..v.  l>  -ea, 

Where  dusky  n,aiden>  si-ort  in  glee. 
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Above  you  shines  the  Southern  cross  ; 
Keep  watcli  and  ward — I  mourn  your  loss, 
The  tropic  bird  and  albatross. 
October  28,  1885. 


RAVENOUS  BILL. 

A  famous  sea-farer  was  Ravenous  Bill, 

Chief  mate  of  a  good  ship  they  called  "  Whippoorwill." 

He  stood  in  his  stockings  about  six  feet  two, 

The  boast  of  the  master,  the  pride  of  the  crew. 

It  was  in  early  times — sea  voyages  were  long — 

When  ships  needed  hearts  that  were  valiant  and  strong. 

And  Bill  was  as  brave  as  a  lion  at  bay. 

But  greed  of  the  glutton  he  never  could  stay. 

He  never  could  get  at  one  time  food  enough. 
Be  it  salt-horse  and  hard-tack,  lobscouse  and  duff, 
His  constantly  craving  great  stomach  to  fill. 
So  the  sailors  christened  him  "  Ravenous  Bill." 

"Bill's  good  for  six  natives,"  the  master  would  say. 
"  We're  bound  for  those  islands  that  lie  far  away 
'  Round  the  Cape '  in  the  South  Seas,  and  where  they  eat 
Fresh  sailors  and  peaches,  and  vote  them  a  treat." 

The  ship  has  had  prosperous  breezes,  and  now 
She  lays  "  off  and  on,"  gently  dipping  her  bow. 
Inviting  the  natives  to  come  ofl'and  trade 
From  Isles  in  the  South  Seas,  witli  verdure  arrayed. 

With  distrust,  on  the  deck  comes  a  Feejee  chief, 
His  war  canoe  filled  and  his  clothing  a  leaf 
Tattooed  and  well  painted  with  war  club  and  spear, 
His  wonder  and  greed  overcoming  his  fear. 


202 


OLD  SEA  SToltlES. 


Beads,  lookin-  ^'!a<s,  tin-..],  uiil,  li^h  Ihk.Us  aiul  knives; 
Bri'Jil  ■kr,,  |,l,.r..  .j;,y  >l,iris,  ,„  vn  s,.  n  in  \hvh  lives, 

Ilok.  v-l.^l.  V  •     Hi  :  1^  tJa.  o.  and  run,. 

Now  all  n  :.r  1-  .■nd.-l,  :,n,l  J.-IIn  and  Mand, 

Tla-ii  li..i]K  \\ aid  iln  v  ><'<'i\  -pi-rd  ilu-  iK'ws  to  relate 
Of  the  ship  and  her  presents,  that  alluring  bait. 

"  Lower  the  boate  !"  cried  the  master.    "  Bill,  go  ashore, 
I'ush  provisions  buy,  we  are  needing  them  sore ; 
And  wait  I  we  want,  wood,  and  other  things,  too. 
Tin  u  ur  U  see  what  these  black  fi»h  in  trade  can  do." 

TIk-  l-al-  ar.'  all  |..w.  led  ami  Hill  l.'ads  the  Van, 

'i,„-,  tiinj  iln-  l.ait— lohacro  and  rum. 

Till  V  laud,  and  Ulll  si-atters  more  presents,  then  stows 

Tin-  l-at  N'.  iili  ill'-  niucli-uecdtMl  stores,  then  he  -roes 

Itoa-l  pi.-  an.l  'ak.d  1,-1,     In'-  I  i  L ,-  ■  .n,-  d,-n  n  nU-d. 


1  n.'ajig 

At  length  lie  had  eaten  up  all  he  could  see, 
And  began  making  love  to  Princess  Wan  Chee. 
1-Toiu  kindness  lo  cnnuiui:,  the  fumes  of  the  rum 
,<o(,n  llie  licai-l.-  "I  I  lie-  l-'eejees  had  overcome. 

This  big  vsIhK-  .  I.iel  Jnll,  ll..  ;.  n,u-l  pul  onl  l,i>  light. 


EAVENOUS  BILL. 


As  Bill  sat  and  ogled  the  Princess  AVan  Cliee, 
Her  eyes  like  twin  stars,  teetii  like  white  ivory, 
A  savage,  with  war  ciuh,  sliii.s  round  to  liis  hack, 
And  down  goes  poor  Bill  willi  a  tii  rililc  whack. 

In  rush  the  warriors,  soon  fast  he  is  Ijound  ; 
But  a  sailor,  near  him,  has  heard  the  dicad  Miund, 
And  quickly  the  signal  he  gives  to  the  men, 
Who  rally  to  rescue  their  chiet  mate  again. 

All  hopeless  the  contest,  they  see  at  a  glance  ; 
Nothing  left  but  escape  from  tlie  clnl)  and  lance — 
Retreat  to  the  boats  while  they  hold  them  at  bay. 
And  hastily  pull  from  the  island  away. 

Report  to  the  master  of  Bill's  hapless  fate. 

Who  puts  in  the  "  Log  P.ook  "  the  day  and  the  date, 

And  hastily  wipes  away  tears  for  i  v  Hill, 

Writes,  "  Death  caused  hy  stopping  his  >t..mach  to  fdl." 

The  ship  sailed  away,  Bill  revived  from  the  Idow, 
It  took  a  long  time — his  recovery  was  slow. 
And  what  made  it  longer,  a  prison  they  built. 
And  fed  him  on  nothing  but  cocoanut  milk. 

He  wasted  away  ;  just  a  shadow  he  seemed, 
While  the  Princess  Wan  Chee  her  love  on  him  beamed, 
Mourned  his  fate  to  her  father,  the  tattooed  ,  hicf, 
Who  promised  his  daughter  to  ^ivc  Pill  rclicr— 

To  make  him  a  chief,  als,)  give  him  her  hand  : 
But  a  test  of  PIUV  powers  he  lir>t  would  demand. 
Should  he  prove  himself  iirave  enon^h  for  a  ehief 
He  could  marry,  if  not,  he'd  roa.-t  him  as  beef. 

A  huge,  deadly  serpent  they'd  captured  before, 
Securely  had  bound  it  near  Pill's  prison  door. 
Now  dragging  it  in  with  a  powerful  rope. 
Left  Bill  and  the  snake  with  each  other  to  cope. 
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Poor  Rill  \v;is  most  st^u  vcd,  an.l  tlic  seTi.ent's  wild  eyes, 

As  he  \\rk,-'\  hi-  iv.l  i..njn,-  :.i  -i'Jit      his  prize, 

A  .lu/AH  lilu-  I'.ill  in  nni.  l,  1.--  ll.an  :in  h-.ur. 
Ju-l  l;,.'kle,l        I,  ..lln  r.           -1  1  l-n.j  at  lay. 

TIk-   I  vrKa-  l.-k,.,l  al   ih.  lO   Uilh  U..M.UTiM--.h;>U— 


While  the  r.'^t  ..r  his  111.    in>  ir.  lli>in  I,,  laiiir.l. 

Shoul.l  yoli  visit  those  islands  Hi.  f  mljhi  -ee 
D.s.eii.hmts  of  Bill  and  the  I'rin  ■  -  Wa..  (  I...-, 
AVho'U  tell  you  the  legend  of  liiil  aii.l  the  -oake, 
And  :iaer,  in  friendsliij),  a  roast  ol  you  make. 


THE  tiUAKER  SHIP. 


In  early  limes,  long  years  ago, 
When  colonies  began  to  grow. 
The  germ  from  which  our  glorious  land 
Has  now  attained  its  noble  stand, 

Our  ships  with  heroi-  manne.l  were  few. 

The  lla.  ,.  v.  ,..l  li.v  all  ih--  <  .a-w, 
The  .■■■il.-  l-iil'  rallh  -iiak.-  \vhi..-h  said, 
"  Don't  trea.l  on  iiie,"  with  .ii>right  head. 


THE  QUAKER  SHIP. 


Men,  with  their  lives  in  hand,  went  fortl 
Bold,  hardy  patriots  of  the  Xoitli — 
To  sail  to  distant  climes,  pursue 
The  calling  from  which  commerce  grew. 

Then  'twas  no  easy  thing  to  course 
The  oceans  broad  and  seek  the  source 
Of  wealth  which,  in  modern  times. 
Now  flows  from  many  distant  climes. 

Quick  transit  then  the  skill  of  man 
Had  not  attained  ;  on  every  hand 
Perils  arose  to  daunt  the  bold. 
Sea  rovers,  stories  often  told 

Of  storms,  of  wreck,  of  sickness  dread, 
Of  wild  and  savage  tribes  who  fed 
On  their  own  kind  in  battle  slain. 
Of  pirates  cruising  off  the  main. 

Who  had  a  motto  as  they  sail : 
"  Dead  men  do  never  tell  a  tale." 
A  good  ship  scuttled  by  their  hand, 
They  let  none  live  of  all  the  band. 

The  timid  staid,  the  bold  went  forth. 
Long  trading  voyages  from  the  Nortii, 
Around  the  stormy  capes  to  land 
On  Eastern  Indies  golden  sand, 

Or  to  fair  isles  that  nestle  down 
In  South  Pacific,  where  tlie  brown 
Maoris  live,  and  took  the  chance 
Of  battle,  club  or  native  lance. 

Then,  too,  old  England's  war  ships  bold, 
Like  seahawks,  cruised  in  waters  cold 
Off  northern  main,  off  southern  shore, 
And  robbed  our  ships  of  men  and  store. 


From  lioine  in  laillin  In. lie--  -Ir-.iiiil 
And  part  \v:iy  la.  L,  ^.  .  klii-  ilir  I;uh1 
From  whence  llu-v  cainc.  ullli 

By  venture  rich,  wliile  lair  wiiidh  lilow. 

Ezekiel  and  Ilezekiali  were 
Two  Quaker  brothers,  deiiliiiK  fair 
With  all  they  met,  ami  .-ailed  a  siiip, 
Master  and  mate,  with  prayer  mi  lip. 
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Soon  from  aloft  Ezekiel  cries  : 
"  She  carries  guns  along  her  sides, 
And  now  I  tell  thee  what  I  think, 
If  she  boards  us  we're  bound  to  sink. 

"  We  have  to  beat  her,  or  we'll  not 
See  friends  or  home  again  ;  our  lot 
Will  be  to  walk  the  plank  and  feed 
The  greedy  maws  of  sharks  with  speed. 

"  Look  !    See,  there  goes  her  black  flag  now — 
'Death's  head  and  bones,'"  while  from  her  bow- 
Curled  blue  the  smoke,  as  morning  came. 
Of  this  seahawk,  who  scents  the  game. 

Soon  on  the  deck  Ezekiel  springs. 
"  All  hand.s  make  sail  !"  he  loudly  rings 
From  his  clear  voice.    "  We  nuist  away, 
While  Ilezekiah  goes  to  jiray." 

Away  they  fly  before  the  gale, 
Like  dove  from  hawk  ;  the  stranger  sail 
Creeps  up — no  use,  she  is  too  fast, 
This  long  sea  shark,  with  raking  mast. 

She  sends  another  warning  now, 
The  shot  falls  right  athwart  the  bow— 
A  thirty-two  pound  shot  that  came 
From  Long  Tom's  brazen  mouth  ;itl;une. 

"  Ezekiel,  heave  the  vessel  to," 
Said  the  brother.    "  No  use  for  you 
To  run,  and  they  may  spare  each  life 
If  we  no  longer  seek  the  strife." 

The  ship  has  stopped  upon  her  course, 
Her  sails  clewed  up,  from  orders  hoarse. 
Ezekiel  gives  :  "Main  topsail  back  ! 
Down  with  the  helm,  and  be  not  slack 
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"T<i  innvf,  my  imu  !    Slaiid  hy  each  rope  ! 

AVennlv  l,';,v,'  \.ui  ..n.-  Inrc-. 

(■„tl;,->  :,,„1  l...MilM.  la^  l.y. 

He  linn,  an.i  >n,iu-  ll.vm  Ml.  and  thigh." 

The  pirate  crew  no  longer  fear, 
The  big  slup  from  their  course  will  steer. 
So  at  far  range  the  prize  they  view, 
Clew  up  their  sails  and  there  lay  to. 

And  Icisiirelv  they  start  to  launch 

Tlu-ir  li-aN  1..  iH.anl  lln-  'J  1  -l>i|'  .-lann.  l., 

Norn....-  v,Ik,.   .■•1-1^. 

As>  1  llu>  llnnk  llu-  U.  urr.k. 

K/ckl.  r-  tl,..n.J,i-  ha,l  Ween  that  he  ^ 

Win.  pli-i.lea  troth  to  him,  'twas  said. 

A  siiv,  (UMnure  voiiiif;  maiden  she. 

Xow  t..  rii-N      -.nu-  ruse  to  free 

Xlu-         ii  .'o  il.'  ->•  l.lood-tiiirsly  wolves 

And  VM-.l  ll.'   '.air  niaid  tliat  he  loveS. 

Around  liini  now  he  calls  the  crew, 
Whispers,  "  There's  but  one  thing  to  do. 
Be  ready  all  the  yards  to  swing  ; 
We'll  try  and  draw  that  hornet's  sting." 

Witli  one  bold  glance  he  planned  the  deed- 
Counts  time— he  has  the  urgent  need 
Of  moving  (luick,  gathering  force, 
Wlien  once  the  ship  speeds  on  her  course. 
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To  reacli  that  seahawk  where  she  hiys 
And  stop  her  in  her  wicked  ways, 
And  if  they  board,  let  none  be  slack — 
Into  the  water,  dash  tliem  back  !" 

He  grasps  the  helm  with  arm  of  will, 
With  wild,  hoarse  cry  :  "  Main  topsail  fill  ! 
Up  helm  !    Shut  home  !"    Makes  ship  to  reel. 
She's  headed  for  the  seahawk's  keel. 

"  Haul  aft  each  sheet !    Crowd  on  her,  boys  !" 

The  pirates  stop  amid  their  joys, 

For  now,  before  their  startled  eyes, 

Down  comes  the  ship  where  their  craft  lies. 

All  helpless,  with  no  power  to  back 
Out  of  the  big  ship's  foaming  track, 
Their  yells  and  curses  fill  the  air, 
They  try  to  bring  their  guns  to  bear. 

Too  late,  Ezekiel's  arm  of  steel 
Steers  steady  on  ;  the  timbers  feel 
The  crowded  sail  as  on  she  sweeps 
Like  mighty  monster  of  the  deep. 

On  billows  huge  she  rises  high. 
And  as  her  tall  masts  sweep  the  sky. 
Come  crashing  down  their  doom  to  seal, 
She  cuts  that  seahawk  to  the  keel. 

Scattered  around,  on  every  wave. 
The  red-capped  villains  try  to  save 
Their  lives.    Some  few  a  foothold  got 
Upon  the  ship,  no  better  lot. 

The  Quakers  deal  a  sturdy  blow. 
"Friend,  thee  about  thy  business  go," 
And  back  they  thrust  them  in  the  sea. 
"  Thee  is  better  food  for  sharks  than  we." 
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Ilm'kiali,  in  ,,n,yrr  l.dow, 

Hi>  tl,ni,.J,N  ,.n  ^llip  .1.1,-.  ,,.,(  l,c-slow. 

He  bfc-  hi-  l'i;iv.   lu.iti   li:is  done. 

He  sees  no  tran-  ..T  piraU' 

But  hears  tlie  shru  ks  licin  piiato's  lips, 

As  one  l.y  nne  l.uic.iiR-  a  mark, 

Torn,  j)'K't  emeal,  by  the  greedy  shark. 

His  teiidtr  heart  t;iies  out  t(.  them, 

"E/.-ki.l:  -av,.  -  .-nlUH.s.-  men, 

Ifs  <hv:..ll..l,  ll.n-.  1..  .ll.'  ha--, 
An.l  ■i.r.l  .ld...NahV  aulul  la.v." 

"  I've  harmed  them  not,"  E/.ekiel  cried, 
They  saw  the  ship,— the  ocean's  wide,— 
H  they'd  not  stopped  to  murder  me. 
Thee  knows  they  would  he  sailing  free. 

"If  in  the  trap  they  set  they're  caught. 
And  on  the  venture  staked  their  lot, 
Their  wicked  ways  God's  eye  did  see. 
It's  better  bo  than  thee  or  me." 

'"Twas  bravilv  .L  n.  i  l-l  -  hand  I  see 
Has  used  tlK<-  n  .u.  u-  nc-, 

No  man  here  will  ior;;(  i  this  >iay, 
Call  all  iiands  all,  an.l  '  Let  lis  pray.'  " 


A  ,„-:,.  ,  h, I  h. a  happy  cot, 
,  uiih  his  earthly  lot, 

L/.  kK-l  V,  ill  ..n  ,-nme  days  tell 

And  two  h.ii-         hi-  h'.i.e  and  pride. 

How  (...,1  .h.lh  ah  lhin^>  well. 


LIFE'S  JOURNEY. 


LIFE'S  JOURNEY. 

I'm  sitting  here  alone,  to-day, 
And  thinking  of  the  weary  way, 

Oft  traveled  since  1  left 
New  England's  stormy,  rock-bound  coast. 
With  six  brave  lads,  tlie  pride  and  boast, 

Of  six  fair  maids  bereft. 

'Twas  on  a  lovely  autumn  day. 

Our  good  ship  sailed  from  out  the  bay, 

With  young  and  hopeliil  hearts,' 
Weep  not  for  us,  dear  girls,  we  said, 
Think  rather  of  the  prize  ahead  ; 

So  short  the  time  we  part. 

In  two  years  we  return  again, 
Laden,  from  the  Pacific  main, 

With  California  gold ; 
And  cheer  your  hearts,  be  not  cast  down. 
If  fortune  does  not  on  us  frown, 

We're  hopeful,  young  and  bold. 

The  long  and  weary  voyage  is  o'er. 
With  beating  hearts  we  reach  the  shore — 

Forgotten  storm  and  wreck. 
Out  in  the  bay  the  good  ship  swings, 
With  others  left— no  living  things 

On  her  deserted  deck. 

The  crew,  bewitched,  the  ship  have  left. 
Their  minds  of  everything  bereft 

Save  the  mad,  eager  strife, 
For  sudden  wealth, — -then,  hurrah  !  boys, 
Back  to  our  homes,  and  all  tlie  joys. 

Of  happy,  peaceful  life. 
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We'll  wed  tlio  .-irl^  v.r  ].:,.],■  :„li,.n, 

An.l  im.vc  tc.  ill.  M  1m  ,,1^  .ir  true— 

W\„.  ,l;,n  ...  :    .  .. 

An.l  >.L-k  NvluTc  1,1.1,1.  I,  ucalili  uill  How, 
Free  as  ihe  bou.ulhig  deer. 

The  shijis  can  at  their  anchors  swing, 
'Twill  Min  ly  l.c  an  ca^v  ihin-, 

\\]nu  ur  l:.!  L.  Ull.!, 

Some  li;.n-il  I, ..in.-  icjaill, 

To  oKl  New  FojilandV  M..rniy  main,  - 

Throw  care  to  idle  wind. 

I'm  sittinf.'  hero  almu-,  to-day, 
Before  in.-  ..n  ll,.-  lal.lc  lay, 

IS  u  liich  said, 

"iJied:     Man   II         ,  at  liltV,  who 
Was  well  I.eloved  l.y  all  who  knew,"— 
The  last  of  tliose  six  maids. 

Who  ne-er  at-aiii  had  l.lesl  the  MKht, 
Of  live  l.i:iv.-  1;mK.  \vI,.,  Iiotl,  ,li,i  plight, 

Fir.t  IclUi-'.an,.-  uill,  .  Leering;  words. 
Then  hearts  grew  sick,  with  li..|ies  deferred. 
And  lieads  grew  gray  witii  <  are. 

And  tlio^-c  tli.y  iiK.inii.d  (•■rj<A  llieir  pledge. 
The  ,-..1.1  ih.il  .  :m,„   l|..n,  n,  .lain  letlge 

Trah-i,,riM.  .1  an.i  .  \,:nrj.<  A  ilie  heart. 
The  treasure  came  m,  last  that  they 
Tlioiiglil  'twould  1)6  easy  any  day 

To  get  enongli,  and  start 

Back  Icin,-  .•,..-,;n.  S,  lime  llcw  swift; 
FartI,. T  :,v.:,^  ll,.  ■.   1  r:.N.-  v., Mil,,  drift. 


LIFE'S  JOURNEY. 


The  siren's  voice  tempts  one,  who  falls; 
The  imp  from  wine  another  calls  ; 
One,  with  a  sturdy  band 

Of  pioneers  his  life  laid  down. 
Battling  with  fierce  Comanches  brown, 

And  boldly  met  his  fate. 
I  think  I  am  the  only  one; — 
All  of  that  happy  band  are  gone 

Who  passed  the  "  Golden  Gate." 

And  I.    Ah  !  me ;  I  sit  alone, 

And  think  of  one  who  came  from  home, 

And  braved  the  stormy  sea, 
The  fever-stricken  land,  the  way 
So  long  and  weary,  from  the  bay 

Of  our  dear  native  lea. 

Unworthy  I,  to  tell  the  need 
Such  love  a  priceless  gem  indeed, 

To  save  a  waif  astray. 
A  few  short,  happy  years,  and  then 
She  passed  away, — only  my  pen 

Can  now  a  tribute  pay. 

She's  near  me  in  the  field  close  by, 
And  that  is  why  I  l)uilded  high, 

That  I  might  stand  and  see. 
Where  I  have  laid  her  down  to  rest. 
Her  babies  lying  near  her  breast, 

My  treasures  gone  from  me. 

When  first  we  here  life's  voyage  begin, 
Hearts  pulsing  high  from  care  and  sin, 

Pure  as  the  mountain  rill ; 
The  world's  foul  current  soon  we  find. 
And  leaving  all  the  good  behind. 

We  stoop  and  drink  our  fill. 
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ReiHorse  conies  late,  or  never  comes, 
Onward  we  rusli,  like  fated  ones, 

Doomed  to  a  histini;  lull  ; 
Our  greed  and  envv  s|iur  us  mi, 
Our  tliou-hts  all  Ik  iv,  nur  pavMous  strong, 

S<        U.W  our  luurral  knell. 

Have  w>-  a.iollM  r  lilr  I.,  live? 

Will  Ih.    I.t.:il    M:i^lrr  USgive, 

An-ili.  I  -liip  I-  Mart, 
And  >ail  in  other  uorl.U  :igain, 
(Ver  oceans  broad  tn  golden  main, 

Tlie  gold  from  dross  to  part  ? 

No  more  l»  set  with  jiasslnns  strong, 
A  worl.l  Nvlierr  ue  .  an  ri  jii  ilie  wrong, 

Ofpreeious  love  lor  all  our  kind. 
Leave  all  our  sins  and  griefs  behind. 
Our  foolish  ways  refine. 

Oursacre.l  ,,ledL.'es  kepi  for  aye. 
Sail  l.:e  k  M.lo  a  lUaNenly  l.a.v, 

Anew  to  live--nn  parting  there— 
Our  lovc'il  ones  with  no  griefs  to  hear. 
Safe  on  a  Ileaveidy  shore. 


